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ex- 

de a Preface, to introduce a 
Nen Tranſlation of Virgil in- 
7% the World, after the famous 
Mr. Dryden's; nay, ſome will undoubtedly 
7 demand a long Apology, that may ſatisfie 
for ſuch an Undertaking : But they whoſe 
ExpeStations run after many Excuſes for this 
Attempt, will be diſappointed , and they who 
expect to be diſappointed, I am confident, will 
. A 2 f nd. 
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The PRETAC E. 


find themſelves beſt pleas'd. I ſhall ſay but I | 
little in vindication of this Verſion, to thoſe 
ef. S 10 * 
Earl 
of Lauderdale; and for thoſe. were 


Reader who bad the Honour or Happs 
know its "incomparable Author, the lets 


Strangers To the P erſon n or Character of that 
great Man, I ſhall only "recommend them to 
what the excellent Mr. Dryden ſays of him, 
in his late Tranſlation of Virgil; 3 


in he gives the Preference much to this No. 
bleman,” and tells you,” *he wou "1" mh not under- | 4 
fake the Work without his. Conſent ; which © 


he obtain'd afterwards, as you may read it 


in wy own W, ords. 


+4.) 


a 


The late Earl of L * he, 


* me over his New Tea of the | 
FEneids\ which he had ended before I © 


'engag'd in the ſame Deſi ign. Neither did I 


then intend it; but ſome Propoſals being | 


afterwards Bade me by my Bookſeller, I de- 


fir d his Lord{hip's leave that I might accept 


"them; which he freely granted, and I have f | 


his * to ſhew er that Permiſſion. He 
Nan reſoly'd 


9 1 1. 
. . N 


' The Parrace 
Treſolv' d to have printed his Work, a 


ofe © P ne mig ht baye done Two Years before 
0 I cou 4 have publiſh'd mine: and had per- 
ar! ſorm' d it, if Death had not prevented him. 


But having his Manuſcript in my hands, 


ere 
hat 1 conſulted it as often as I doubted of my 
to Author's Senſe : For no Man underſtood 


„, Virgil better than that Learned Nobleman, 
re. His Friends have yet another, and mote 
6. correct Copy of that Tranſlation by them, 
— which had they pleas d to have given the 
Fublick, the Judges muſt have been con- 
t i vinc'd that I have not flatter'd him. Be- 

7 ſides this Help, which was not inconſider- 

able, Oc. Dryden's Dedication before the 
= Aneids. 


14 1 you find as was a Correcler Copy, 
Mr. Dryden owns, than that he had by 
bim. And it is this Copy that the Noble 
Author Friends have thought wou'd prove 
Acceptable to the Learned World; and there- 
1 fore have no Reaſon to doubt vp favoura- 
Me hath hea 
5 | 2" 


The P RE FA d E. L 
2 Tr was not undertaken with an) deſign 2. 
10 op poſe e or thwart Mr. Dryden's, This &; 


being 25 before His was thought of; „ and # 


there is 10 Reaſon the World ſbou d be 1 
robb'd of the Performance of ſo Conſidera- 
ble' a' Man, becan ſe another Tranſlation was | 
publiſh 4 befdrs this, whoſe Author has ac- 
| knowledged bis Obligation to our Copy for 
the Aſſi iftance it has given him in the UVn- 4 
See of Viegil 1 


Beſi wes this, our Tranſlator has not talen 
6 Liberty, or very rarely, to Parapbraſe 
upon his Author, a Vice too much in uſe 
at this Day, but has endeawvour'd to give 
you his genuine Senſe and Meaning in as | 
few Words, and as eaſie a Turn of Lan. 
guage, as the Majeſty of Virgil” s Stile, and 
the Interpretation of the a: nor, wo 
permit. 


W in the Georgicks, his Language g 
is more copious, and his Numbers more 
flowing „ than in his Aneids, where he 

thought 


The PRE FACE. 


pd Shought a Rongber and Manlier Stile won 
e more agreeable to an Heroick Poet, . 
1 "more Jr Imitation 0 K Ow 3 


” (\ * 
i 1 7 4 \ 4 Ch 


8 om” „ gr 'the- Paſtorals or Eclogues, they 
ſeem to be done Eaſie, e, Plain, Natural, And 


ac- a 
for | Dnaffected. And I am perſuadled, „ bad 
TI Mr. Dryden ſeen the Georgicks, as he had 


done the Æneids, he wou'd hade been much 
more enamour d ab his Lordſhip ; for in 
Zen 4 y thoſe Books the Spirit of the Author ſeems 
aſe? to run through the whole Tranſlation, with- 
uſe out the leaſt Break or Inter mi ſſion. 


>| Inn ſhort, I doubt not but the whole Work 
mn. | will . pleaſe t the beſt Judges, and be agreea- 
nd | | Ble to wy Reader : For it is at once Cal- 
1 culated for the Learner and the Accompliſb' d, 


: and may aſſiſt the one in attaining the 
Perfection of Virgil, and pleaſe the other, 
1 bowewer perfect already, in a Variety at 
12 of thoſe Beauties, of which Mr. Dry. 


den profe d himſelf an Admirer; : and they 
who 
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The P RE FAC E. FE 
who. do not place my Lord Lauderdale. upon 4 
the ſame foot with Mr. Dryden, muſt be 
equally Injurious to the One Judgment, and 
to the Other = Tranſlation : For twill be ea ſee? 
to find upon the Parallel, that the Poetry of 
South and North Britain is. no more leu. 
paible than the 8 7 
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PASTORAL I 


\ 3 MuELIBxUS and Trrykus. 


Nys a Beech, ſupinely laid along, 
2 Thou, Tityrus, enjoy ſt thy rural Song, 

While we re difpoil'd of all our plea- 

© {ant Fields, "> 

And baniſh'd thoſe Delights our 

JUL em _ Country yields. 

Thou, Tiryrus, canſt quietly poſſeſs 5 

Thy charming Miſtrefs all her Beauties praiſe, 

©... And make the echoing Woods reſound thy Lays. 
II r. This ſoft Retirement ſome kind God beſtow'd, 

1 » Howeeer, I always ſhall eſteem him God, | 

PD Alelibaus ] Tl my Firſtlings bring, 10 

— And make the tend'reſt Lambs his Offering. 

Jo you not ſee my (Cattle wand' ring roam 

\t their own pleaſure, yet come ſafely home? 

e tis that ſuffers them to go aſtray, 

\nd me upon my tender Reed to play. I5 


5H 


2 VIRGIL's PA STO RALS. A 

Mer. I envy not ſo much your grateful Eaſe, 4 
But wonder rather at your preſent Peace. 
Since all our Fields are with Confuſion ſpread, 
And dire Diſtraction ſits on ev'ry Head. | q 
Your Eyes may tead in me a juſt Complain, 20 
That with my Goats alike am fit to faint. | 1 
This, Tityrus, you find won't travel on, 
And that juſt caſt her Twins on the bare Stone, 
"Mong the hard Flints, upon that barren Rock 
She. loſt her Young, the Hopes of all my Flock. 25 41 
But why thus long ha'n't we theſe Ills foreſeen, | 
Such IIls as theſe have ſeldom on us been; 
Tho' Fate foretold oft, by the boding Crow 
From hollow Oaks ſtruck by the Light'nings glow, 
Which we were then too ignorant to know. 
Now, prithee, Tityrus, come tell me true, 
Who is this friendly God ſo kind to you? 

Trr. I really was ſo much a ſilly Clown, 
To think that Town call'd Rome juſt like our own; WM 
Where Shepherds, ſuch as we, us'd keep the Fair 35 
With ſucking Lambs we wean'd, and ſold off there. 
So Whelps like Bitches, Kids like their Dams we ſee, 
And Little things with Great compar'd may be; 

But Rome o'er all mounts her. afpiring Head, 4 
As Groves of Cypreſs top the bending Reed. 40 K 
Mer. But — cou d tempt you to the ſight of Rome? 

Trr. My Liberty long ſliglited, lately came 
And viſited my Sloath, with quick ning Flame. 
After Gray Hairs adorn'd my Beard like Snow, 
She came at laſt, tho' all her Steps were flow. 
But ſince my Amaryllis I adore, | 
And Galatea's left, I think of her no more; 
For I confeſs, while link'd in Galatea's Chain, 
I never thought of Liberty again; 

But careleſs of my Flocks, my Cattle ſtray'd, 
Tho' all my Sacrifice was duly paid, 

With choiceſt Cheeſes the richeſt Cream affords, 
No Money came to fill my Houſe or Hoards, 
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VIRGIL's PASTORALS. 3 


+ Mer. I wonder much to thy lov'd Mantua why 

$0 oft th' invok'ſt the Gods with mournful Cry, 55 
Why the lov'd Fruit upon the Trees fo long 

For Tityrus abſence ſtill ungather'd hung; 


20 For thee, the Springs their priſtine Fountains leave ; 
For thee, the winged Groves their Motion wave, 
* Tir. What wou'd you have me do? Break my own 
* Chain, T1$E-55 Wie 60 
Or elſe the Gods, by whom we live, prophane ? 

25 Have I not ſeen the Youth, my Melibers, here, 


Whom we with Incenſe ſerve each Lunar Year? 
He tis has anſwer d ev'ry kind Deſire; 
Bid, mind my Tillage, and in Peace retire. 65 
23 Mer. Thou art a happy Aged Man t'obtain 
Thy ſpacious Farm, tho but a marſhy Fen, 105 
Or barren Soil, tis thy old Paſture where BE. 
hy Flocks can graze, without diſtruſt or fear C | 
f Neighb'ring Cattle to infect them there. 70 
Happy old Man, mongſt thy frequented Streams, 
35 Where the green Sallows ſhade from ſcorching Beams, 
-. And Hybla's Bees 2 grateful Balſam yield, 
e, ßweet as the Slumbers of the fertile Field. 
Where from ſteep Clifts, ſhrill Lennets ſtretch their 
Z Throats, 75 
40 And Turtles from high Elms, complaining Notes. 
me Tre. Firſt nimble Deer on empty Air ſhall feed, 
And Seas leave to the naked Shore their Breed 
The Parched Parthian drink the rapid Rhoſne, 
Or droughthy Germans to the Tygris run; 
45 Fach Nation to each others limits fly, 
Fer his lov'd Image in my Boſom die. 
3 Mer, But ſome of us muſt wander A4frick o'er, Þ 
Reſt on thoſe parched Sands, or Scy:hia's Shore, 
Pr elſe Ozxtis rapid Streams explore. 85 
\t length on ſome divided Land be hurld, 
\s Britain is from all the other World; 
ight I but hope ev'n at the end of Time 
Lo Viſit once again my Native Clime; 
MeL IB * a 2 Once 


FO 


4 VIRGIUs TASTORNALI s. 
Once my poor Cottage Roof of Sods to ſee, 90 $h; 
FE have admir'd, and thought a Royalty ? | 

ut now our new Improvements: Soldiers ſeize, 
And Barb'rous Troops our hopeful Crops poſſeſs. 
Thus we may ſee what Civil Diſcord yields, 
And for-whoſe uſe we till'd our fruitful Fields. 95 

Go, Aelibaus, now, Wretch that I was, 8 
To prune my Vine, or plant the Peary Race. 
My once deat Flock, my Goats, I bid Adieu; 
No more ſhall I on Banks and Clifts for you, 
Extended Watch how you in ſafety go, 100 
When climbing beights, or feed on Shrubs below. | 
Eto my Flock no more ſhall ſing ſoft ſtrains, 
As I was wont when grazing on the Plains, 
Or lead where they luxuriant Trefoil find, M 
Or browze upan the Sallow's bitter Rind. 105 Ne 

TiT. With me this Night a homely Lodging take, II 
A Leafy Carpet for your Bed Il make; * 
New Cheeſe and Cheſnuts are our Country Fare, 
With mellow Apples for your welcome Chear. 4 
See from thoſe Shepherds Cots the Smoke ariſe; 5 10 


n 
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The length'ning Shades of yonder Hill deſcries , 
The Night's approach, as Light förſakes the Skies.) | 
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ALEX IS. 
E d — = 5 | : 
LEXIS Charms fires Corydon the Swain, 

A But his Lord's Joy checks all his Hopes again: 

Yet he frequents the Beeches ſhady Grove, ts 

And in the lonefome Covert ſighs out Love. . 

| To Woods and Mountains ſoftly does complain, 5 
While all his ftudious Words are fpent in vain. 
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Cruel 


; VIRGIUs PASTORALS 

Cruel Alexis! thou neglect'ſt my Song, 
99 $hewſt no Compathon to my warbling Tongue, 

But lets me periſh e'er thou hear m Wrong: 

| low to the cooling Shades our Cattle fly, 

. Ind in their ſecret Holds the Lizards lie. : 

low Theſtylis prepares ſome ſavory Meat 

91 Pt Garlick, * 4 and od'rous Herbs to eat, 

guch as refreſh the Reapers fir d with Heat. 

Whilſt in the ſcorching Sun thy Steps I trace, N 


22 NI I 


* 
7 
* 


The merry Inſe& whiſtles on apace, 
n ev'ry Copſe and evry ſhady Place. 
Io Had I not better born my Miſtreſs Frown, 
And all her haughty Looks have undergone ? 
Fay, better born Menalcas ſlighting Air, 20 
Though he was Black and thou ſo charming Fair. 
My pretty Boy, depend not on a Face 
I05Foo much, for Beauty's but a flatt'ring Glaſs, 
e, he faireſt Flow'r often neglected lies, 
Fhen many gather up the Blackberries. 25 
am deſpis'd : Nor does Alexis care 
Phat Man I am, from whom I come, or where? 
How rich in ſnowy Cattel I abound, 
My thouſand Lambs roam on Sicilian Ground. 
2 want no Milk in Winter's pinching Froſt, 30 
And my full Pails in Summer I can boaſt. 
My Notes are ſweet, as were Amphion's lays, 
When he near Thebes tended his Flocks to graze. 
Im not fo Ugly, for I've lately ſeen 
My Face in the calm Ocean, when ſerene; 35 
fear not Daphnis, tho thy ſelf wert by 
To judge; my Glaſs can't always give the Lye. 
Oh! wouldſt thou but inhabit with me here, 
Pleas'd with a homely Houſe and Country Fare, 
quickly cou'd diverting Paſtime find, 40 
o ſhoot the Stag, or hunt the ſwifter Hind. 
he goatiſh Herd drive to the Mallow Buds, 
Or imitate with me Pan's piping in the Woods. 
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6 VIRGILs PASTORA LG. 
Pan, who firſt taught us to conjoin our Reeds, 
Pan, who protects the Sheep their Maſters feeds. 
What wou d Amyntas not have done t' have known, 
That Muſick thou wilt ne er repent to own. 

I have a Pipe of ſeven Reeds compact, 
Dametas gave me as his dying Act; F 
And ſaid, Thou'rt the next Owner of this Reed; 5: 
Fooliſh Amyntas envy'd this his Dee. 
Beſides, I ventur'd for too little Goats, H 
Whole Skins were both white fleck d with ſilver Spots, 77 
Theſe ſuck two Ewes each Day, which for thy ſake 7 
IT keep; tho I've been aſk'd a Gift to make 5 K 
To Teſtylis, which now I ought to give, * 


45 
1 
4 


Since thou diſclaim'ſt my Preſents to receive. *c 

Oh beauteous charming Boy! come here and fee *; 
Baſkets of Flow'rs the Nymphs cull out for thee : 1 
Lillies and pale- look d Violets they bring, 61) 
And the fair Maid crop the early Spring. 71 


The fragrant Sweets with artful Hands they join, 

Where Poppy-heads and Daffodils combine. 

Caſſia and Dill are added to the ſtore, x 

With Cowſlips, Mary-golds, and many more 67 

In order wove, a Garland to complete, 7 

Adorn'd with ev'ry Flow'r and ev'ry Sweet. | 
ut Nectarines and Peaches I admire, 3 

And Cheſnuts which my Amyrillis does deſire: 5 

Plums too, and Apples do deſerve our Praiſe, 150 

And you, O Bays and Myrtles crown our Lays, : 

Becauſeyou gratefully your Odours raiſe. þ 

But Corydon's a Swain, his Bribe's too poor, 

Alexis values 't not, his Maſter can give more, a 

Thou ſtriv'ſt in vain to offer all thy Store. 7i 

Alas! what wou'dſt thou do? leave all aſtray, 

Let Storms thy Garden ſpoil, or Flow'rs decay; 

Or in thy Farm let the wild ſavage Boar 

Pollute thy Springs, and run thy Orchard o'er. 

What doſt thou fly? the Gods themſelves do dwell 8 


* 


In Shades; and Paris Court was mr Cell. 
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VIRGIL's PASTORALS. 7 
Let Pallas live in Cities ſhe has made, e 
4; We are far happier in the Sylvan Shade. 
n, The Lion hunts the Wolf, the Wolf the Kid, 
The wanton Goat on Trefoil loves to feed: 85 
$0 Corydon Alexis does purſue, 
nd ev'ry Man the Pleaſure in his view. 
Behold the Bullocks now their Labours end, 
*And the declining Sun the Shades extend, 
Vet raging Love burns my deſiring Breaſt, 90 
For where's the Cure to give a Lover reſt? 
LAH Corydon ! Corydon, thou helpleſs Swain, 
What fooliſh Madneſs has poſſeſs d thy Brain? 
That on the Elm, thy Vine luxuriant ſpreads, 
Or elſe below's Ger- run with Leaves and Weeds; 95 
ee Better do ſomething to divert thy Mind, 
| With bending Twigs the limber Branches bind: 
6:2 What if Alexis ſhou'd diſdain thee ſtill, 
If he's not kind, thou'lt meet with others will. 


_ — — * 


PASTORAL II. 


MEnaLcas, DaMETas and PALXMON. 


658 


* 


Men. IS this, Dametas, Melibeus Herd? 
2 Dam. No; Agon's, Agon lately made my 


5 Ward, 
X Mex. Unhappy Flock! that never can be bleſt, 
3 Whilſt he Neera harbours in his Breaſt, 
Burns with a reſtleſs Fire of Jealouſie, ＋ 
And fears more favours are beſtow'd on me. | 
This ſtranger Swain permitted here to keep 
The Flock, twice ev'ry Day milks the poor Sheep: 
Thus of their Food he cheats the tender Lambs, 
And of their Strepgth and Suſtenance the Dams. 10. 
| a 4 Dax, 
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Da * Be ſparing how you charge with Crimes un- 
nown. 
But ſtill remember thoſe that are your own. 
We know what you committed too, and where, 
When the He-Goats look'd on your wanton Fare; 
We know where you profan'd the ſacred Place, 15 
Though the Nymph's pardon'd with a ſmiling Grace. 
Mx. Then I believe that was in Aſicon's Ground, 
When cutting of his Vines, I was in Roguery found. 
Dau. Rather beneath yon aged Beach's Bough, 
Where you broke Daphnis Arrows and his Bow; 20 
Which when you ſaw giv'n to the Lad again, 
The obſtinate Menalcas did complain, | 
For ſo unluckily thy Youth begun, 
Thou dy'd that Day ſome Miſchief was not done. 
Men. What mayn't the Maſters do at this fine rate, 25 
When ſuch a ſawcy Fool as you ſhall prate ? 
Did I not ſee you when you went about C 
To lay a Snare for honeſt Damon Goat, 
Till the Dog bark'd aloud, and I cry d out, 
Where runs the Rogue? Tir rus look to your Flock? 30 
Then *twas you fled and ſculk'd behind a Rock. 
Dam. Why did he not then pay the Wager gain'd, 
The Goat by Conqueſt fairly was obtain'd , 
My Voice and Muſick did o'er his prevail, | 
And in my Poetry I did excel: 35 
The Goat was mine, you knew not that before ; 
This Damon own'd, but durſt it not reſtore ! 

Mx. Thou vie with him in Poetry, poor Swain, 
Whoſe wretched Pipe cou'd never play one Strain; 
Some Ballad Tunes perhaps thou might'ſt compoſe, 40 
Or elſe ſome diſmal Verſe far worſe than Proſe. 

Dam. Let us both try our Skill, what each can do, 
Ti ſtake this Heifer, don't refuſe me now : 

She brings her Milk twice to the Pail each Day, _ 

Sackles two Calves beſide, what is your Wager, ſay? 45 
Men. I dare not venture any, of my Flock, 

My Father and Step-Mother know our Stock: 
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Twice 


* VvIRGIL's PASTORALS. 5 
un Twice ev'ry Day themſelves a Reck*ning keep, 
One counts the Kids, the other tells the Sheep. 


F've ſomething I can ſafely Stake you down 50 


Since you bragg thus, will equal yours, you'll own; 
Il lay my beechen Bowl, a Work Divine, 
I5 1 by Alciemdon, of Fove's great Line, 
Who turn'd with wondrous Art theſe various Shapes, 
d, The leafy Vine, pale Ivy, cluſter'd Grapes, 55 
| Betwixt theſe two, Conon, and who d'y call 
The Man whoſe Arms ſuſtain the World's great Ball, 
nſtructs the Hind when tis fit Time to Sow, 
When beſt to Reap, or when he ought to Plough. 
This ſacred * kept cleanly and neat, 60 
That ev'n my Lip has not defil'd it yet. 
DAN. Two Bowls by th' ſame {kiltul Hand I've turnd 
25 The Handles round, and with green Leaves adorn'd 
0 Of ſoft Acantbus; in the midſt is ſet 


20 


Orpheus, and dancing Trees around him met. 65 
My Bowls are not leſs cleanly kept, or neat, 
Nor has my Lip ever defil'd em yet. 
20 What fay you to the Heiter that I brought ? 
A for your Bowl you praiſe, I value't not. 
3 qe” es fly me now, I'll meet you where you 
h Will, O 
| Lund let the next Man judge of either's Skill. 8 
25 lere ſtands Palæmon ready to decide, 
III make a Tryal left thou ſhou'dſt deride. 

Pal. Since on the Graſs thus ſoft we ſit, begin, 
And Nature has produc'd the verdant Spring: 75 
The Groves with Leaves adorn the Infant Year, | 
And in their annual Liveries appear. 

1 Dametas then, I'd have you firſt begin, 

And you Menalcas follow ev'ry Strain; | 
Alternate each your moving Lines reherſe, 80 
The gentle Muſes love alternate Verſe, 


40 


4 


oy 


He clothes the Earth, for Jove is ev'ry where, 
And makes our Songs his own peculiar Care, | 
_ | MEN. 


F Dax. Almighty Fove, my Muſe ſhall firſt revere, I 


Iv 
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And with my Bays and Hyacinths will crown. 
Dam. My wanton Jade pelts me with Apples round, 

Then ſcowrs the Lawns, but yet wou'd fain — found. 
Men. My Miſtreſs is more kind, we meet alone, 

Delia can't to our Dogs be better known. 90 
Dax. Pve mark'd the very Place in yonder Field, 

Where I obſerv'd too Cooing Stock-Doves build; 

Theſe I deſign a Preſent for my Love, 


Men. I've done the beſt I can, my Dear to move, 


Ten Golden Pippins, all my Stock, P ve ſent, 


My Boy gets more to Morrow for the ſame intent. 
Dam. How oft have we claſp'd in each others Arms, 
Made the Grove reſound fair Galatea's Charms. | 
Fe Winds convey each Word of what ſhe ſaid, 
See to the Gods that ev'ry Word's convey'd. 100 
Mex. What profits it, or what can I expect, 
Altho' Amyntas does me not neglect. 
The ſavage Boar ſhe hunts with eager Chace, 
And if I hold the Net, that's all my place. 
Dam. This is my Birth-day, let my Phillis come 10; 
lat, when I make my Harveſt-home. 
MEN. Phillis to all the World I muſt prefer; 
She wept ſo, when I took my leave of her 
A ſhow'r of gentle Tears at parting fell, 


My fair las thus, ſaid ſhe, Farewel. 110 
Dam. Wolves 'mong the Flock, Winds in the Woods 
we fear, 


And raging Storms to blaſt the fruitful Year, 
But Amaryllis Frowns more dreadtul are. 

Men. In fertile Dew the tender Blade delights, 
And the green Shrub the wanton Kid invites. 115 
The Cattle love on ſallow Stalks to feed, 

But I the lov'd Amyntas only need. 
DA. Polio admires our Country Songs to hear, 


The Muſes for their Gueſts a Calf prepare. 


Mex. 


Mex. Me Phebus loves, he is the God I own, 85 
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” Mex. Pollio himſelf does oft new Songs compoſe, ) 120 
Feed for his Uſe a Bull that dreads no Foes, 
But ſpurns the Sand and ſtrait prepares for Blows. 
d. Dax. Who loves thee, Pollo, all thoſe Bleſſings 
Sweet Honey yields or Myrtles which thy Hedges bear. 
MN. Whoever hates not Bavins ſorry Rhime, 125 
With Mevius Verſe will pleaſe himſelf in Time, 
Who can do that as eaſily may ſtroke 
The Rammy Goat, or ſubtle Foxes Yoke. 
ve, Dax. You that on cover'd Beds, or ſhady Bow' rs, 
| Gather the Straw-berry and fragrant Flow'rs, 130 
Beware, Oh ye unheedful Youths, alas! 
rms. Ihe deadly Snake oft lurks within the Graſs. 
8 Mex. Be not too raſh, but ſpare the ſluggiſh Sheep, 
And from the dang'rous Banks in ſafety keep, 
100 That ev'n the Ram himſelf his Fleece may dry. 135 
| DAM. O Tiryrus, quickly from the River fly, 
And drive thy well-fleſh'd Kids in time away, 
I'll waſh them in the Spring ſome other Day. 
MN. Drive Home the Ewes, my Lads, leſt Heat 
los reſtrain ; 
: Their Milk, as late we preſs'd their Nugs in vain. 140 
Dam. How lean my Bull in this fat Paſture looks, 
This Love deſtroys the Shepherd and his Flocks. 
| Men. Love neter can be the Cauſe why they're 
7 ſo lean, 
3 Their pointed Bones ſtrike thro' the cleaving Skin, 
* Sure ſome ill Eye has on my Lambkins been. 145 
Dar. Tell me, and thou my Oracle ſhalt be, 
Why Heaven's meaſur'd but by Fathoms Three. 
Men. Tell in what Country, Princes Names are known 
15 By Flow'rs inſcrib'd, and Phillis is thy own. EE 
PI. I don't pretend this difference to decide 150 
You both deſerve the Calf you can't divide, 
Though each alike to other fairly prove, 
You both have felt the Pangs and Sweets of Love, 
*Tis high time now, ye Swains, your Strife to ceaſe, 


The ſated Meads deſire to be at Peace. 155 
. l PAST O- 
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PASTORAL IV. 


POLLIO. 


'F HE Paſtoral Muſe takes now a nobler Flight, 
All don't in humble Country Cotts delight; 
If Sylvan Shades we praiſe in Ruſtick Strain, 
Ought not thoſe Shades to fit a Conſul's Reign? 
The time is come, the Sybils long foretold, 
And the bleſt Maid reſtores the Age of Gold, 
In the great Wheel of Time before enroll'd. 
Now a great Progeny from Heav'n deſcends, 
The ſacred Babe is born, Mankind defends ; 


From the old iron Age of Sin makes free, 10 


And gives again the golden one of Liberty. 

Oh thou chaſt Moon! favour th' auſpicious Birth, 
Thy own Apollo governs now the Earth. 

Thee Conſul Polio crowns this glorious Year, 


Led on by thee our happy Days appear : 15 
If any ſteps of ancient Crimes remain, 

That ſaving Hand ſhall waſh the guilty Stain, 5 
And free the fearful World in thy bleſt Reign: 


The Life of Gods he lives, and lives to be 


Mix d with the Hero's of Eternity. 20 


They ſhall behold his Glories with delight, 
Who rules the ſinful World by his great Father's Might. 
To thee, ſweet Babe, the Earth until'd ſhall yield 

The choiceſt Product of the fruitful Field; 
Berries or Ivy creeping ev ry where, 25 
The Ag yptian Bean, or Flow'rs that Night-ſhades bear; 
The Goats diſtended Udders home convey, 
Herds fearleſs of the Lion freely ſtray ; 
Around thy Cradle fragrant Flow'rs thall ſpring, 
And the old Serpent loſe his fatal Sting. 30 
No pois' nous Juice the treach rous Plant ſhall bear, 
But Myrrh and Frankincenſe be ſcatter d ev'ry 8 

5 don 
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*Soon as the Youth the Hero's praiſes knows, 

His Father's Actions and to Virtue grows; 
-Unſown the Fields ſhall ſpring with yellow Corn, 25 
And cluſter d Grapes hang on the ſpiky Thorn, 
Ihe firmeſt Oak a gummy Dew ſhall yield, 
And Honey ſweet as from the Flowry Field. 
Some Tracts of former Frauds will ſtill remain, 
And ſome will venture the falſe Waves again. 43 
Some ſpacious Towns with lofty Wall ſurround 
5 In Furrows, ſome divide the Unplough'd Ground. 


Another Typhis then ſhall live again, 

And Argo waft bright Heroe's o'er the Main, 
Another War ariſe, which will employ 45 
; The great Achilles once again at 17oy. 

- But when full-Age thy Manly Vigour ſhows, 


"2. 7 The Sailor then his dear-lov'd Sea foregoes ; 
The Merchant trades no more with Goods abroad, 
But ev'ry place with ev'ry thing is ſtor d. 5S 
The Ground unharrow'd lies, unprun'd the Vines, 
5 And Bullocks reſt unyok'd by able Hinds. 


The Wooll ſhall not deceive with artful Dye, 
But on the Rams a lovely Scarlet lye; | 
A Saffron yellow all their Fleeces change, Fo 
And Sucking Lambs with Native Scarlet range! | 
The Fates agreeing with eternal Doom, | 


. == 
7 ; Cry'd thus, May ſuch bleſt Ages ever come: 
: Go then of Race Divine, Fove's high born Son, 
This is the time to wear thy Mortal Crown. 60 
And now behold the unhx'd tott'ring World, 
5 || Seas, Earth and Heav'n into Confuſion hurld: 
: Nature again puts on a ſmiling Face, 


And all with Joy tl'approaching Age embrace. 4 

O that ſuch length were added to my Days, 65 

Songs worthy of thy glorious Deeds to raiſe. 

And render me Immortal as thy Praiſe. 

Not Thracian Orphens, ſhou'd with me compare; 

Nor Linus, were the Father, Mother here; 

Calliope, who did the Tracian's Breaſt inſpire ; 70 

Or thou great Phæbus, Linus lovely Sire. ON 
ou 
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Shou'd Pan himſelf contend for Victory, b 
And his own lov'd Arcadia Judges be, * 
I know the Conqueſt wou'd be givn to me. 3 
Begin, dear Babe, with Smiles thy Mother bleſs, 77 
Ten Months with tedious Qualms thou didſt oppreſs, © 
But now the World's delight ; begin, dear Boy, 3 
Tho' yet thy Parents cannot ſmile with Joy. 
No God has yet a Table for thee ſpread, * 
Or any Goddeſs deign'd to grant a Bed. 89 


PASTORAL V. 


MENALCAS and Moesus. 


Mx. OA Mopſus why, ſince opportunely met, 

8 We ſhou'd not mong theſe Elms and Hazels ſit; 
Thou entertain us with harmonious Verſe, + 
And I thy moving Poetry rehearſe. F 


Moe. Aſenalcat, you are eldeſt, lead the way 5 
To thoſe pure Shades, where wanton Zephirs play; 
Or will you to yon cooler Cave retire, =—_ 
Where the wild Vine climbs with its ſpreading Wire > 

Men. Amyntas only is thy Match in all theſe Plains. 

Mor. But what if he vies with Apollo's Strains? 10 

Mev. I value 't not, dear Mopſus, firſt begin, : 
If thou haſt onght of Phillzs Flames to ſing. } 
Canſt Alcons Praiſe, or Codrus Brawls rehearſe, 2 

FTityrus ſhall feed the Goats ; Repeat thy Verſe. 4 

Mov. Firſt then, I'll ſing thoſe pleaſing Lines I made. 
And pen'd in the green Beech's Bark and Shade; 16 
I form'd that Song for an alternate Voice, _ 
And ſet this task Amyntas as my choice. 

Men. The Sallows might as well with th'Olive vie, 
Or wither'd Spikenard with the Roſes Die, 20 

| | | | As 
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in our Judgment that Amyntas dare 
With Mopſus Wit and Poetry compare. 
Mor. No more of that, enter this Cave, dear Swain, 
Where Daphins is attended by a Train 
Of Nymphs that mourn the loſs of ſuch a Swain. 25 
"Fe beauteous Flood-Nymphs witneſs, O ye Woods, 
hen the ſad Parent curſt the Stars and Gods; 
When ſhe embrac'd the Lifeleſs Trunk, her Son, 
Thus ſhe exclaim'd : Hard Fates! what have I done? 
No Herdſman then his Flocks to Water drove, 40 
The Bullocks to the Streams or Covert Grove: 
Nor wou'd the Beaſt to pinching Hunger yield, 
But quite diſdain'd the Herbage of the Field. 
The Lybian Lions griev'd for Daphnis Death, 
The Woods and Mountains met th* expiring Breath. 35 
Daphnis firſt taught to tame the Iyger's Rage 
To draw his Chariot Wheels, did firſt engage 
Dapbnis to Bacchus new Oblations paid, 
When he the Spear with twining Ivy made. 
As Vines adorn the Trees, as Grapes the Vines, 40 
As Bulls the Herd, as Corn in richeſt Paſtures ſhines ; 

So Daphnis was the Glory of the Field, 

5 Till cruel Fate compell'd the Swain to yield; 

Then Pales, happy Goddeſs! left the Plains, 

And bright Apollo all our rural Strains. 45 
Ihoſe Furrows once that noble Barly bore, 
ins. Now with wild Oats and Darnel are run o'er. 

10 Por Dattodil and the ſweet Violet, there 
Thiſtles and Thorns, with ſharp'ned Arms they bear. 


* YeSwains, ſpread all the Ground with ſacred Flow'rs, 
And o'er your Fountains raiſe ſweet ſhady Bow'rs; 51 
= Twas Daphnis great Command this ſhou'd be done, 5 


That to his Mem'ry we erect a Tomb, 
And on it write this juſt Encomium: 


Kept a fair Flock, himſelf more fair was found. 


20 ⁶ Like Reſt to wearied Travellers they pleaſe, 


8 Daphnis the Swain o'er all the World renown'd, 55 


e, Mex. O heav'nly Bard! ſuch are thy charming Lays, C 


As Or the cool Stream, that to our Thirſt gives caſe. 
T 


hen 


4 
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Thou'ſt equall'd now thy Maſter's Verſe and Reed & 
Fortunate Swain, t' Apollo next ſucceed. 

Thoſe Verſes which from thee derive their ſtrain, 
We will alternately repeat again. 

And mount thy Daphnis to the upper Skies, 


D . *® 
WE 8 
W « 
< 
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Soft 


Daphnis who lov'd us to the Stars ſhall riſe. 65 Nee 
Moe. What Nobler Subject can my Friend rehearſe : 
The Gallant Youth deſerves the brighteſt Verſe; I 


Nay Sremichon himſelf did lately praiſe 
The ſweet Compoſure of theſe happy Lays. 
MN. Dapbnis with wonder viewing Fove's high Seat, 
Saw Clouds and ſtarry Orbs beneath his Feet. 71 
Pan fills the Swains and Dryads with the Sight, | 
The Woods with Joy, the Country with Delight, 
No more the Wolt lies for the Lamb in wait, 
Or Nets are made the nimble Deer's deceit, 755% 
Kind Daphbnis loves a rural cool Retreat; 
The rugged Hills caſt out loud Sounds of Joy, 
That with their rocky Tops juſt kiſs the Sky ; 
The humble Shrubs echo to them again, I 
And cry Menalcas, he's the God of Men. 8s 
Be kind then Daphnis, and auſpicious be, { 
Since we two Altars have deſign'd for thee, 

Two more for Phebus we with joy prepare, 

And with new Milk, two Bowls for thee each Year; | 
Two Cups of pureſt Oyl I do deſign, 85 
And Bacchanalian Feaſts ſtor d with rich Wine. 
Before the Fire if cold, hot in the Shade; 

My Wine ſhall flow, and Banquets ſhall be made; 
Damætas, Aigon, both with me rejoice; 1 
Alpheſibens adds his Legs, as they their Voice. 90 
Theſe Rites to thee for ever we will pay ; 
With ſolemn Vows, on every Year that Day 
The Ruſtick Deities the Field ſurvey. E 
Whilſt the fierce Boars the Mountain tops delight, 
Whilſt Streams the Fiſh, and Thyme ſhall Bees invite. 95 
The Graſhopper on Dew make his repaſt, | 


So long thy Honour and thy Name ſhall laſt ; 


7 
5 
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As 


wwe to Bacchus, or to Ceres give | 1 
60 Hur Country Vows each happ 7 Year we live, 
os 


I may ſt t ou awe us wit b thy Power divine, 100 5 
Id make Oblations on thy Altars ſhine, ; | 
Mor. What ſhall I give thee for thy grateful Song, 
t as the murm'ring South wind, as his Blowing ſtrong, 
65\Meaſant as Waves that play upon the Shore, | 
ſe! & a ſwift Rill, the Pebbles ghding o'er. 
IM N. This ſlender Reed we give to thee again, 
Which play'd, Alexis Charms fir d Corydon the Swain ; 
Gr taught to ask, Ave theſe old Meliluus Sheep ? 
Seat, Mor. Take thou tb is Hook, I did on purpoſe keep; 
71! S:rigenet ask d oft, but never cou'd obtain, 110 
Atho' he worthy was of love again; 
This carving Work was of Menalcas make, 
Ind I eſteem it better for his fake, 


103 - 


7 


* = 
75:3 
- — 
"I 
4 <3 


* 4 
*Q 
"13 


PASTORAL VL 


86 N 
SILENUS. 


Y Muſe deſcends to low Sirilian Strains, 
| Not bluſhes to inhabit on the Plains. 
I hen Royalty or Battles I wou'd ſing, 
Wollo kindly clips my ſoaring Wing. _ 
hus chides, go Freyrus home, thou Country Swain, $ 
Vo feed your Wer and mind your Rural Strain: 
90 ow I with my Ruſtick Muſe my Warmth purſue, 
Ind on ſoft Reeds my humble Song renew. 
or many wou'd great Varus Praiſe rehearſe 
Warlike Deeds, who want a Noble Verſe. 10 
for ſhall: J ſing without a juſt Command; 
95 For Love compels, and I obey the Hand: 


b Each 
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Each Copſe and Grove ſhall hear of Varus Name, 
Nothing more grateful can my Muſe proclaim, A 
Than on each Tree, and ev'ry Leaf, his Fame. T5 
Say Muſe, how in the Cave the Youngſters found 
Ancient Silenus ſleeping on the Ground 
His Veins puft up with his Debauch o'er Night, 
The Garland from his Head divided quite; = 
His maſſy Can hung by the Handle down; 20 
The Lads now thought their Hopes at laſt to crown, 
For the Old Man had Promiſes beſtow'd 
Of Verſes on e'm, when they cou'd him load. 
Therefore with his own Laurel Wreaths they bind f 
His aged Hands; and then the Youths were joyn d 2 
By tim'rous Ægle, faireſt of her Race; 39 
Who, when ſhe ſaw the Bacchanalian rouze, ö 1 
Bedawb'd with Sanguine Mulberries his Brows. | 
He ſmiling at the Trick, ask'd why thus bound? 
Looſe me my Lads, it is enough you've found; 30 6. 
What Verſes pleaſe you, take; the Debt I own : 2 
III pleafe the Maid Cane other way. Then thus begun: 
Now was the time the Ferial Kind were free 
From Fear, and Fawns reoic'd with Liberty; 5 
The ſturdy Oaks their verdant Summits ſhook, 35 Wc 
And Phebus danc'd on high Parnaſſus Rock. Ot 
He ſung how from the ſpacious Void of Heav'n, T} 
Farth, Air and Fire, and ſtormy Seas were driv'n; 
How from thoſe Principles all things aroſe, 
And did this beauteous Infant World compoſe; #45 
How Earth condenſing, Seas excluded were, 
And by degrees did various Forms appear. 
The Sun our Wonder next, by whoſe great Pow'rs 
Vapours aſcend to Clouds, deſcend in Show rs; 
When firft the leafy Groves began to play, 45 
And wand'ring Beaſts o'er unknown Mountains ſtray. 
Pjrrba's Production next, and Saturn's Reign, 
And great Prometheus Puniſhment he ſang, 
To theſe, add Hylas; when the Sailors roar, 
Eccho's to Hylas ring from ev'ry Shore. 50 
Sy x Happy 
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Happy Paſphae, hadſt thou Cattle known, 
: r ſnowy Bull with ſated Love o'ergrown , 
I; What Madneſs, fooliſh Virgin, made thee yield! 
d. Fho' Prerid's Lawns were with falſe Lowings fill'd. 
The Bulls ſtill ignorant of thy Deſire, 37 
And fears the Yoke Paſiphae did admire. 
Pnbappy Maid, thou wander'ſt o'er the Hills, 
20 Whilſt — regal'd with Flow'rs, and pleaſing Rills, 
1, Thewing the Cud under ſome — 1 Shade, 
r on a molly Bank at eaſe is laid; 60 
Poats on ſome other She, among the Drove. 
Pnhappy Nymphs, ſhut up your wanton Grove; 
Fermir no Entrance, left ſome Wand'rer ſtray, 
And lead th' unlucky Bull that fatal way. 
{ Perhaps delighted, with the Pleaſant feed, 65 
He roves about, or by the Herd is led, 
Till he at laſt, ſtrolling around, does find 
Fortina's Heifer, ta his Wiſhes kind. 
And now he ſings of Atalanta's Suit, 
gun: Ihe wond'rous Virgin, and th Heſperian Fruit; 7a 
f Phaeton's three Siſters bath'd in Tears, 
How riſing to a Poplar, each appears; 
3) Now ſings of Gallus Journey to the Streams, 
f clear Permeſian Springs, and Phebnus Beams 
That ſhine upon him, while the Muſe invites 75 
5 allus to ſee th Ionian Mowmitain-Heights ; 
reat Linus then in ſacred Numbers read, 
4-Feiling his flowry Garland, thus to Gallus ſaid, 
ere take theſe Reeds, the Muſes by decree 
ave to old Heæſod once, but now to thee. 8 
1th theſe the Poet cou'd their Glory crown, 
nd ſtately Trees from lofty Hills bring down; 
ith theſe deſcribe Gryneus ſacred Grove, 
eſt great Apollo ſhou'd ſome other Love. 
hy ſhou'd I ſing of Scylla, ſince the Fame 85 
her white Rocks, and foaming Seas gain her a Name; 
here tim'rous Pilots dread the cruel Shore, 
5 nd bulging Waves, when * fierce Monſters Ws N 
| 2 ext 
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Next let's of Tereus Transformation tell, 
And the dire Preſent made by Philomel, 


90 1 | 


How from his Rage to Deſarts ſhe withdrew, 

How the bold Raviſher did then purſue, ” 
And o'er her Palace how th'Unhappy flew. * 
Of theſe before Apollo d ſpoken long, | =" 
Eurotas heard the old Silenus Song, 5 ; | 
Which to the Skies the Ecchoing Valleys rung, - 


He bids them Houſe their Flocks, and count the Sheep, | 
While Evening Light does o'er Olympus peep. 3 


On EET * 


* . 


PASTORAL VII. 


MEL1Botus, CorvDon, and Tuxxsls. “ 


MEL. A, S the two Swains were driving on the Flock, 
1 Daphnis by chance was ſet beneath an Oaks 

Tho' both were join'd, the Ewes were | byr/is Lot, 

And Corydor's, the tull-dugg'd milky Goat. 

Both in the Bloom of Vig'rous Youth appear, 


And both Arcadia's happy Shepherds were. ie: 
Both Rivals too, in Poetry and Wit, Oe 
And each to anſwer th' other was as fit. ä 
But whilſt the tender Myrtles were my Care Ye 
To guard from Cold, this happen'd to me here, . 
The leading Goat of all my Flock did ſtray: Bu 
When I faw Daphnis coming on that way, ir 
And he beholding me again, thus ſaid, J 4; 


If you're at leiſure, Friend, advance with ſpeed ; 
Your Goat's not loſt, your Kids in ſafety all; u- 


Therefore ſtay here, if Buſineſs do not call; If 
Refreſh your ſelf under theſe pleaſant Shades. W 
The Bullocks come to Water through the Meads, 

Where wanton Aſincius cuts his verdant way, A 


Thro' bending Reeds, his winding Currents play, 2 


Al 


And in the ſacred Oak the Bees aboun‚ ll 
With humming Noiſe that oer the Fields reſound. 
Fhat cou'd I do? Phillis was not at Home 
or did Alcippe in due Seaſon come, 10 nn 
| Fo ſuckle by the Hand, then from the Dames 25 
Fake with great Care, and Houfe the tender Lambs. 
Ind now the Match betwixt the Swains began, 
"MF he Rival Swains, Thyrfir and Coyrydone 1 . 
een Fer this Diverſion J laid all aſtde,' © - 2210201 
P Fyhile each in Verſe, after the other try'd, - 234 
Þlternately their Numbers they reherſe, 


For the kind Muſes love alternate'Verſe: 
Con. Y indulgent Muſes ever fair and yonng, 
Equal to Codrus, now inſpire my Song; 

He with Apollo match'd his tuneful Lays; 
But ſince that all Men cannot reach the Bays, 
This Reed unworthy me, I here diſown, | 
TxyR. With Ivy then, ye Swains, your Poet crown, 
et Codrus break with Spight his working Brain, 

Or praiſe too much, to make his praiſes vam, 40 
Surround my Brows with Baccar's powerful Charm, 

Leſt ſome bewitching Tongue your Poet harm. 

3 Cor. Aſicon to Delia ſends this wild Boar's-Head, 
The Branches of a Stag, as yet, ſcarce dead; | 
Mt this ſh' accept, a Statue he will raiſe 4.3 
Of Pærian Marble buſkin'd to her praiſe. | 

Txxr. We Curds and Cream to Prizp:rs aftord 

Yearly, as of our homely Gardens Lord, 

And can bnt now in Marble make thee ſhine, 

But ſhall hereafter render thee Divine; 73:7 Ih 
If ſtill our Flocks increaſe, we'll form'a Mould 

And caſt thy Image in the brighteft Gold. 

Cor. Sweeter than Hybla's Thyme, than Swans more 
With freſheſt Ivy, Galatea may compare. (fair, 
It thou-of Corydon haſt any care 4.35 
When thy fat Bulls are ſtall'd, thou may'ſt come here. 

TvR. May I as ugly to my Miſtreſs ſhow, 

As he that does Sardinian Poiſon Chew ; 
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; bs Nay, 


Nay, than the Holm may I much rougher ſeem, - * 
Or ſtink like Ouze caſt from the ſedgy Stream; 6 © 
If this ſame Day has not more tedious been x 
Than any Year my Eyes before have ſeen. 
If any Modeſty is left behind; 
Go Home and feed thy Bullocks, ſilly Hind. 
Cox. Ye moſly Fountains, Graſs more ſoft than Slecy,? 
And leafy Shades which you in coolneſs keep, et 
Protect my Flocks, the Summer Heat comes now, 
When pregnant Buds ſwell from the ſmiling Bough. 3 
TRR. We have choice Wood, keep ſuch a conſtant Fin 
No Furnace yields more Smoke,or mounts up higher; 7}, 
Cold Northerh pinching Blaſts we fear no more, * ink 
Than Wolves our Sheep, or torrent Streams the Shore, F, 
'Cor. The Cheſnut here, and Juniper we (ce, 4 
And Apples ſcatter d under ev ry Tree. „ 
Now all things Smile, but if the beauteous Swain 7; F 
Forſake theſe Hills, he will the Rivers drain. 4 
TVR. The Fields are parch'd, the wither d Herbagt 
And Bacchus to the Hills the ſhady Vines denies. (dia? 
At Phillis coming all the Woods grow green. q 
And Fove deſcends 1n plenteous Show'rs again. 9. Ur 
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Turk. In Groves the Aſh, in Orchards Pines appear, | . 
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But if fair Lycida ſubmits to me, | 144 N 
Thou ?mong the Trees the well ſhap'd Aſh ſhalt ſee, > 3: © 
And Orchard Pines bend downtheir Heads to thep. ') I 
Mer. Theſe things in Memory I well retain, Ar 
And conquer'd Thyr/jis now contends in van ge 
Hence Grydon I count thee happy Swain. = 
5 ee | He 
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PASTORAL VIII. 
| DAMON aud ALPHOESIBZAUS. 
ech | 

66 N 


HE mournful Muſe of Two contending Swains, 
1 Of ſlighted Love and Witchcraft both complains, 
Fir The wondring Cattle quite forget their Food, 
r rhe Lynxes at their Verſe amazed ſtood; | 
N ie And the ſwift Flood takes on the Banks his Scat, 5 
While we the Swains rejected Songs repeat. 
and thou, great Prince, whether thou paſſeſt o'er 
Fimavus Rocks or Coaſts th” Illyrian Shore 
Aſſiſt my trembling Muſe, whilſt I rehearſe | 
Thy mighty Triumphs in immortal Verſe, 10 
In lofty Numbers bright Ideas raiſe, 
"Worthy the Buſkins of great Sophoc les. 
Receive the Numbers thou may'ſt juſtly claim, 
Vue to thy great Commands and to thy Name; 
And ſuffer mong the conq ring Laurels now 15 
The humble Ivy to adorn thy Brow. 
Fcarce had the Shades of Night forſook the Sky, 
And the cool Dew on tender Graſs to lie, 
When Damon to repeat his am'rous Song, 
Reclining *gainſt an Olive thus begun. 20 
1 Dam. Bright Lucifer, thou that prepares the way 


Before the Sun, for the approaching Day, 
2Go on, whilſt I of Mis Perjury complain, 
ZCry to the Gods for Aid, but all in vain. | 
Begin my Pipe, with me, play the Aſænalian Strain. 

Aſæn lus docs always hear the ecchoing Groves, 26 

The lofty Pines, and Swains diſtreſſed Loves. 
And active Reeds were ſtill imploy'd by Pan, 

Begin my Pipe, with me, play the Aſænalian Strain. 
Fair NMſa's Charms on Mopſus are beſtow d, 30 

ol Hopes are for evry Lover now allow'd, 

8 b 4 Nowy 
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Now may the Horſe and Gryphin friendly greet, I 
And tim rous Dear with Dogs at watring meet. Ne. 
Cut your freſh Torches\Mopjus, oppertunely made, Fro 
You now have got a Wife to light to Bed; „ anc 
Diſperſe thy Nuts about to pleaſe the Boys, hi 
And ſolace all the Night in Nuptial joys. Lea 
Heſper torſakes his Bed, while I complain, 11 


Begin my Pipe, with me, play the Aſenalian Strain. Lo 
* You are well match'd, and ſlight the courtir g Swain H He 
Whilſt you with Pride my Pipe and Goats diſdain, 4% Il 
Careleſs, diſtracted now my Lcoks appear, 1 - 
My comely Chin o'erſpread with buſhy Hair, Ar 
As if the Gods regarded not my Pain, | | 
Begin my Pipe, with me, play the Aſenalian Strain. 4 © 


I was the forward Lad, when in our Ground, No 
Gath'ring of ruddy Apples, you I found, 110 
Though ſcarce arriv'd to thirteen Years of Age, F 
The yielding Poughs for you I did engage; gUl 


But as I look d I dy'd, and gather'd all in vain, 1 


Begin my Pipe, with me, play the Aſanaliam Strain, A 
I know what Love is now, its Birth muſt be 
On horrid Taro, or cold Rhodope, Ot 
Or Libya's Wild ſupplies thy barb'rovs Veins,” '! 10 
Begin my Pipe, with me, begin enzlian Strains. In 


And with her Childrens Blood ſhe cid begin. 
Inhuman Parent! to deſtroy her cwn, '_ 
Was ſhe more cruel, or Fer impicus Son? 
The Boy was baſe, her Cruelty remains, '' _ 
Begin my Pipe, with me; begin Menalizn Strains. 
Hence let the tender Sheep the Wolves provoke, 
And golden Apples bud upon the Oak, © 
The Alder bear Narciſs gentle Flow, 
And ev'ry Shrub the pnreft Amber pour. 
With Swans, the Owls contend on ev'ry Tree, 
And Tyr ris, Orpbens, in the Woods with thee. 
The Doilim with Arion on the Main. A 
Begin my Pipe, with me, play the Menalian IAG. 1 
| F * eds, cm 
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Dire Love; firſt taugłt th: Mcther's Hand to SIN, | Tl 
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Let all things find a different Courſe to live, 
Ne Sylvan Shades your Verdure ſtill ſurvive, 
From yonder Precipice Il] take my Flight, 
„ And drench my felt in Floods far from her ſight. 
his Legacy beſtows a dying Man, 
Eaſe now my Pipe, ceaſe the MHenalian Strain. 
3 Theſe Words poor Damon ſpoke without diſguiſe, 
To which Alpbeſbers thus replies; 
ain The ſacred Muſes their Decrces can tell, 

all Men alike cannot all things reveal. 80 
ALen. Bring me ſome Water here, this Altar fence 
round, with Vervain, Oyl and Frankincenſe, 
hat by ſome ſacred Magick I may find 
\ certain way to change his fickle Mind ; 
othing is wanting, but my Charms remain 85 
To bring Home Daphnis from the Town again. 

For Charms will make theMoon dance from herSphere, 

Tes Friends by Charms transformed were: 
ACparms will in Fields, deſtroy the deadly Snake, 
1, And from the Town my Charms bring Daphnis back. 90 
Thrice round about his Head three Fillets tye, 5 


75 


Of various Colours and of different Dye, 
5} Thrice round theſe Altars bear his Effigie. 
In the odd Count the Gods ſome Pleaſure take, 
n, Then from the Town, my Charms, bring Dapbnis back. 95 
Ihhree different Dyes let Amarillis bring, 
And tye in treble Knots the Magick String. 
Then ſay, theſe are Love's myſtick Knots I make, 
Nou from the Town, my Charms, bring Dapbnis back. 
As Fire melts Wax, or hardens ſtubborn Clay, Ko 
So ſhall my Love make Daphnis Heart obey, 
Sprinkle the Cake, and burn with ſulph'rous Steem 
The crackling Laurel, Daphnis does the ſame, 
And I for him this raging Fire maintain, 


To bring back Daphnis to my Arms again. 105 
Daphnzs is ſeiz d with ſuch deſiring Love 
As a young Heifer that around does rove, 8 
. 74 To ſeek the Bull through ev'ry Copſe and Grove. 
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Near purling Streams, on the green Bank lies down ) | 
Loft to Her ſelf, nor thinks the Night comes on, þ 116 
When to th' expecting Herd ſhe ſhou'd return: 7 
Such is fond Daphnis Love, nor ſhall I eaſe his Pain, 
Oh let my Charms from thence bringDaphbnis back again 
The perjur'd Man theſe Garments left behind, 
The only Pledge remaining that he once was kind, 1, 
Which after him to Earth ſhall be confin'd. J 
Theſe Pledges I beſtow ſor Daphnis ſake, g 
Then from the Town, my Charms, bring Daphnis back. hi 
' Meris on me theſe pois'nous Drugs beſtows, : 
Plenty whereof in Pontus daily grows : | 129 
With theſe into a Wolf he's often chang'd | 
Himſelf, and in the Woods at large has rang'd : 
Often I've ſeen him from the Grave return, 
Poor wand'ring Souls, that in dark Regions mourn, 
Remove to his own Fields another's ſtanding Grain, 12 
Then from the Town, my Charms, bring Daphnis backs 
again. ot | ö 
5 The facred Aſhes Amaryllis bring, | 
And throw them o'er thy Head into the running Spring 
Look not behind, theſe Rites for Daovbns are, Mc 
Who flights the Gods and Philters we prepare; 130 | 
Bring back, ye facced Herbs, and powerful Charms, | 
Bring back lov'd Daphnis to my longing Arms 1 
See no the Aſhes round our Altar play, Al 


te 
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And of themſelves their trembling Flames diſplay, 
Whilft in ſuſpence I'm kept with his delay. 

L know not what the Omen means, but hark, 135 
There's Mlax at the Door begins to bark. Ne 
We muſt believe the beſt,” as thoſe who love 
Their Dreams to their own Fancies ſtill inprove; 
Then Amaryllis let's forbear our Charms, | 

I've bronght my Hapbnia to my longing Arms. | 14: 
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PASTORAL IX. 


Lycipas and MokRIS. 


Jain 
ö 4 
ic. 7 Hither does Aeris thus uncern'dly hafte? | 
SM That he purſues the Road to Rome fo faſt; 
Mk. Tis much we have eſcap'd thus far alive; 
ic This Day I thought not, Shepherd, to ſurvive : 
When I ſhou'd hear a Stranger ſay; This Ground, 5 
12% nd all theſe fertile Fields by me are own'd : | 


e gone, you Raſcals, from this pleaſant Farm; 

Piſconſ late we depart, for fear of Harm. 

ince Fortune over a!l things bears the ſway, 

hat can remain for us but to obey ? 10 

wo fatted Kids to the proud Rogue I bear; 

hat they may choak him, is my conſtant Pray'r, 
Lyc. I heard indeed from th' foot of that high Hill, 

hat by degrees deſcends to yonder Rill; 

And where the dodder'd Beech hath ſtood fo long, 15 

EMeralcas fav'd that Land with his diviner Song, ; 
13h Maes. You heard fo, and loud Fame proclaim'd it true; 

's But it was not our Verſe alone won'd do. 
For War, O Lycidas, is more ſevere; 

„And Doves with Eagles might as well compare; 29 
The boding Chough from an old hollow Tree 
Advis'd to ceaſe our Strife, and to agree; 

Had he not taught us theſe dire IIIs t'avoid, 
Nor Aeris, nor Menalcas had this Life enjoy'd. 

Lyc. Who cou'd have perpetrated ſuch a Deed, 25 
So cruel, as to make Menalcas bleed? 
Who of the Nymphs wou'd then bright Songs have made, ) 
„ze fruitful Soil with fragrant Flow'rs have ſpread, 
Or ſhelter Fountains with a leafy Shade? 1 
Compoſe ſuch Songs as late from thee I took, 20 
when on our 4maryllis thou did{t look, 8 
O And with her Beauty charm d, caſt down thy Hook, I . 


Since Cæſ⸗ ſar 's time, that Reck'ning is no more. 66 
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And ſaid, Pray feed theſe Goats for me, dear Swain, 
And water them, I'll ſoon return again; 

I have not far to go, howe'er take heed | ( 
Of that old Ridgling with the Butting Head. 1 

Mk. To Varus ſuch like Strains he did rehearſe; W'7/ 
Varus, whoſe Name's worthy 1nmortal Verſe, 1 
If we in Mantua can but reſt in peace; 

Ah! tts too near Cremona for our eaſe : 
But if thou canſt preſerve thy Mantuan Plains, 
Our Verſe ſhall ſoar above the winged Swans. 

Lye. So may thy Swarms avoid the Ornean Yew 
And Milk in plenty from thy Heifers flow; 
Begin, if thou the Gift of Poetry 
The Muſes lately have beſtow'd on me. 

I have made Verſes too, to fix my Fame; 

And all the Swains give me the Poet's Name. 

I'm not fo vain to credit what they ſay; 

I can't yet pleaſe my felf, in my own way. 

Cina nor Varns have vouchſaf d to hear; | 
Therefore like gabbling Geeſe *mong Swans I muſt appear 


Max. I'm thinking, Lycids, I can rehearſe, W. 
If I remember right, a noble Verſe, g 
Advance, fair Nymph, my Galatea hear, 55 
What Paſtime is in ge. tle Streams, declare; * 


Here Flow rs the Spring, and there the pregnant Soil 
On ev'ry Bank, does with freſh verdure ſmile, | 
Round ev'ry Flood delightful Objects riſe; 


White Poplar here, the Aab Bower ſupplies; 60 | 


And tender Vines compleat the cooling Shade, 

Whalſt raging Floods th 'unbounded Shore invade. 
Le. Sonsdthing L heard thee ſing alone laſt Night; 

I have the Tune, cou'd I the Words recite. 
Max. Why on th'old Ara Daphnis doſt thou Nor; 


Tis Cæſar's Star, that makes the joyful Field, 

And on the Hills the Grape her Purple yield. 

Graft Pears for Daphnis ; Aftter-Ages may _ 

Be glad to crop, and bleſs the Jjoytul 0 
*Tis 
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is Time brings all things forth, we all decay; 

AY when a Boy conſum'd a Summers Day 

) In ſinging; but my Voice, alas! is gone; 
My Voice and tuneful Notes fled with my Song, 
> Ws if I'd ſeen a Woolf; but yet you can, 75. 
If you're requir'd, repeat them o'er again. 

2 Lryc. You raiſe my Expectation by delay, 
* Tho' all the Fields are peaceable and gay. 
Bee all things now ſo much to Reſt inclin'd, 
he trembling Leaves ſcarce feel the murm'ringWind. 80 
And on our Journey we are got half way; 

Hianors Tomb does now its top diſplay. 
4% on theſe ſtript Leaves here, let us ſtretch along; 
Mere lay the Kids, and ſing a merry Song. 
We've time enough to reach the Town by Light; 85 
Or if we fear the gathering Clouds e're Night, 

A pleaſant Song will ſhorten much the Road 
5 Come, let us ſing, I'll eaſe you of your Load. 
Max. Let's mind what we're about, dear Swain, for- 


e 


* 


dear. 


bear 3 
We ſhall ſing better, when my Maſter's here. 
5k 
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PASTORAL X. 
GArtus. 


, Our Aid, Sicilian Nymph, don't now refuſe 
0 To finiſh this laſt labour of my Muſe. 
"44 Something that's worthy Gallus I wou'd raiſe, | 
And Verſes that wou'd coy Lycorzs pleaſe ; 
For who to Gallus can deny due Prailc ? 5 
Let not Sicilian Floods ſhde under thine, 
Or Doris intermix her Waves of Brine, 


70 | 
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With Love's unhappy Paſſion, we begin; rie 
And firſt, of Gallus croſs Amours we ſing, Ind 
Whilſt on the tender Browſe our Kids rejoice; iq be 

We ſing not to the Deaf: Eccho exalts her Voice. sf 

Say, ſacred Nymphs, in what cloſe Copſe or Grove WI 

Were you, when Gallus was undone by Love? 0 
Parnaſſus top, nor Pin:lus lofty height o 


Have yet delay d to eaſe thee of Love's weight. Ts 
Th'Aonian Spring in mourning Drops appears, | 
The Laurel weeps, low Shrubs are pearl'd with Tears; 


""q 
* 
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And cold Lycan Cliffs his State bemoan, nc 
When on Mount Menalus ſtretch'd out, alone 0 Til 
He lies deſponding on the rocky Stone. 2:0)" 


The Sheep around him ſtand, while the bleſt Bard, 
Nor ſcorns, nor is aſham'd to be their Ward; 

Since on the River Banks the beauteous Boy 
Adonis kept his Bleating Flocks with Toy: x 
The lazy Herdmen, and the Shepherds come; 25 
And from cold Winters maſt Menalcas flieth home. 
All were enquiring, whence ſuch Love ſhou'd be, Ane 
The wiſe Apollo came to viſit thee, . 
And ſaid, Gallus, what Madneſs can poſſeſs thee ſo? } | 
Thy darling Miſtreſs will a Soldiering go, 20 
And follow any Fool, through Rain or Snow. ; 
Sylvanus comes with Ruſtick Honours crown'd, N 
Fennel and Lillies do his Brows ſurround; N 
Here comes th Arcadian God, the mighty Pau, b 
We ſaw beſimear'd with th Elderberries ſtain, 35 N. 
His bluſhing Cheeks confeſs'd the Purple Grain: 

There is no Medium 'twixt Extremes, ſays he; 
Love values nothing, but its Liberty. 
So Barbarous? Humane Tears can never pleaſe, 
Na more than Flow'rs can ſaturate the Bees, 40 f 
On Floods can ſatisfie the graſſy Field, VI 
Or wanton Goats with verdant Bronze be fill'd. or 
Sighing, he cries, O ye Arcadians ! hear: 0 
Sing on your pleaſant Hills, for you are happy there; . 


Griet 


rief by your Songs, bleſt Swaihs, is beſt expreſt; 45 
Ind here my Bones may take their peaceful reſt, 
nen on your lender Reeds you ſweetly move, 

J formerly, the Paſſions of my Love. 
wiſh like ſome of you I had been bred 


Fou d I gain Phillis, or Amyntas love, 
r any other's equal Paſhon move. 
pat tho' Amyntas have a Tawny Hue, 


re. The Violet and Bilberry are Blew. 


5 


0 Lillis ſhall crop me Flowers, and you Amynras ſing. 

2% Heoris here are Meads, and there a Grove, 

here I cou'd live with thee, and ever love; 
furious Paſſion hurried me away, | 
To Arms; and foreign Foes enforce my ſtay, 60 
hilſt from thy Country thou art far convey'd, 

254 ſcarcely can believe thou thus haſt ſtray d, 

To viſit the cold frozen Rhine alone, | 

nd paſs the Alpine Snow, and cruel Rocky Stone; 


Theſe things without thy Gallus thou haſt ſeen, 6; 


Oh 'tis my hopes, they have not barb'rous been, 
ze That no chill Blafts have pierc d thy tender Mould, 
hy ſofter Feet not pinch'd with nipping Cold; 
Ill go and write ſuch moving Verſe again, 
As once I did, in the CHalcidian ſtrain, $70 
» [hen on the Pipe I play'd of a Srcilian Swain, 
% In Woods and ſavage Dens my Loſs bewail, 
And to the ſpacious World my Suft rings tell. 
n ev'ry Tree, my Paſſion to improve, 
Engrave ſome Token of my conſtant Love; 75 
ake fuch Impretlions on the tender Rind, 
That as the Letters grow, fo may our Loves extend; 
Vhile to the tops of Aſenalus I ſoar, 
Dr chace, among the Nymphs, the furious Boar. 
one ſhall prevent me when the Game's in view, 80 
>; Þ chrough the thickeſt Woods the Dogs purſue; 
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o prune the Vine, or tend the fleecy Herd 50 


nder theſe Shades repoſe; by this cool Spring 55 
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There o'er high Clifts, or echoing Vales I go, 
Or pleaſe my ſelf to draw the Parthian Bow, 
As if theſe Dangers were the cure for Love, ? 
Or that the cruel God wou'd gentler prove; 85 
Nor Wood-Nymphs now, nor can our Verſes pleaſe, 
Nor the once ſoft refreſhing Shades give eaſe. 

Our former Labours cannot change his Mind, ; 
Was he expos'd to Boreas bleakeſt Wind; :ũ F 
Travell'd o'er Hills, whence coldeſt Froſts do blow, 90 
Drank the chill Ice, or lay in Scythian Snow. E 
Nor wou'd he alter, ſhou'd he dying ſee 

The juicy Grape, parch'd, on the ſpreading Tree. 
Shou d we to Southern Climes our Flocks remove; © 
Love conquers all things, and we yield to Love. 93 
Thus much the Poet thought to ſing of love, 3 
Whilſt he was ſet, and Ofier Baskets wove: 
Te ſacred Muſes, make this Song Divine, 
For Gallus ſake, let ev'ry Accent ſhine. E 
His am'rous Flame ſpread ev'ry Hour as far 1008 
As the green Alders ſhoot each vernal Year. 
Let's riſe, the Shade's too dark, it hurts the Eyes: 
Juniper Shades our tender Fruit deſtroys. 

Go home, my Goats ; my well-ted Kids begone; | 
The Evening Shades advance, and Night draws on. 103 
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„ The CONTENTS. 


This Book begins with the Epitome or Subject Matter of all. 
3 the Four Georgicks. Next follows the Invocation of the 
3 Rural Gods, to which the Poet joins Auguſtus Cæſar; 4 
new kind of Flattery in theſe days, which Lucan in his 
105 Pharſalia, and Statius in his Thebaids did ſince that 
time abuſe with more Immodeſty in praiſe of Nero and 
Domitian. 
: The Book it ſelf contains Six Parts; 4 
Te Firſt treats of the different ways of Labouring and Im- 
: proving the Ground, according to the Nature of the Soil. 
Ihe Second Part, of the Riſe and Original of Agriculture 
— and Tillage. | 
be Third Part deſcribes the Inſtruments of Tillage. 
be Fourth contains the proper Seaſons for Labouring, and 
other Rural Works, 
le Fifth Part gives an exact account of the Prognoſticks of 
the Weather , bath from Natural Obſervations and f::44 
Aſtronomy, 


L. B n. 
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The Sixth Part deſcribes and relates the Prodigy that fore. 
ran, or followed Julius Czſar's Death. _ J 

To all which the Poet adds (by way of concluſion) a Pray- 
er for the Safety of Auguſtus Czſar, and the Proſp erity L 
of the Roman Empire. 1 


ler Ds to Improve, and when to Till the N 
Nas Ground; IT 
How creeping Vines to lofty Elms are f 
« = JE LTH bound ; | F 
(o breed great Cattle, and the Bleating 
What Art, or Nature hath for Bees deſign'd: 1 
My Muſe, Aſecenas, now begins to ling. 1 
Fountains of Light from whom the Seaſons ſpring, ; 
Bacchus and Ceres, ſince your pow'r Divine, 
For Acorns gave us Grain, for Water Wine: 1 
Ye Fauns, D mp to the lab'ring Swain, x 
10% 
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I ſing your Gifts, ye Dryads of the Plain; 
Favour my Lays, great Neptune of the Main, 
Who by thy mighty Power, and Trident's force 


Rais'd from the Athenian Shore the warlike Horſe: AWW; 


You Guardian of the Woods, and Sylvan Toil, My 
Whoſe milky Droves crop Cea's fertile Iſle: 1; Th. 
If Menalus and Tegea be your Care; Whe 
Great Pan, leave Lycæan Groves, and to my Aid re Fro 

pair. | | Tu- 
Minerva, (for tb you we Olives owe ) | For 
Ofiris, who invented firſt the Plough; c 15 
Hilvanus, who mak'ſt Cyprus-Trees to grow: 2 The 


Ye Rural Gods, who guard the teeming Earth, ine 
By nurſing Show'rs, can new-form'd Grain bring forth. And 


Ceſar, ſince you with Fate and Pou'rs above, Thi 
Conceal the Sphere, your Deity ſhall move: Her 


1t] 
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Shall you to Cities or to Thrones give Law? 2 
Or Corn, and Corn-producing Seaſons awe ? 
With Mirtle crown'd to Thule o're the Main, 
With Thezis Rule, and over Sea-men reign ? * 

1 a "ol 
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MWou'd you a heavenly Sign the Zodiack grace, 

*Betwixt Eri2one and Scorpion's place? 30 
ay- Who now to ſtraiter Bounds his Claws confines, 

\nd more than halt of all his Heav'n reſigns, \ 
What God above you are deſign'd to be, ; 
For Hell dares never hope a King like Thee, 

Nor thy great Soul with ſuch a Throne agree) 25 
Tho' dreaming Greeks Elyſian Fields admire, 

are And Trivia ſhghts her Mothers kind deſire. 

Proſper my bold Attempt and eaſe my Pains, 

Both pity me and the laborious Swains: 

Conduct us ſafe through the unbeaten way, 40 
And uſe your ſelf to hear us when we pray. 


: The Fiſt PAR T. ” 
; 4 f the different ways of Labouring the Ground. 
108 


HE Spring returning when the ſnowy Hills -. 
J Unveil their Tops, and ſwell the gentle Rills; 
When weſtern Winds diſſolve the mellow Soil, 
My well-fed Bullocks, then begin your Toil; 45 
1; Then to the Yoke your brawny Shoulders yield. 
Then let the ſhining Plough-ſhares cleave the Field. 
1 re From Winter Grain that's ſown in Fal low Mould, 


z 


Twice warm'd by Summer, and twice nipt by Cold, 
Four Granaries ſhall ſcarce the Product hold. 50 
c But e'er you untry'd Grounds begin to Plough, 
The reiguing Winds and Climates temper know; 
Find out the nature of the Mould with care, 
th. And what is proper for each Soil to bear. 
his Corn produces, there rich Wines abound, 55 
Here Fruit Trees laden Branches hide the Ground; 
ithout manuring, there kind Nature yields 
uxuriant Paſtures, and the Graſſy Fields. 
Un Tuolus Hill you ſee the Saffron grow, 
\nd Ivory where Indus Streams o'reflow ; 60 
| B 2 Sabean 
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Sabean Shrubs weep Incenſe, Balſam, Gams; 
The Martial ſteel from Chalybs River comes; 
The Beaver-Stones on Pontus Shores are found; 
Olympick Mares feed on Epirus Ground. ; 
To ev'ry Land great Nature hath aſſign'd 63 
A certain Lot, which Laws eternal bind: 1 
Eer ſince Deucalion through the empty ſpace 
Threw Stones, and rais d Mankind's obdurate Race. 4 
Rich Grounds Plongh ſtrongly when the Year's begun, 
Expoſe the Clods to Ty with Summer's Sun 70 
In Autumn flight ly Till your barren Land; 2 
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Leſt choaking Weeds the ſpringing Seed command, 
Or nurſing Sap forſake th'untruittul Sand. 
By Intervals your Grounds torbear to ſow, ©. 
That fo the Monld-by reſt may harder grow : 734 
Or change your Seed, and for each crop of Wheat, | 
A crop of Vetches, Peaſe, or Beans repeat. 
Flax, Oats, and Poppys, burn the tender Soil, 
Yet ſowi by turns they'll recompence your Toil. : 
Throw Dung and Aſhes on your hungry Fields, 824 
As reſt, and change of Seed advantage yields. | 
From burning of the Soil great Profit's found, | 
When crackling Stubble flames through barren Ground. 
The Earth from thence (by Nature's fecret Laws) 
Some ſtrengthning Nouriſhment or Virtue draws; 8; 3 
Or purg'd by Fire, which hurtful Moiſture drains, 
Or for the fruitful Sap unlocks her Veins : 4 
Or if too wide, by raging Flames confin'd, 
Reſiſts Apollo's Beams, and blaſting Wind. I 
He who with Rakes and Harrows breaks the Clods, <1 F 
Is bleſt by Ceres and the Rural Gods: 
Who with a conſtant and unweary'd Hand | 
Manures the furrow'd Ground, then ſmooths the Land, | | 
Shall, Monarch like, the ſtubborn Soil command. | 
To pow 'rs Divine, ye Plough-men make your Pray r, 9 
That Summers moiſt, that Winters may be fair: | 
For duſty Winters chear the teeming Earth, 
Which Loads inſtead of Crops of Wheat brings forth. 
| Suc 
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Such kindly Seaſons are to Mia giv'n, | 
Thus Gargara's Fields are bleſt by bounteous Heav'n. 100 
Shall I next ſing the Swain, (the Seed once ſown ) 
Who breaks infertile Clods; and then ſets on 
The gentle Streams, or from a Hilloch's Brow, 
In burning Heats, makes rapid Torrents flow? | 
Through Pebbles rolling with a murm'ring ſound, 105 
The Corn refreſh, and cool the thirſty Ground? 
Or ſing of him, who when the Furrow's height 
The Corn hath reacht, leſt bounteous Nature's weight 
D'ercharge the Root, with careful Hand he tears, 
And in the Blade crops off luxuriant Ears? 110 
Or here relate the Plough-mans Toil and Pains, 
Who from his ſtagnate Ground the Moiſture drains 
In Spring and Harveſt, when the {welling Floods 
With muddy Slime o'erflow the tepid Clods ; 
Vhile Men and Cattle thus beſtow their Pains, q 15 


T he bitter Endive's Shade, Strimonian Cranes, 


And rav nous Geeſe are hurtful to the Grains? 


The Second P A RT. 
Of the Original of Agriculture. 


0) * s Fove who Tillage firſt uneaſy made, 

1 And turn'd the Gift of Nature to a Trade: 
He mortal Breaſts provok'd to Care and Pain, I 20 
And baniſh'd Sloath from his more active Reign. 
Before his time the Ground no Plough-men Till'd; 
The Land no Maſters knew, nor Bounds the Field; 

For all lay common : And the lib'ral Earth, 

0 


nd. 


Folicited by none, for all brought forth. 125 
He Serpents arm'd with Stings, tauglit Wolves to Prey, 
d with loud Tempeſts ſtorm'd the quiet Sea, 


17, oney, which drop't before from Leaves of Trees, 
e hid in Flow'rs, new Labour for the Bees. 
i e harmleſs Fire to flinty Rocks aſſign d, 130 
Sucl nd ſtreams of Wine to cluſter d Grapes confin d. 
B 3 z Arts 
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Arts to invent, enur'd Mankind to toil, 

To earn their Living from the ſtubborn Soil. 
Then Boats of hollow Trees depreſt the Streams, 
The Stars the Sea-men number'd, gave them Names; 13; 
Theſe which compoſe the Bull, and which the Bear, 
Men then found out for ſmaller Beaſts the Snare. 3 
Hounds for the nobler Game the Woods beſet, 'Y 

| 


. 
fg 
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With Bird- lime caught the Foul; for Fiſh the Net 
In Pools they threw, or in the Ocean wet. 

Men then found out the uſe of murd' ing Steel, 
And Oaks the rugged Saw for Wedges feel. 
Thus uſeful Arts were firſt found out of old, 
And Want and Labour made Invention bold. 1 
When to Mankind Dodona Aid deny'd, 14:9 
Nor Fruit, nor Acorns for their Food ſupply'd; 5 
Then bounteous Ceres Mortals Tillage taught, 
That heavenly Bleſſing, Curſe and Labour brought. 
For Mildews blaſt the Stalks, and rot the Seeds, 
The Land's oppreſs d with Thiſtles, Burrs, and Weeds; 1; © 
Thick Briars, and Brambles, choak the riſing Grain, 
And o'er the Fields wild Oats and Darnel reign. 
With Rakes and Harrows Ceres Foes purſue, 

Implore the Gods for Rain and kindly Dew ; | 
And found away the Birds who Corn invade, 17Y 2 
With Pruning-hooks lop off the leaty Shade, 14 
Or you in vain your Neighbour's Wealth ſhall mourn. 
And for your former Food to Oaks return, 


The Third PART. 
Of the Tools belonging to Husbandry. 


LACED RI = — me 


Ex T ſturdy Plough-mans needful Tools I ſhow, * 
(For without theſe they neither Reap nor Sow.) It 
And firſt of all, the Plough's unwieldy Load, + 
Next Ceres Wains which ſlowly beat the Road, ö 
Flails, Slaids, and Hurdles by King Cæleus found, 7 
And Harrows dragg d with Toil through labour'd Groung 
4 
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20 with Bacchus myſtick Vans: All theſe prepare 165 
In time, wou'd you the Rural glories ſhare. 
* Young Elms with ſkilful force in Copſes bow, 
13; Jo form the Handles which mult guide the Plough: 
The Beam of eight Foot long to theſe is join d, 
The Head, the maſſy Sock, and Mouid-board bind: 170 
Plough- tails which turn the Wheels of Beech, the Yoke 
2 Of Lime, and both are try'd by Fire and Smoke. 
14; 4 Moſt of the Ancients Rules I can declare, 
2 Unleſs you ſhun theſe meaner Cares to hear. 
Tour Threſhing-floor delve, mix with Clay, and beat 175 
2 With Rollers ſmooth, leſt parch'd by Summers heat 
It chap and cleave, or noiſom Weeds ariſe: 
14; For cronds of Foes invade the Plough-mans Joys) 
There Field- mice kcep their Stores, and there the Mole 
* (Condenmn'd to darknels) blindly works her Hole. 150 
Such Earth-born Vermin ev'ry where are found, 
The Toads in little Caverns taint the Ground: 
The Corn-devouring Wevils here reſide, 
And Ants, foreſeeing Age, for want provide. 
Conſider well the Almonds in the Wood, 185 
If Buds and fragrant Flow'rs the Branc hes load, 
7 Your Seed that Summer yields a mighty Crop; 
15 4 But if ſuperfluous Leaves the Boughs o ertop, 
2 That Year your Threſhing-tloor you beat in vain, 
n. Nor ought but Chaff and Straw expect for Grain. 199 
Many I ſee to aid the tardy Soil, 5 


117 1 Seed with Mitre mix, and Lees of Oyl, 
I0o fill the Hutks deceive the Lab'rers Toil : 
hen nicely pick'd, they next expoſe to heat 
At gentle Fires the hurtful Sap to ſweat; 195 
7 Yet that degenerates, unleſs with care 
„ Tou cull the faireſt Seed for ev'ry Year. 
0 14 Thus cruel Fate on all things here below 
3 Imprints decay, and all muſt backwards go. 
2 Toſtema Tide thus eager Sea men ſtrive, 200 
But if they ſlack their Hands there's no retrieve, 


For down the Stream with violence they drive, 
B 4 The 
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The Fourth PART. 
Of the proper Seaſons for Husbandry. 


Es IDEs, the Swains I equally adviſe, re 
To mark the days the Kzds and Dragon riſe, C 
And when Ar#urus ſhines in Northern Skies 20; 
As thoſe who homewards makes their foaming way, Wu" 
Through Helleſpontus Oyſter-breeding Sea. n 
When Libra holds the Beam of equal height, 
Weighs Shades with Day, and Darkneſs with the Light; ur 
Then Till your Grounds, and Winter Barley ſow, 210 


Till cold December's bluſt ring Tempeſts blow: wr 
Poppy and Lineſeed, when the Glebe is dry Wit! 
Be ſure to ſow, and watch an Iron Sky. N 

Sow Beans and Cinque: foil in a — * Soil, Wer 
And Millet ſpringing from your annual Toil ; 21% Fr 
Then when the Bull unlocks the opening Year, th 
When backward Argo's Star forſakes the Sphere. The 
If you deſign a mighty Crop of Wheat, The 
Firſt in the Weſt let faireſt Maia ſet; he 
With riſing Phebus let her Siſters hide, | 220 Ball 
And the bright Crown adorns great Bacchus Bride. Ob: 
The Harveſt ended, ſow and truſt your Hope Bott 
To ling'ring Clods, for the ſucceeding Crop. Mar 
Who ſow before the Ple:2des go down, hi 
Shall ſee to Chaff their expectation blown. 22 B 
But wou'd you Faſel and poor Vetches ſow, $0 | 


Or wou'd you have Egyytian Lentils grow; 
Begin when fair Caliſta downward bends, 
And fo continue till Mid-winter ends. 

The Sun the World by equal ſhares maintains, 
And through twelve Signs, infhrin'd with Glory, rei 


The Heav'ns five Zones divide, the midmoſt burns 


With glowing Heat, while ſcorching Phebus turns : W 
On either hand the two Extremes bend low, 01 
Congeal'd with Ice, and never-melting Snow; 23508 


From 
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om bounds of chilling Cold to fiery Heat, 

e Gods have for poor Mortals fixt a Seat; 

e Zodaick croſs theſe two, in Oblique Line, 

ere twelve Celeſtial Signs incircled ſhine. 
yo Poles the Globe turns round ; this ſeen to riſe 240 


Fre Scy:bian Hills, and that in Africk s Skies; 


is ſhines o'er head to thoſe in Exroze dwell, 
at to th Antipodes and ſhades of Hell: 


ich River-like the Northern Bears divide, 


und this the Dragon's ſpiral Volumes glide, 
| 245 


Who dread their bodies in the Waves to hide: 
Hund that, uninterrupted Night ſuſtains 


x gloomy Empire, and in ſilence reigns; 
when Aurora from cur Heaven declines, 
ither ſhe flies, and in full Splendour ſhines: 250 
when her Courſers breathe our Morning Rays, | 


5 ere Heſperus's pale Fires ſhut up the Days. 
215% 


From hence we may uncertain Seaſons know, 


th when to reap the Grain, and when to fow 


* 
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hen we may truſt the raging of the Sea; 255 


When well-arm'd Navies may their Sails diſplay : 
The proper time to fell and tumble down 


2 208 


Fall Pines which ſhade the lofty Mountains crown. 


Qbſerve the Planets and the Stars with care, 
Both when they rife, and when they diſappear: 260 
Mark how the Seaſons in their turns ſucceed, 

Which in Four parts the circling Year divide. 


2258 


By Winter kept at Home, the Swains prepare 


To ſave their Labour, when the Days grow fair: 


; e Plough-ſhares grinds; he hollows Troughs, and 


Barks; 265 


His Sacks he numbers, and lis Cattle marks: 
2 zoſome Hedge-ſtakes make, ſome Forks, ſome tye theVines, 
zus. And he for Baſkets bending Willows twines. 


low dry your Wheat, and now with Marble grind. 
lor are the Swains on Holy-days confin d 270 
rom all their Toils, Law and Religion yield 


22% our Grounds to Water, and to Fence your Field; 


Tol 


To 
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To ſet the Snares for Birds, or Brambles fire; t tl 
To waſh your Sheep (if ſo their Health require) {eric 
To drive your Aſs to Town with Fruit and Oyl; ire 
Whence Pitch, and Hand-mills load him Home t G 
Toll. | 7 en 
For Work and Labour ev'ry changing Moon 
Gives lucky Days; the Fifth be ſure to ſhun: 
It gave to Pluto and the Furies birth, 


hen 


On it Tipbæus (born of teeming Earth) 
With Ceus and Japetus were brought forth, 
And Titan's cruel Race, fo bold to dare 
T' invade the Skies, and 'gainſt the Gods make War, 


Oſſa by them on Pelion thrice was thrown ; Ind 
Olympus thrice did lofty Oſſa crown; (own. b Ind 
Fove thrice with Thunder ſtruck the Mountains) ft 


Next to the Tenth, the Seventh to plant the Vine 18 


Is lucky, then unbroken Bullocks join; 
Then Weavers ſtretch your Stays upon the Waft: he 
The Ninth for trav'ling's good, and ill for Theft. Me 


Some Works by cool of Night are better done, Vh 
Or when the Dew prevents the riſing Sun. Alo 
Parch d Meadows, and dry Stubble mow by Night; h. 
Then moiſture reigns, which flies Apollo's Light. Ire 


Some watch, and Torches ſharp with cleaving Knives, he 
Till late by Winter Fires; their careful Wives 
To eaſe their Labour, glad the homely Rooms 
With chearful Notes, while weaving on their Looms: 
Or they in Kettles boil new Wine, and {kun 
The Dregs with Leaves, when they o'reflow the Brim. ! 


But reap your yellow Grain in glowing Heat, Hi 
And on your Floor with ſcorching Phebus beat. Al 
When Days are clear then naked Till, and Sow, Fl 
In lazy Winter Lab'rers lazy grow; 'G 
For that's a Jovial time, when Jovial Swains WC: 
Meet, and in Feaſting waſte their Summers Gains. FT 
As Seamen come to Port from ſtormy Seas, A 


Firſt crown their Veſſels, then indulge their eaſe. 
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t that's the time to gather in the Wood, 
ries of Bays, or Myrtles ſtain'd with Blood; 9310 
Wives or Acorns, your Fore-fathers Food. 

1e wit Gins for Cranes, with Toils the Stags incloſe, 

hen hunt the Hare, with Slings purſue the Does. 

hen when the Fields are cover'd o'er with Snow, 

nd Icy cruſts on rapid Rivers grow. 315 
Shall I Autumnal Stars and Signs relate, : 
hen Days grow ſhorter and the Heats abate? 

r ſhall I here inſtruct the lab'ring Swain 

low to foreſee what Storms in Harveſt reign ? 

r when their Show'rs the ſpringing Seaſons end, ) 320 
ind ſtanding Corn like waving Surges bend, 

end Ears of Wheat their Huſks with Milk diftend ? 

ft have I ſeen the Farmer to the Field 

is Reapers lead, while they crook'd Sicles wield, 

nd graſp the brittle Stalks; with dreadful ſound ) 325 
he jarring Winds range the whole Compaſs G4 

ind by the Roots the Stem tear from the Ground: 

Vhile Eddy-winds with towring whirlings bear 

loft the lighter Straw through troubled Air. 


t; Then a prodigious plump of ſhoreleſs Floods 330 
Breaks fromthe Sky, and burſts high gather'd Clouds, 
'S, he Heaven deſcends, and deluges the Plain, 
and renders all the Bullocks labour vain, 5 
he unreapt Seed is bury'd once again. 


orrents and Rivers {well with hideous roars, 225 
The boiling Ocean beats the trembling Shores. 
. WAmidſt the gloomy Horror Fove from high, 
His Lightning flings through the tempeſtuous Sky; 
And ſhakes the mighty Globe, while Man and Beaſt 
Fly, or fall down, with ſudden Fears oppreſt: 240 
Gainſt Rhodope he flaming Thunder throws, 
eraunia's ſtruck, and ſteep Mount Arbos glows : 
The Storms roar louder ſtill the Forreſts round, 
And neighb'ring Shores repeat the diſmal ſound. 


If 
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If this you fear, obſerve the Monthly Signs, 

And Planets Aſpects, thus their Virtue ſhines, 

Join'd in direct, oppos'd in oblique Lines. 

See to what Houſe cold Saturns Beams repair, 

Or where Cyllenius points his erring Star: 

But firſt of all, Immortal Pow'rs adore, 

With annual Rites great Ceres Aid implore, 

With joy her Altars on the Graſs reſtore. 

When grizly Winter with his Storms 1s gone, 

And Spring returns with the returning Sun; 15 

When Lambs are fat, then Bacchus crowns the Bowl, 3 in 

When Trees ſhade Hills, then Sleep relieves the Soul: Nec 

Then you and all your Village Neighbours join, 

And offer Honey, mixt with Milk and Wine, 

To Ceres Name; ip ſolemn Pomp lead thrice 

Around the Fields the deſtin'd Sacrifice. 

With all your Rural Train in Chorus ſing, 

And to your Homes with Vows the Goddeſs bring : 

Nor 1s it lawful to unload the Ground, 

Till you perform thoſe Rites with joytul ſound, 

And dancing, ſing her Praiſe with Oaken Garlands 

crown'd. 

Let that you may by ſure Remarks foreſee, 
Heat, Rain, and bluſtering Wind by Fove's Decree, 
The monthly Circlings of the Moon foreſhew, 

The Signs forerun when Winds deſiſt to blow: 
Arid if the prudent Farmer heed this Law, 

He ſhall his Cattle near his Stables draw. 

But e'er the Winds extend their threatning Voice, 
From lofty Mountains comes a ruſhing noiſe : 
The Ocean works, and ſwells, and beats the Shore, 
From far the Foreſts ſend a murm'ring rear. 
Then Ships can ſcarcely live in rolling Waves, 
Soon as the Ducker diſtant Billows leaves, 

And ſtretches to the Land with piercing cry, 
When to the Sandy- ſhore the Fen-Ducks ply ; 
Or when the Hern her tenny Marſh forſakes, 
And through the Clouds her airy Journey takes. 


* - & 
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you ſhall ſee before great Winds ariſe, | 
Sat we call falling Stars ſhoot through the Skies, 
5 aving behind a gleam of trailing Light, 
rough 7 Air, and humid ſhades of Night: 385 
Leafs and Straws, which through the Air by day, 
d on the Water Feathers ſwim and play. 
6 Thunder from fierce Borea's Empire ſound, 


13 


en all the Villages and Fields are drown'd. 
when two Winds from ſev'ral Coaſts conteſt, 390 
once it Thunder both from Eaſt and Weſt, 
e Mariners at Sea hand in their Sails. 
uin unawares no mortal e er aſſails. 
e Cranes from Fens and Vallies ſee it riſe, 
nd cut their airy Flight through liquid Skies. 395 
locks turn up their Noſes in the Air, 
nd ſnuff; and ſmell it coming from afar : 

cling the Ponds and Lakes, Thrill Swifts ye view, 

ogs croak in Mud, and their old Plaints renew. | 
he Ants through narrow Paths their Eggs convey, 400 
d at both ends the Rainbow drinks the Sea. 
he Rav'ns from feeding in great Flocks appear, 

d croak with noiſy flutt'rings through the Air. 
loſt Water-Fowl, but above all the reſt | 
he Swans, who build in 4/a's-Lake their Neſt; 405 
ho Worms and Inſects pick, and ſeek their Food 
flowry Meadows near Cayſtrus Flood ; 
ith ſable Oars they cut the Silver Wave, 
3/Yheir ſnowy Backs their ruſtling Pennons lave: | 
low to the Stream they throw their arched Creſts, 410 
hen plough the Billows with their downy Breaſts ; 
Ind now they dive. now clap their Wings, 1n vam 
bey wafh their Plumes, ſtill pure, ſtill free from Stain, 
37 Put {till they bath, and that's a ſign of Rain. 

he ſullen Rook ſteps on dry Sand alone, 415 
ind bawls for Rain in a hoarſe ſounding Tone. 

aids Rain forſee, who work their nightly Lots, 
rom ſparkling Lamps and Smoke congeal'd to Knots, 
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As theſe of Rain, ſo Rain once paſt appear 
Sure ſigns of Sun-ſhine, and of ſettled Fair: 42⁰ 


And riſing Phebe ſhews ſo flaming bright, 
As not depending on her Brother's Light. 
No ſtreaming Clouds in thin extended ſtreaks 


The Stars then ſhine with ſinarter fires by Night, | Tb 


Fly through the airy Sky like woolly Fleaks; 425 j 


Nor Thetis Halcyons baſk upon the Sand, 

Nor to the Sun their glitt'ring Wings expand. 
The Hog forgets to ſhred and toſs about, 
Bundles of Straw with his polluted Snout. 


The Rack flies lower, and the Clouds deſcend, 11 430 | 


And o'er the graſſy Plains and Vales impend. 
The ſhrieking Owl on lofty Roofs alone, 
With filence views Apollo's Beams go down: 
Niſus appears aloft, in open Air, 


Poor Scilla dearly pays his fatal Hair; 435 N. 


Where e er to ſhun her mortal Foe ſhe flies, 
Niſus purſues her whnzzing through the Skies: 
Where e're he cuts his way through fleeting Air, 
She flies him ſtill, her Haſte's inſpired by Fear. 


The Rooks on Trees, with ſtrain d and croakingThroats 440 Þ 


Redouble oft their ſhrill reſounding Notes: : 
They chatter through the Boughs, and then in haſte 
Review their callow Young, and pleafing Neſt. 

I cannot think their Breaſts from Heav'n are fir*d, 445 
Or with fore-ſight above their Fate inſpir d. L 175 
But when the Temper of the Elements, 

By moiſtning Winds, to moiſt from dry relents; 

That turn of Nature has the Influence, 3, 

Thick to diſſolve, and can what's thin condenſe: 450 
This frequent change, all that has Life inſpires 

With other Motions, and with new Deſires, 


Struck with unuſual Joy, the Rain now paſt, ; 
le 


Than when the Air was rent with Storms and Fires. 
From hence theſe Concords, Bird with Bird agrees, 
Sheep fport in Fields, and Rooks who perch on Trees. 455 


Obſerve 
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Obſerve th' all- liv'ning Sun, who in a Year 

20 lis Circle runs around the _ Sphere : 

The Moon in ev'ry Month performs the ſame, 
þ Frith Motions fitted to his brighter flame: 

ro morrows Dawn will never cauſe your fear, 460 
Pr Night deceive you when Stars twinkle clear: 

2; When Phebe firſt new-borrow'd Light receives, 
And in her Orb her Brother's Courſers leaves; 
f ſhe round gloomy Air dull Horns diſplay, 
It ſurely Rains both on the Land and Sea: 465 
But if a glowing Red o'erſpread her Face, 

20 Then Winds prepare their Courſers for the Race: 
That Virgin Goddeſs 1s to bluſh inclin'd, 
Before the riſing of tempeſtuous Wind. 
If the Fourth Night a clear and ſilver Face, 470 
And pointed Horns the changing Goddeſs Grace, 

23 Next Day, and all its Race ſhall calmly ſhine, 
Till ſhe again Apollo's Orb conjoin. 


This is the ſureſt Rule, heed well this Day, 5 
475 


Je Sca- men, and to Panopea pay 

And Glaucus Vows, for dangers ſcap'd at Sea. 
40 The Sun declares the temper of the Air, 

Both when he ſets, and when his Beams appear 
For Signs infallible attend his way, 


From Orient Floods to Thetis Weſtern Sea. 480 
If when he riſeth from the Eaſtern Main, 
15 Dull cloudy Spots his glorious Face diſtain; 
Or yet behind a dark'ning Cloud retire, 
Obſcuring half of his incircl'd Fire; 
Then from the Billows South-winds driving Rain, 435 
| Ariſe, to ruin Cattle, Trees and Grain. 
-0 f thicker Clouds reſiſt his lab'ring Beams, 


That faintly make their way in ſtragling Gleams; | 


| 
| 
| 


It leaving Titbon's Bed, the roſie Morn 
With paler Rays her fainting Looks adorn ; 490 
Alas that Day, how ſhall Vine Leafes defend \ 
5 The cluſter'd Grapes which nurſing Branches bend, > 
When Storms of Hail on Towns their tury ſpend, i 


ve But 


16 VIRGIL's GEORGIC HS. Boox |, 
But it concerns the more to view the Sun, 

When he his Courſe has round Olympus run; 49 

For oft his glorious Viſage changes Hue, | 

It Rain denotes if it incline to Blue: 

And Wind foretels if of a fiery Red, 

If duſky Spots with glowing Streaks o'er ſpread 

His radiant Looks, fuch diſmal Signs declare, 500 

Wind, Rain and Tempeſt, elemental War; 

For Sea, that threatning Night, no earthly Pow'r 

Shall tempt to hale in Cables from the Shore. 

If the all-chearing God ſhine native bright, ? 


Bringing the Day, and yielding Heav'n to Night, >50;Þ 


The thoughts of Storms in vain your Mind afftright. i 
Fair Boreas from his frozen Climes ſhall fly, 

And fan the Groves, and breath an azure Sky. 
Beſides, the Sun ſhall Heſperus direct, 


And ſhew what from his Power you may expect. 510 


The South-wind always blows a rainy Sky, ? 
Fromother Corners dryer Vapours fly: 0 
And who dares give the Source of Light the Lie. 1 
Beſides all theſe, the Sun oft- times declares, 
Murders, Seditions, Tumults, Treaſons, Wars. 5151 


He pitying Rome, when mighty Cæſar's Blood ? 
By cruel Hands was ſhed, within a Cloud 
Of iron hue did all his Splendour ſhroud. 
Hid from ungrateful Men his heavenly Light, 


That impious Age fear'd an eternal Night: 520 


His Wounds ev'n hurt the Sea, made Nature bleed, 
Dogs, and ill-boding Birds foretold the Deed : 

How oft from tna thund'ring Caverns came, 

Vaſt Globes of Fire and ſubterranean Flame; 

From its ſulphureous mtrals Torrents ſoar 525 
Off melted Rock, and make the Clouds their Shore. 
Round German Air the clanging ſound of Arms, 

Their ſtubborn Hearts with ghaſtly Fears alarms. 

The frozen Alps a dreadful Earthquake ſhook, 

In Groves loud Cries the ſacred Silence broke. 539 


Pale 


95 


OO 
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Pale Ghoſts and Spectres with ſurprizing Fright, 

Were ſeen to walk through gloomy ſhades of Night; 
What's more prodigious, Beaſts (like Men) brought forth 
A human Voice, then yaun'd the gaping Earth; 

The Rivers ſtopt, the Statues of the Gods 535 
(Of Ivory) for Grief wept briny Floods, 

Cold ſweat in drops from holy Altars fell, 

Above his Banks P's raging Waters ſwell, 

He o'er the Fields with boundleſs Fury ſtray'd, 


And Flocks and Houſes to the Sea convey'd , 540 
In ev'ry Victim ſome Portent appear'd, 
Blood ſprang in Wells, by Night fierce Wolves were heard 


Howling in 'Powns, Almighty Fove trom high 


| Neeer threw ſuch Lightnings through an azure Sky. 
Such Thunder ne'er was hear'd, nor ever ſeen 545 
So many and ſuch dreadful Comets ſhine: 
Then curſt Pilippi's Fields ſaw once again 

| Pile againſt Pile, by Romans Romans lain : 

For to the Pow'rs immortal it ſ-em'd uſt, 

That Roman Blood twice ſtain Pharſalian Duſt. 550 
* The time ſhall come when the laborious Swain 

| Shall plough up ruſty Darts in Hemus Plain; 


And when void Caſques are by his Harrow rais'd, 


| To view Giganticſ Bones ſhall ſtand amaz'd. 


O Roman Gods (who once were mortal) hear ; 555 
Great Mother Veſta, to our Pray rs give Ear; 
You who defend the Roman State and Tow rs, 
You who protect Etruſcan Tyber's Shores; 
Deſiſt in pity, nor your Pow'r ingage 
To hinder Ceſar's ſuccour to the Age; 560 
Too oft alas have Romans been undone 
For perjury of talſe Laomeclon. 


C To 


18 VIRGIL's GEORGICKS. Boox 1. 


To AUuGUS TUS Casak. 


Ss SAR, the Gods thy Abſence long complain, 

And envy Mortals thy triumphant Reign ; 

Since Force and Treaſon, Juſt and Right confound, 7 565 
Since o'er the Globe, Blood, War and Rapin ſound, 

And Villany in all its ſhapes is crown'd 

Now ſurly Plough-men Ceres Garland ſcorn, 

For wreaths of Laurel muſt th&ir Brows adorn : 

The bending Scythes to killing Fauchions turn, 579 
Eupbrates and the Rhine with Martial Ardour burn; 
And neigh'bring Cities war, all Treaties broke, 

The God of War triumphs in Blood and Smoke: 

Thus in the Liſts four Funk Steeds appear, 

And ſpring with Fury through the vaſt career 575 
Forcing along th' unwilling Charioteer : 

In vain he pulls, they ſcour the duſty Plain, 

They know no check, and mock the curbing Rein. 


ꝶ——„ —— tt. * 


The End of the Firſt Book. 
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The CONTENTS. 


is fecond Book treats of Planting: Wherein the Poet 
reaches the various ways of raiſing Trees; their different 
Species and how to manage em; in what Soil they will 
thrive beſt; and by the way, makes a Digreſſion in praiſe 
Italy. Then he again reſumes the Diſcourſe, and di- 

refts bow. to chuſe the fitteſt Ground; to dreſs Vines, 

Olives and other Trees. And laſtly, Concludes all with 
the Happineſs of a Country Life. 


r F heavenly Stars, and when to ſow and 


* now; 

SE And with the Fruit Trees and the Foreſts 
— joins F 
he tardy Olives to thy chearing Vines: 

thou whoſe Bounty makes our Fields abound, 4 


r Thee the Seaſons ſmile, our teeming Ground 
d foamy Veſſels with thy Gifts are crown d. 
C 2 Great 
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Great Liber come and lay thy Buſkins by, 
With me thy Thighs in bleeding Cluſters die. 
Kind Nature, Trees by ſev'ral means ſupplics, 
Spontaneous ſome as her free Gift ariſe: 
Thus humble Broom our Lawns and Paſtures hides, | 
Thus Poplars ſpring by winding Rivers ſides : y M 
Thus gentle Oſiers through the Meadows grow, 
And woolly Sallows where calm Currents flow, 
Some Trees by Seed their Kind produce; thus riſe Nc 
The lofty Cheſnuts neighb'ring on the Skies; cane 
With Fove's great Beech the Sov'reign of the Wood, 
Thus Oak which Greeks have worſhip'd as a God. 
In ſome an Infant Grove ſprings from their Roots,: 
Thus Elms and Cherries teem their tender ſhoots; 
And thus the Bays adorn Apollo's Head, 
Riſe under cover of their Mothers ſhade: r te 
Theſe three are Nature's ways of raiſing Trees 
Which grow in Woods and Groves of Deities. 1 
Vet other Means are by Experience found, r 
He Trees produceth from the Mothers Wound, 
And plants the torn- off Slips in furrow'd Ground. 
Some fibrous Stocks with Mould in furcows hide, 
Some Standils at one end in four divide; 
Or ſtake- like ſharp he Arch- wiſe Pranches bends, 
In native Soil which grow at both the ends: 
Some without Root will grow, nor need you care 
If Top or Root -· end bloſſom through the Air. Jeir 
What now I ſing will ſcarcely credit find, 
Dry Ohve ſticks will multiply their Kind, 
And tender Fibres ſhoot ; nay oft we ſee 
One kind transform'd into another Tree; 
Thus by inciſion Pears to Apples tuin 
And ruddy Plumbs by ſtony Kernils born 


Te Country Swains, with care apply your Minds 

To ſearch the Culture of the different Kinds. 
Wild Fruits your Care muſt conquer and your Toil, 
Leſt you polleſs a lazy Barren Soil: | 


K 


ſe 
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ie hilly Grounds for Wine are always beſt, 45 
us Thracian Iſmarus by Liber's bleſt. Ae 


Ur Oyl the lotty Mountains beſt are known, 


hus Groves of Olives great Taburnus crown. 

O now Mecenas come, whole glorious Name 

y Muſe enlivens, to whom ſhe owes her Fame. 50 
ſhare the mighty Toil J have begun, 

d fill my Sails while through vaſt Seas I run; 
d compals all exceeds my daring Verſe 

r could a hundred Mouths the boundleſs Theme rehearſe. - 
2d I a hundred Tongues they all wou ' d tire, WT, 
d brazen Lungs my panting Breaſt inſpire. 


S preſent whale I launch into the Deep, 


o' fearing Tempeſts, by the Shore I keep: 
or ſhall poetick Fables thee detain | 
or tedious Preludes ſpend thy time in vain. 60 


Spontaneous Trees which cleave the ambient Air, 


o' not ſo fruitful, yet are larger far; 


much the ſtrongeſt of the ſhaded Field, 


ture's their Nurſe to which the Soil muſt yield. 
t theſe ingraft, or in dung'd "Trenches plant, 65 


Art they Il gain what they by Nature want; 


they will change their Nature with the Soil 


Id Gon obey the {kiltul Gardner's Toa]. 


the ſame Law the tender Saplings yield, 
hen lopt and planted in an open Field; 70 
ar Mothers Branches over-top them ſtill, 


Wake barren growing, or when truitful kill. 


All Trees which ſpring from Seed more ſlowly grow, 
ey may your Grand-child ſhade, but never you; 

d ſuch degenerate, ſtill their Fruits decay, 75 
1d Grapes ſuch Vines produce for Birds of Prey: 


guard their Savour, Toil's the only Fence, 


ch muſt be conquer'd by a vaſt Expence. 

Olives from naked Stems, and V ines ariſe 

om Slips, or from a Branch which Arch-wiſe lies: 80 
ir Venus Mirtles from the folid Root, | 


1 neulean Poplars from young Sczons ſhoot, 


C 3 Thug 


22 VIRGIL's GEORGICKS. Boox| 


Thus Fove's great Oaks Dodona's Foreſts bear, 
Thus lofty Aſh ſpring through the yielding Air: 
Thus Palms and Haſle propagate their Kind, 
And Fur condemn'd to Rage of Waves and Wind. 
Ingraft the Walnut with a Crab- tree Bough, 
From ſpreading Plains the faireſt Apples grow ; 
Cheſtnuts to Beech, and Pears to Hornbeam join, 
And Oak to Elm yields Acorns to the Swine. 
T' inoculat and graft are difterent things, 
Where through the outward Bark the Burgeon ſprings, 
A Slit is made, then to the humid Rind 
A Bud cut from another Tree's confin'd, þ 
By Art and Nature ſoon together join'd. | 
A clean-bark'd Stem cut o'er, then make a Cleft 
Deep in the ſolid Wood; in this ingraft 
A fruitful Slip cut from a bearing Tree, 
Which with the wounded Stock ſhall ſoon agree: 
And Boughs and Leafs ſpread to the azure Skies, ) 
The Trunk beholds with Wonder and Surprize 
Such Stranger-Fruit from its own Bowels Riſe. 
Though the ſame Kind, yet ſeveral Sorts there be 
Of Elm, Lote, Sallow, and the Cypreſs Tree: 
And Olives too of difterent Shapes we find, þ 
As round, Jong, bitter, with a duſky Rind : 
Limons and Apples differ; Trees which bear 
The Pearl, the Bergamot and Warden Pear. 
And other Grapes Iralian Vineyards yield 
Than thoſe that grow in fam'd Merbymna's Field: 1! 
Red Thaſian Wine, the Alexandrian White, 
Rich Soil the firſt, the laſt thin Grounds delight; 
The P/yzhian Wine from Sun-dry'd Grapes, is beſt 
Hare-colour'd Wine, though gentle to the Taſte 5 
Will tie your Tongue and try your Legs at laſt. 
There's early and there's St 6 Wine, what Layes 
Can ſing the Noble Rherick Vineyards praiſe ; 
Yet to Falernum that the Prize muſt yield, 
As that to Vines which grace Amneum s Field: 
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Moſt rich, moſt plentiful and laſting Juice, 
Not all the Wines the Lydian Hills produce: 
Chios or Argos Grapes cou'd e er compare 
With this Campanian Wine fo excellently rare. 
Nor muſt I here the Rhodian Wines paſs by, 
Which glad libations to the Gods ſupply 125 
With ſecond Courſe, nor the huge ſwelling Grape 
Refembling Heifers Teats in Size and Shape: 
Wines are ſo many, that in vain my Verſe 
Their various Names or Number wou'd rehearſe; 
Who thus wou'd do, might with more eaſe tell o'er 120 
Sand driv'n by Tempeſts on the Lybian Shore, 
Or count the Waves an the nian Main 
When Eaſtern Winds on foaming Billows reign. 

Not ev'ry Ground can ev ry Tree bring forth, 
The mortal Yew thrives to the frozen North; 135 
Spontaneous Alders ſpring in Fenny Ground, 
And Sallows winding Rivers Banks ſurround: 
Wild Aſh the Rocks, the Shore the Mirtle hides, 
And Bacebus blooms on funny Hillsck's Sides: 


See how the reſtleſs Induſtry of Men 149 
Subdues the Borders of Earth's outmoſt ken, 

The painted Scy/hiaus and the Arabs find 

That bounteous Nature has to all afſign'd 0 
Trees, for each Country of peculiar Kind. 


Indus alone can ſwarthy Heben boaſt 143 
As fragrant Incenſe the Sabean Coaſt: 

Why need I name the ſweet Balſamick Oy! 

Which Weeps from Shrubs in Fuda's fertile Soil; 

Or Gums and Berries by Acanth!s born | 

That fam'd and ever-green Eg yp7:2n Thorn; 150 
Or Ethiopian Foreſts bearing Wooll, 

Or Leafs from whence the Seres Fleeces pull; 

With China's Groves where th' Earths laſt bounding's ſet, 
Gainſt which the Indian Waves with fury beat: 

Where Trees ſpring up ſo wonderfully high ? 155 
No Arrows flight their lofty Tops out- fly, 2 
Though there be Archers all Mankind defy? = 
CYL | C 4 The 
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The Median Plains the Citron Tree produce 
A bitter Fruit of moſt tenacious Juice, 
A ſaving Antidote which ſtrait repels TY 0 
The Step- Dams poiſon'd Cup with Herbs and Spells, 
And the dire Fury of the Venome quels. 
A noble Tree and like a Laurel fair, 
But that its Blooming Sweets perfume the Air; 
It were a Laurel no bold Winds diveſt 165 
Its leafy Shade, or clinging Flow'rs moleſt; 
It can reſtore the Medians tainted Breath 
And cure the Phthyſick at the Gates of Death. 


The Praiſes of Italy. 


Ur neither Median Woods nor fertile Soil, 
Nor pleaſant Ganges, Hermus Streams which toil 170 
Through Beds of Gold, nor India's fragrant Lands, 
Bactra nor th' Arabs Incenſe- bearing Sands; 
All cannot, though all boalt of ſomething rare, 
With the juſt Praiſe of Italy) compare. 
Fire-breathing Bulls her Furrows never plough'd Y175 
Nor ſown with Dragon's Tecth, from whence a 
Brood 
Of infant Warriours ſtain'd with Brother's Blood. 
Her Meads fair Cattle, Wheat o'erloads her Soil, 
And ev'ry where ſhe ſtreams with Wine and Oy: 
Her warlike Courſer beats the ſounding Earth, 180 
And treads in Triumph her who gave him Birth: 
Thou gay Clitummus, where thy Currents glide, 
There bleating Flocks thy flow ry Borders hide; 
There ſnow-white Bulls the greateſt Sacrifice, 
Deſign'd for Fove who rules the Deities: 185 
Firſt waſh'd and ſprinkl'd with thy ſacred Flood 
Pay for the Roman Triumphs with their Blood; 
Eternal Spring and Summer part her Year, 
HerYews Lamb twice, her Trees twice Bloſſoms bear: 


ud No 
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lo ſpotted Tygers in her Foreſts ſtray, 7190 
lor roaring Lions on her Cattle prey, 8 
or poiſ nous Herbs the gath'rers Hand betray : 
lo noiſome Serpents with collected Tail, 
Vrithe on the Ground, or ſpiral Volumns trail. 
o Works of Nature join the Works of Man, 155 
o ſhew by Art improv'd what Nature can; 
hoſe ſtately Towns from Marble Quarries torn, 
'hoſe ancient Ramparts Chryſtal Streams adorn; 
rſhall my Muſe the Adrians Praiſes ſhew, 
Dr Tyrrben Seas which round her Harbours flow? 200 
hall I great Larius or Benacus ling, 
Thoſe Sea- like Lakes from whence great Rivers ſpring, 
Dr fing the Harbour of the Locrine bay, 
Vhoſe Moles oppole the raging of the Sea? | 
Which from the Waves the Julian Port confin'd, 205 
hen Tyrrhen billows Lake Avernus join'd ; 
Theſe Bleſſings are expos'd to ev ry Eve, 
But ſhe has Treaſures in her Entrails lie: 
hich Veins of Silver and of Copper hold, 
er Hills are fruitful Caſks of ſhining Gold: 219 
She many Warlike Nations has brought forth, 

die gave the Alarſi and Sabelli Birth; 

tgurians us d to Toil in Peace and War 
\nd the Brave Volſci arm'd with Dart and Spear, 
From her the Dec:i7 and Camilli came, 215 
1th all the Worthies of the Marian Name | 
he Scipio's renown'd for Martial Fame. 
Laſt thou, Great Ceſar, Great above the reſt, 

Who bears victorious Eagles through the Eaſt, 
And all thy bold Attempts with Conqueſt crowns, 220 
Luxurious Indians drives from Roman Towns, 


To 
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To Italy. 


A 11, Source of Men and Corn, Saturnian Soil, 
For whoſe dear ſake I undertook this Toil; 
Eternal Lays of hid myſterious Things 22) 
From ancient Art and Labours ſecret ſprings (ſings. 8 
My Muſe on Heſiod s Lyre, through Roman Cities 
I next the Nature of the Grounds declare 
Their Colour, Strength, and what each Mould can bear 
Firſt gravely Hzllocks mixt with chilling Clay 220 
Where Briars and Thorns the ir hateful Shade ey; ; 
Ainerva's Groves will thrive in ſuch a Ground, 
Since there wild Olives of themſelves abound : 
That Soil is rich where genial Moiſture Reigus, 
Which with a graſſy Fleece adorns our Plains; 23; 
As oft we ſee to Vales pent round with Hills, 
From rocky Mountains fall the purling Rills 
And roll fat Slime which all the Vallies fills. 
Fields riſing to the South where Ferns abound, 
A conſtant Plague to thoſe who till the Ground: 240 
From ſuch a Soil one day expect to grow 
Vineyards, ſhall make your foaming Preſſes flow. 
Whole Floods of Wine from burſting Grapes ſhall fall, 
Such as we pour from Gold at Bacchus Feſtival ; 
When bloody Victims flaming Altars load, 24 
While the fat Tyſcan ſounds to chear the God. 
But if to Paſtures you are more inclin d 

To breed horn'd Cattle and the bleating Kind; 
Chuſe diſtant Fields on the Tarentine Coaſt, 
Such fertile Plains unhappy Mantua loſt, 254 
Luxuriant Gronnds which Aſincius Streams divide; 
Where Silver Swans his graſſy Borders hide, 
And Cryital Fountains for the Flocks are found, 


Where Graſs not only grows, but darts up through th 
Ground; 
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So what 1s cropt all the long Day before, 255 
Cool ſpringing Dews the next ſhort Night reſtore. 
Since we by tilling force {tiff Grounds to bow F 
In blackiſh Moulds which ſweat beneath the Plough, 
By nature mellow the beſt Wheat will grow. j 
And from no Field in Ceres Empire come | 60 
225 More loaded Wains drawn by flow Bullocks home 
> Or where the angry Plough-Man fells a Wood 
y Which long for airy Fowl a Covert ſtood ; 
Their Neſts pull'd down, the Birds cut through the Sky, 
dear Torn by the Plough-ſhare ſhining Furrows lie; 265 
2 But hungry Gravel of a hanging Soil, 
1 Scarce yields the induſtrious Bee ſufficient Toil; 
A mould' ring Rock and Chalk where Serpents lie, 
To them both Food and D ply; 
>” Da from whence thin Cloud. 
23; riſe 
Which greedily drink in the melting Skies, 
And then at pleaſure to the Fields reſtore 
Such ſtill with Native-Green are mantled o'er, 
Nor with a tainting Ruſt corrode the Plough, 
24 There round tall Elms the creeping Vines will grow; 275 
Both Corn and Wine expect from ſuch a Field, | 
Such Grounds good Paſtures and good Tillage yield: 
Il, Such mighty Capua tills, and ſuch are found 
Where great Veſervins flaming Caverns found, | 
24 Where Clanius Streams waſte old Acerra's Ground, _ 280 
But now I mean by certain Proofs to ſhew 
How you may rich, from Grounds are poorer know; 
One favours Grain, the other nurſeth Vines ; | 
Ceres to that, Bacchus to this inclines: 
25 Let firſt your Eye the Place obſerve with Care, 285 
Then dig a Well, again the Mould interr, 
And tread it down, if any want a Sign, 
That Soil is light and fit for Corn and Wine; 
tu But if the ſwelling Mould exceed the Pit, 
The Soil is rich and is for Tillage fit; 290 


And 
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And ſhall ſtiff Clods and ſhining Furrows yield, 
And try your ſtrongeſt Bullocks in the Field : 

A faltiſh Mould, and what we bitter name, 

Nor Dung nor Art can its ſower Nature tame; 


A Soil accurſt, tor Corn nor Wine deſign d, 295 


Apples in it wou'd loſe both Taſte and Kind. 
That you may know if what I teach be true, 
A cloſe-wov'n Baſket with your preliing Skrew 
Take from your Roof, with Earth and Water fill, 
When preſt, great Drops ſhall through the Chinks diſtil; 


The ſaltiſn Mould will ſoon the truth impart, 301 
The brackiſh Taſte ſhall make your Palate ſmart, 

If Ground be fat you'll quickly underſtand, 

It never crumbles in your working Hand, 

To which it cleaves like Bird- lime to a Wand. 205 


Moiſt Ground ſtrong Graſs brings forth, O may not mine 
To ſuch ſuperfluous Fruitfulneſs incline; 
Light Soil and heavy by the Weight are known, 
Black, and all Colours to the Siglit are ſhewn: | 
What Mould is chilling Cold is hard to fay, 310 
But Yew and Ivy oft ſuch Grounds bewray. 

--Fheſe known then trench, your Hills expoſe to dry 
Long time the new-turn'd Mould to ſunny Sky; 
But let fierce Boreas winnow firſt the Soil, 


Defore your Vignerons begin their Toll ; 315 


Beſt Moulds turn mellow by labor ous Pains, 

By fanning Winds and cool refreſhing Rains. 
Leſt any Indultry eſcape your Care, 

Two Plots of Ground at the {ame time prepare; 


The firit a Nurſery where Buds are thrown, 320 


Tranſplant them to the laſt when ſtronger grown. 
But leſt a ſudden change of Ground they feel 

Upon the tender Rinde with pointed Steel, | 
The chearing Quarter of the Heav'n deſign, 
And far behind the Frozen Pole reſign, 8324 
Thus Uſe and Cuſtom tender things incline. 

Now firſt a proper place requires your $kill, 
If on a Plain or on a gentle Hill; 


And 
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And if your Plain ſtrong Ground and fertile be, 

Plant think your Vines, with ſuch Vines ſoon agree; 329 

If on a gentle Hill or ſloping Bank, 

In Squares or Quincunx then your Vineyard Rank; 

Let little Paths ſquar'd through the Rows agree, 

As you in Armies rang'd in Battle ſce, 

When Legions drawn in order on a Line, 335 

And dreadtul Plains with glaring Armour ſhine, 

Eer the determin'd Hoſts in Battle join: 

While Aſars yet doubttul with his flaming Shield, 

Stems the deciſion of the bloody Field. 

Vines order'd thus not only pleaſe the Eyes, 340 

The Ground the Sap more cqually ſupplies 

And gives the Branches ſcope and room to riſe. 

Next, if you atk the Depth, I wou'd atlign 

The Trenches, in the Shallow plant the Vine, 

But Fruit and Foreſt Trees fink deeper down : 245 

Chiefly the lofty Beech, whoſe airy Crown 

So far its height ſhoots through the fluid Air, 

So far its Roots to Hell extended are; 

Defies the Winter and contemns the Rain, 

And Storms againſt it ſpend their Rage in vain: 350 

Unmov'(d it ſtands for rolling Ages down, 

While many Ages of poor Mortals run; 

Its ſtreach'd out Arms and ſpreading Boughs maintains, 

And on it felt a mighty Shade ſuſtains. 235 

Ne'er let yonr Vineyards to the Welt decline, 

Nor with your Vines their Foe the Hatle join; 

Nor from the Top-boughs ſliver tender Shoots, 

But near their Mother Earth from nurſing Roots; 

Nor with keen Steel your ſpringing Tendrils wound, 308 

Nor plant wild Olives in great Lriber's Ground: 

For oft th' unwary Swaan lets tall a Spark, 

Which lurking firſt bencath the oy!ly Bark, 

Then fires the ſolid Tree with dreadtul Roar, 

The Flames through Leafs and crackling Prauches 
ſoar. | 31 


a 


Oer 
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Oer all the Wood triumphant Vulcan flies, 
Mounting in Sable Clouds through tainted Skies, 
Chiefly it from the North fierce Winds ariſe. 

If this ariſe, the Stem no Vines ſhall yield, 

Nor ſpring again though Lopt to ſhade the Field; 370 
The curſt wild Olive ſhall alone remain 

And all its Boughs and bitter Leafs regain. 

Let no Advice perſuade to Trench your Ground, 
While through the Air fierce Boreas Tempeſts ſound ; 
When Winter binds the Farth and ſhuts her Veins, 375 
Her Pores reſiſt young Fibres and your Pains. 

To plant your Vines expect the ſmiling Spring, 

When foreign Storks to Serpents Terror bring ; 

Or in the Autumn when the Summer's paſt, 

Eer Phebus Steeds to the cold Tropick haſte 380 
The Spring chears Leafs and Trees tlie Foreſts breed, 

And ſwells the Earth which gapes for Genial Seed. 
Almighty Fove in brooding Show'rs deſcends, 

And through her Veins prolifick Warmth extends, 

Till both conjoin'd promiſcuoully reſtore 

Great Nature's 3 ſmiling as before: 

Then airy Conſorts ſound through ſhady Groves, 

The Flocks return to their appointed Loves; 

Then teem the Fields, then Breezes warmly blow, 

And Nature's Veins with liv'ning Moiſture flow; 

Now ſprouting Herbs Apollo's Rays ſuſtain, 

Winds from the South rage gainſt the Vines in vain. 
They ſpread their Leafs, their Burgeons burſt the Rind, 
Nor fear they Rain though driv'n by Northern Wind. 
Such were the Days when Phæbus firſt diſplay d, 395 
And all the Globe with new-born Light array'd 
Eternal Spring compos'd the rolling Year, 

No Winter-blaſts profan'd the balmy Air. 

When new form'd Cattle firſt receiv'd the Day, 

And Men were rais'd from Rocks leſs hard than they; 400 
When Stars for Chaos heav'nly Circles chang'd, 

And Beaſts of Prey through Wilds and Foreſts rang d; 


Nor 
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or had the Infant World extremes indur'd 
Df Heat and Cold, but by kind Heav'n ſecur d, 
zy temp'rate Spring to future Ills inur d. 403 
Whatever Plants you to the Earth expolz, 
Dung well their Roots and with deep Monld incloſe. 

Or Pumice Stones and Shells around them hide, 
Through which the falling Rain may gently glide, 
And earthy Vapours mount to airy Skies, 410 
he Shoots young Tops ſhall with more vigour riſe. 
Kome Vines with Stones, with Pot-ſhards ſome ſecure 
Gainſt burning Heats, and 'gainſt a Thunder Show'r: 
Vhen once the Slips are to the Ground convey (, 
With Mould oft cover and oft wield the Spade; 415 
Or let your Ground the cleaving Plough- ſnare feel, 
\round your Vines unwieldy Bullocks wheel. 

Then {lender Rods to forked V ine-props join, 8 

5420 


o guard from Winds and to ſuipport the Vine, 
ill round the lofty Elins their Cluſters twine. 
Nor uſe the Knife while tender Branches riſe 

And leafy Twigs climb blooming to the Skies, 

[Then crop ſuperfluous Leafs with gentle Hand, 

Then let your Fingers wanton Growth withſtand : 

But when your V mes with ſtronger Arms ſurround, 423 

Supporting Elms they will indure the Wound: 

Before they dread the Steel, but now correct, 

Thus, Natures haſte, luxuriant Boughs are checkt. 
Beſides, your ſpringing Vines ſecure around 

From grazing Cattle with a guarding Mound: 470 

Not only Cold and Heat young Vineyards hurt, 

Wild Buttles and the Goats in wanton Sport; 

The Sheep and feeding Heifers V mes annoy, 

Whoſe Teeth corrode and ſprouting Buds deſtroy 

More than the chilling Froſt or Winter Rams, 4.25 

Or Phebus Rays which ſplit the flinty Veins. 
For this one Crime the Goats to Bacchus die, 

And conſtant Victims on his Altars lie : 

For this th' Athenian firſt invented Plays 

Through all their Villages and croſſing Ways: 


A Gaoat's 
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A Goat's the Prize, they ſing, they ply the Bowl, 

And o'er anointed Goat- kin Budgets roll: 

Th' Auſonian Swains from Trojan Lineage ſprung, | | M 
44 


300 


With Maſks in Ruſtick numbers Liber ſung, 
And while they danc'd, on Pines his Statues hung. 


From hence our Fields with fruitful Vines are crown'd, The 
Through Vallies, Hills and Dales he loads our Ground, if v 
Where e er his chearing Looks the God turns round; The 
Let us with hallow'd Cakes and Olt rings throng The 
And praiſe great Bacchus with a native Song: 4% And 
The Goat led to the Altar ſhall expire I Thu 
Roaſted on Haſle at the ſacred Fire. As 
In drelling Vines a greater Toil remains, The 
And endleſs Labour, endleſs as your Pains; Tor 


Four times at leaſt your Vineyards trench a Year, ) 455, Sha 
The hard' ned Clods with cleaving Tuibils tear 


And fading Leafs from fruitful Branches clear. Wh 
Thus with the Year your circling Labour wheels, At 
New Tolls purſue the former at the Heels; Sine 


But when the Vines diveſt their ſpreading Leafs, 460 
When North-wind all the Woods of Shade bereaves, 
The painful Vigneron with Labour bends, 

And to th' — — Year his Care extends; 

With Pruning Hooks Leafs which remain he lops, 
Plaſhing the Branches to their friendly Props; 465 
In trenching Grounds to be the firſt aſpire, 

The firſt with wither'd Branches heap your Fire. 

To houſe your V ine-props always ſhew your haſte, 


But when the Vintage comes be ſtill the laſt. He 
Twice Weeds ariſe, twice Shade on Vineyards gains, 470 ar 
Toprune and weed are works require your Pains Wi 
To vaſt Poſſeſſions all due praiſes yield, 00 
But chooſe to cultivate a leſſer Field. Of 


Next from the Woods Vine: ſtakes of Holm provide, Li. 
With Willow Stays and Reeds where Rivers ghde: 475 Dc 
The Vines new ty'd, the Pruning Hooks Jaid down, In 
And cucling Hedges all your Labours crownz _ 


Yet 
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Yet ſtir and break the Mould to raiſe the Duſt, 
And dread the Air ſometimes to Grapes unjuſt, 

Mineroa's Olives {light ſuch Care and Toil, 480 
No Steel their Boughs, no Mattoks cut their Soil 
4% lf they rake Root and with the Air a-ree. 
|, The willing Earth with Sap ſupplies the Tree: 

5 f with a Bible you but cleave the Ground 
The peaceful Tree ſpreads Fruit and Branches round, 483 
The Apple Tree grown ſtrong ſhall quickly riſe, 
And without Art mount to the ſtarry Skies: 
Thus without help all Trees their Fruit ſhall yield. 
As Shrubs where tuneful Birds their Dwelling build; 
The Cattle brouze on Shrubs from Cy:bnos Ile, 498 
Torches of Fir Tree Winter Nights beguile, 
45; Shall ae then think ſuch Trees not worth their 
while! 
hy name I greater, ſince the ſmalleſt yield 
At once both Grain and Pleaſure in the Field, 
Since Broom and Willows Flocks and Shepherds 
46% ſhield? 3 493 
Brouze to the Sheep, and Food to Bees diſpenſe, 
Or wov'n in Hedges prove your Corn's defence: 
Otorus Box, Nærician Pitch Trees riſe 
Without Aſſiſtance, charming to the Eyes. 
% On Caucaſus where daily Tempetts blow 500 
Huge Timber Trees for ſev'ral uſes grow; 
The Pine for Ships; for Palaces of Kings, 
The Cypreſs and the ſmelling Cedar ſprings : 
Hence Swains for Wheels the Naves and Fellies take, 
7 And crooked Keels for Boats and Veſſels make; 505 
Wickers the Sallow, Leafs the Elm Tree bears, 
Cornil for Darts and Mirtles fit for Spears: 
Of Yews the Bows are made which Partbiaus draw, 
Lime Tree and Box receive th' Ingraver's Law; 
+7) Þ Down Po's ſwift Current the light Alder drives, 510 
In hollow Oaks the Bees abſcond their Hives. 

Can ought more Great than Bacebus Gifts be nam'd, 

Yet mighty Ills from theſe _ Gifts are fam'd: 15 


Let 
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By his great Pow'r the raging Centaurs dy d, 

When brave Perichous preſerv d his Bride: 

He Rhetus, Pholus and great Hylens ſlew, 

Who 'gainſt the Lapitbæ vaſt Goblets threw, 
The CONCLUSION. 


' Containing the Praiſ, es of a Country Life. 


Happy Swains, if they but knew their Toy 20 
e and ſolid, N with Noise, e 
Indulgent Nature from her boundleſs Store, ; 
All what they need ſupplies, and freely gives them more 
Though with the Dawn no Sholes of Clients ply, 
To catch a Nod or Motion of their Eye, 525 
Nor azure Vaults with gorgeous Pride adorn | 
Their Palaces on Jaſper Pillars born, 
Nor Braſs from Corinth caſt in antique Mold, 
Nor Veſts imbroider'd ſtiff and rich with Gold; 
Nor in fine Woollen-Purple take delight, 
Whoſe Tyrian dye diſguiſeth native White 
Nor yet corrupt the Olives wholeſome Uſe 
With Cafia, which Arabian Shrubs produce. 
A Life unſkil'd in Fraud, a peaceful Reft, 
Laborious Eaſe of large Demains poſleſt, 
Where various Riches the kind Soil ſupplies, 
Still new, ſtill freſh, ſtill grateful to the Eyes. 
Cool Grottos, Chryſtal Lakes imbonr'd in Groves, 
Their Cattles lowing balmy Slumbers moves: 
The Devs of Beaſts and Foreſts grace their Soil, 
Their ſparing Youth inur'd to needful Toil, 
Who to their venerable Parents bend, - 
And ſacred Rites religiouſly attend : - - 
When Juſtice fled to Heav'n and left Mankind, 
She here left Tracings of her Feet behind. 
For me the tuneful Nine my Fancy move, 
My Soul inſpiring with diviner Love; 
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nſtruct me then what Courſe the Planets run | 
ith the Eclipſes of the Moon and Sn; 
hat cauſeth Earthquakes and the Seas to roar, 350 
ow o'er its Banks, now fur within the Shore; | 
Vhy to the Waves the Winters Suns haſte down, 
nd why the Nights in Summer end fo ſoon; 
zut if my dulneſs *gainft that Knowledge ſtrive, 

eſt I through ſecret depths of Nature dive, 553 

Let me to Woods and purling Streams retire, 
No more to gaudy 8 of Fame aſpire: 

) who will lead me to the bleſt Retreat, 


There Spartan Virgins Bacchus Timbrels beat $5, 
There Sperchins murmurs through TheſſalianVales, - 566 
r who will ſhade me in fair Hemus Dales! | 
appy the Man, who from th* eternal Laws 
Df mighty Nature, nat'ral Cauſes draws 
Tho with a Mind reſolv'd dares boldly run, | 
o meet that Fate which he can never ſhun ; 563 
o whoſe calm Soul nb guilty Thoughts create 
rightful Ideas of a future State. 
Nor he leſs bleſt who worſhips Rural Gods 
reat Pan, Sylvauus, and the Nymphs abodes £5 
or Rods nor Axes dare on his great Soul, $70 
or ſcepter'd Kings his ſteddy Breaſt controul, 
5; or State Intrigues which ev'n make Brothers jar, 
or Dacians from the Danube threatning War; 
ot all the Glories of eternal Rome, 2 
r other States which muſt to ruine come, 573 
nrak d with Envy of his Neighbour's Store 
le fears no Want, nor wiſhes to have more; 
ontent with Fruit in his own Orchard ſprings, 
ind all the Prefents willing Nature brings; p 
ablick Records ne'er ſearch'd, nor ever ſaw $580 
he unrelenting Furies of the Law. i 
Through Seas unknown ſome blindly chaſe their Trade, 
ame the Retirements of great Kings invade: of; 
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In Arms ſome boldly run on Death and Wounds, 
75 


He with a Siege a wealthy Town ſurrounds 
And Houſhold Gods and Men at once confounds; 
To drink in Cups of Quix, or to lie 
On purple Carpets of the Hrian dye: 
Some dig for Gold; then as a God adore, 
And hoard up Treaſures which they trod before. $4W'Þ 
He at the Bar with Raptures pleads a Cauſe, 
Swell'd with the Wind © Pogue Applauſe. 
Full of themſelves at Plays. ſome gaping ſit, 
Raviſh'd with nauſeous Hummings of the Pit, 
Which round the Stage from Box to Box rebound, 5offff 11s 
Caught with the Tingling of an empty Sound. 
Some through Ambition Friends and Brother kill efor 
To quench the boundleſs Thirſt of doing ill, 
And then their Dwellings and their Country fly, bat 
To find new Seats below a foreign Sky. 6 
The Swain te Tillage conſecrates his Pains, nd | 
Brings up his Children with his yearly Gains, | 
The publick Int'reſt and his own maintains: 
Feeding his Flock and Cattle from their Toil, 
A juſt Reward for lab'ring of the Soil, 65 
His Trees with Fruit, his Meads with Graſs abound, 
Wheat burſts his Barns and loads his fertile Ground. 
Mills preſs his Olives, and when Winter's come 
His well-fed Hogs from Woods run briſkly Home: 
Harveſt, the Treaſure of the Year diſplays, ö 


The rocky Ground reflecting P bus Rays, 
His liv'ning Crimſon to the Grapes conveys, 
To ſooth his Toil and to compleat his Joys, 
The fawning Kiſſes of his pratling Boys: 
But above all the Crown of human Life, 61 
The chaſte Embraces of a vertuous Wife; 
His Cows come heavy from the graſſy Field 
And dropping Udders to the Milkers yield: 
His wanton Kids in flow'ry Paſtures try 
Their tender Horns, and with each other vie. 


50 
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When harmleſs Pleaſures Holy-days inſpire, 

e and his Friends around a chearful Fire, 

pon the Graſs their careleſs Limbs recline, 

o Bacchus quaff and pour out ſpritely Wine; 
Then with a Prize provokes his Shepherds Art, 

o ſee who beſt can throw the winged Dart ; 
Ir he with moiſt'ning Oyl their Joints prepares, 
nd for the Wreſtling, brawny Shoulders bares. 
Thus the old Sabin Fame immortal won, 

us Romulus and Remns gain'd a Throne, 

d thus th Erruſcans with great Honour ſhone ; 
hus Rome the World with conqu'ring Eagles fills, 
ith Tow'rs erected on ſev'n groaning Hills; 

efore the Reign of Fove, and ev'n before, 
human Mortals fed on Fleſh and Gore, 

hat Golden Age when Saturn Empire bore. 

ith full Career I've run a mighty Courſe, 

id now tis time t'nnyoke the foaming Horſe. 
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: The End of the Second Book. 
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Virgil begins this Book with an Invocation of thoſe Dei all 
that preſide over Agriculture and Cattle: And H Ane 

f ore. Encomiums uon Auguſtus, be addreſſes himſelf WWit 
Mxzcenas, at — uy command he undertook this Ma Up, 
and comes to tha Matter im hand: Tells bow 10 or The 
Oxen, Horſes, Sheep, Goats and Dogs. Relates thel 
{tempers common to Cattle; as the Scab, Aurrain, l 
Inter mixes ſeveraſ elegant Deſcrittions of a CDi N. 
Of the Battle of the Bulls, Of the Power of Lowe. | 


the Scythian Vinter. And concludes with a Relatiu Gre 
a fatal Murrain that once happen d about the Alps. ¶ Wit 
| | dacl 
Hou mighty Pales, and ye Gods belong. n 
Io Flocks and Cattle now aſſiſt my So Sha! 

You great Agel. om Theſſalian Floods The 
And H, rules Lycean Groves I Wez 
RM | | 
2. Woods: Fro! 


Since others by their Lays have bla 


Vain Fables to amuſe the thoughtleſs Crowd; (aloud, 
1 
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Alcides Labours through the World are fam'd, 
Bufiris Off rings ſcarcely to be nam'd: 

Who has not Delos heard the floating Ile, 

How Aſiſian Nymphs did Hercules beguile, 

By th' Rape of Hylat; of Hyppodame's Courſe, 
Oercome at laſt by Pelops conqu ring Horſe : 
Thus on the Wings of Fame my Muſe I'll raiſe, 
And through Mankind acquire immortal Bays. 
If Fate allow, ſhall firſt in Triumph bring 
The Muſes home from th' Heliconi an ſpring ; 
To you, dear Mantua, conſecrate the Prize + 
Of conquer'd Greece, a Temple ſhall ariſe, 
Of Parian Stone, where AMincins Streams divide 


W 


And in the midit erect great Cæſar's Shrine, 

While I in purple Robes as Victor ſhine, . 

And to his Glory render Rites divine; 

Then with a Pomp exceeding Roman Pride, 

A hundred Chariots to the River guide; 

Ji All Greece ſhall throng to celebrate their Names, 
And leave th' Olympick and Nemean Games: 
[ef {With Olives crown'd I ſhall in ſolemn guiſe, 
I upon the Conqueror beſtow the Prize, 
Then to the Temple lead the Sacrifice. 
e And view with Joy the ſhifted Scenes preſent, 
„The fetter'd Britains as their Ornament: 
FRAY Aveuſtns, Indian Wars the Gates ſhall hold, 
. YEmboſs'd on Libian I and Gold; 
1400 Great Vlut there ſhall flow with Blood and Gore, 
With Naval Columns on his conquer'd Shore; 
Sack d Afian Cities ſhall adorn the place, 
Armenians and the Coward Parthian Race, 
Shall * Pomp with double Triumphs grace. 
There Farian Statues ſhould to Life aſpire, 


From Fove deſcended the great Julian Line, 
24/aracus and all. his Sons {hall thine, 


Alct ils | D 4 


were they but touch'd with bold Prometbean Fire: 


10 


15 


— 


Green Banks of Reeds through which his Waters glide, 20 


Trost, 


Mix d with the cry of deep- mouth d Spartan Hounds: 
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Tros, whom the Trojan Race its Father calls, 


And Phæbus founder of the Trojan Walls; 43 Ae 
Their baleful Envy ſhall with Horror ſhake, ; Ti 
And dread the Billows of th' infernal Lake: Ie 
With Ixians twining Snakes and reſtleſs Wheel, W. 


The Stone which Syſphus rolls up the Hill. 
Mean while through Woods the Flocks and Dryads ſtore, e 
I'll ſing which Roman never ſung before. 
Macenas you the painful Taſk injoyn'd, 

Tis you alone inſpire my lab'ring Mind; 
With mighty things proceed, hence all delay, 
Nature her ſelf ſhall my bold Muſe obey : 5 
Citberon calls, I hear the bellowing ſounds, \ 


From Epidaurus Mares and Courſers neigh, 
Jo whom aſlenting Hills and Woods reply 
This done, my Muſe ſhall Cæſar's Battles ſing 60 
And from its ſource the Julian Lineage bring. 
Wou'd you breed Horſes for th' Olympick Games, 
Strong Bullocks for the Plough, chuſe well the Dames; 
Great Heads, long Necks, are ſhapes which beſt agree 
T ſurly Cows with Dewlaps to the Knee: 
Their Sides and Body of exceeding length, o 

Big Feet, huge Limbs, all great in Size and Strength; 
Large hairy Ears, with Horns that inward turn, } 


65 


Theſe I like beſt, whom ſnowy Marks adorn, 
The Yoke diſdaining, goring with the Horn; 
Fac'd like a Bull, who proudly tread the Ground, 
And with their Tails {weep riſing Duſt all round: 
From Four complete till Nine fulfils their time, 
Theſe Years for breeding, Cows are in their prime; 
N «ture theſe paſt, the genial Heat denies, 573 
Nor for the Plough ſufficient. ftrength ſupplies: 
While Yauth remains let them their Vigous prove, 
Th Male and Female give à looſe to Love; 


he loſk of thoſe whom Nature dooms to die, 
t Propagation of their Kind ſupply. 
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Alas; our Youth and Pleaſures quickly go.. 7 
4 Age, Care and Sickneſs move by ſteps more ſlow, 
Till cruel Death has ſtruck the fatal blow. a 
Jo fave your Breed, ſince ſome muſt fail, ſome die, 
With fruitful Cows your Herds each Year ſupply. 85 
The Race of Horſes no leſs care requires, 
5e From Colts chuſe thoſe which you intend for Sires: 

'ÞF A true bred Horſe and of a generous kind, . 
With _ born Head ſcours through the Fields like 
ind; SE r 
Who leads the way and rapid Rivers dares, 90 

558 Firſt takes a Bridge, nor roaring Waters fear; 
Cheſnut or dapl'd Grey's the moſt delight, 
(The worſt are Yellow and a mealy Whate) 
His Neck erected, ſhort and ſlender Head, 65 1 
His Belly ſhort, his Crupper truſs'd and ſpread; 95 
with brawny Muſcles on his ſwelling Breaſt, = 
A flowing Main adorns his lofty Creſt; | 
Which waving in the Air, when fully grown, 
es; Oer his right Shoulder in looſe Curls is thrown ; 
e His nervous back a double Chine ſuſtains 100 
Which runs along and guards his luſty Reins. _ 
Clanging of Arms from far, or Martial ſounds, 
h; His Mettle raiſe, reſtleſs, he ſtarts and bounds 
p Pricks up his Ears, he trembles, pants and frets, 
7⁰ 


From glowing Noſtrils breathing fiery Heats: 105 
Then tearing with his prauncing Feet the Ground, 
The ſolid Hoofs which crown his Soles reſound; 
Such Cyllarus whom Spartan Pollux tam'd,  . 
Aud ſuch the Courſers by Greek Poets fam'd, 
"id immortal Horſes great Achilles broke, 110 
Such the fierce Steeds did Mars his Chariots yoke: 
Thus ſhap'd, thus creſted, Saturn ſwiftly fled, 
His Wife 's reproaches for her injur d Bed; 
Neighing o'er Pelion proudly trod the Ground, 
The Woods and Hills return d the mighty found. 115 
30 If ſickly Age your Stallion's Vigour blaſt, 
Houſe and indulge him for his Service paſt, 
Ala Lazy 


75 


| gen 
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Eazy to act his part in Venus Game, 
Yet more unfit to ſhare in Martial Fame, 
Eike kindled Straw with great, hut barmlcGFlame. 5120 
Chiefly your Horſes Years and Courage mind, 
- L. ow they're nat'rally iclin d; 
from w allion and what Mare they come, 
If glad Shen —— or if ſad o ercome; \ 
To 22 . Bits, and at his Heels 125 
noiſe of thundring Chariot Wheels: 
tly chear him till he underſtand - 
His Maſter's Praiſes and his Maſter's Hand : "CU 
This from his Infancy begin to do, 
130 


To — Head-ſtalls teach him next to bow, 
Before his Courage or his Strength he know. 
When coming four then teach him how to range, 


And wheel in Rings, to Gallop and to change; 


Then puſh his Speed to dare encountring Wind, 11 
Scarce ks tracings of his Feet behind; 135 
As Boreas ſtretching from Auſcovi an Hills, 
With Scytbian — the Southern Climates fill: 
Firſt ſtanding Corns like — — ag bend, 
Till he OE on the Foreſts {| 5 : 
And ro es to:founding — extend. 140 
He flies lage with his bluſtring Train, 
At once triumphing o'er the Land and Main: 
Thus ſhall your Steeds through Elian Courſes roam, 
nd ſcour. The Plains in {ſweat and bloody Fam; 
Vith better grace theiphigh-bred Mettle yields, 145 
To Belgick Chariots in the — Fields. 
When throughly broke, then == your Courſers high, 
And not "we <8 ore, nor wou'd their Mettle ply; 1 
But Whipand Bit, and curbing Reins def. Co 
Thus you may ſee, when from unfolded Bars . N 
Two Chariots ſtart in the Olimpicꝶ Wars, eit 
The fiery Steeds bound thraugh the vaſt Career Jas 
While panting Degas rated wirt err ear; 


nt 


4 N 9 

tht F * . y a 

oy * 9 9 ” 3 4 . 2 * * 
* , " l * * * 1 1 * © & x 
Ne Te Ci 204: ink 2 


eee eee rt el IO IS A EE PP eee nee e 


30 


35 


140 


Book III. VIRGIL's\GEORGICKS. 43 


Bend to the yielding Reins, and nimbly ply, 7 
The twiſting Laſh, the gloomy.Chariots f x 155 


Now ſeem to ſink, now. ſeem to FE 91 n 
Foam they 


Through Clouds of Duſt, through F 


drive, 
Thus all for Praiſe, thus all-for Glory ſtri ve 3 
Bold Erichthonius firſt the Chariot ary Re » 7 
And taught four Horſes to. the Yoke to yield, ; 160 
Firſt drove triumphant round the liſted Field. 


| The Centaur firſt in fair Theſalia's Plain, 


Made ſprightly Courſers know both Bit and Rein; 125 
Firſt train d them to the War. to heel in . . 
To prauncing Curvets, Demivolts and Bounds: 165 
Both are laborious Toils, and both require 
(Skill'd Riders ſay) Youth Speed, Wi en and Fire. 
If theſe your Courſer want he brags m. vain, 7 

His ark e Deeds, or that his noble Strain = 
Sprung from Epirus or Mycene s Plain: 170 
Cou'd ſhe for Sire the wond'rous Courſer boaſt, 

Which Neptune raiſed on th Athenian 1 
All theſe obſerv'd; when bountcous Nature ffrres 
Your Herds with Luſts and gameſome Warmth inſpires 3; 
Then ſkilful Breeder all your Care implay, 175 
Jo fit your Stallions for the bridal Joy; 

Then feed them high with new ſprung DE and Wheat, 
And moiſten with cryſtal Streams their wholeſome Meat; 
Leſt by the charming Tall their ſtrength decay, 4 
And hunger d Fires a ſtarvling Race bewray: - 189 
But when the Seaſon of the Year invites, | 

The Females to renew their known.delights, Vo 
Then keep them low, withdraw both Drink and Meat, 
Toil them by Chaſi ng Apollo's Heat; 

Then when your Threſhing- floor graans under Flails, 185 
And Chaff's blown th the Air by Weſtern e 
Left that the Soil of Generation grow. F 

Luxurious and unactive for the Plough; 

And dull Obſtructions in the Furrows 8 ddd 
Py Fat leſs eager to ſyck in the Seed. 190 
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Care for the Sires to teeming Dams muſt y1eld, 

When their due term of Reck'ning's near fulfil'd, 

Then ſpare the Yoke, nor ſuffer them to play 

In Grounds indog'd, or leap a Hollow-way, 

Nor rapid Currents ſwim; but let them Graze 195 

Far from the Males, in ſpacious Lawns at eaſe: 

Shelter'd from Heats in moſſy Grotto's hide, . 

Where brim- full Streams through flow'ry Paſtures glide. 
Round Mount Taburnus and Lacanian Groves 

Smart, ſounding Hornets fore infeſt the Droves; 200 

When fcorching Phebus ſucks Tanagrus dry, 


Then from the Woods the frightned Cattle fly 
And with loud Bellowings pierce the tremblang Sky, 
Funo of old this cruel Monſter ſent, 

Her hated Rival 17s Puniſhment: 205 
Which ſtings more fiercely with a burning Sun; 

But that your pregnant Herds this Plague may ſhun, 
Lead them to Graſs when firſt Apollo ſhines, 
And in the Evening when his ſtrength declines. 

When they bring forth, the Calves deſerve your Care, 210 
Firſt brand the Males to ſhew whoſe Breed they are; 
Set thoſe apart who muſt preſerve your Store, 
With ſome you muſt th* offended Gods implere. 

Chuſe ſome for Labour and to ſtir the Clod, 

Then let the Females freely Graze abroad. 215 

[Thoſe you deſign for lab'ring of the Soil, 

Inure them from their Youth to bear the Toll, 

Forming their pliant Joints and tender Age 

To meet the Labour which they muſt engage : 

Firſt Oſyer Collars round their Shoulders tie; 220 
When uſe hath taught their free · born Necks to ply, 

Then yoke them two by two in diſtant ſpace, 

Teach them to tread and keep an equal Pace; 

Oft yok d to empty Waggons turn them round, 

To mark a flight Impreſſion on the Ground; 225 

Till by degrees the loaded Ax-tree bow, 

And brazen Beams guide on the weighty Plough. 
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Leaving his Rival of his Love poſſeſs d: 
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Beſides ſweet Graſs, young Reeds and fallow Leafs, 

Feed from your Hand your Steers with oaten Shea; 

The Mothers Milk upon the young beſtow, 220 

Nor as your Fathers muſt your Milk-Pale flow. | 
If War delight you, os th' Olympick Games, 


| To drive Triumphant where ſwift Alpheus Streams, 


Firſt uſe your Courſer to the noiſe of Arms, 

Where Trumpets clangour Martial Courage warms, 235 
If breeding Steers or Horſes be your care, 

To guard their vigour for the Plough or War, 

No Induſtry does fo effectual prove | 
As to ſupprefs the raging flames of Love, 

Your Bulls to Paſtures by themſelves remove. 240 
Betwixt them and the Cows ſhow'd intervene 

A Hill, or ſome great River run between, 

Or ſhut in Stalls feed by themſelves unſeen. 

The Females ſoft Allurements ſtill furprize 1 
The Males, who ſuck the Poiſon through their Eyes, 245 
Which by degrees conſumes their melting Veins, 

And from the thoughts of Woods and Graſs reſtrains: 

For oft a Heifer feeding in a Grove 

The buxome Miſtreſs of the luſty Drove, 

At once the Hearts of two proud Lovers fires, 25S 
With warlike thoughts their haughty Minds inſpires ; 
Each with determin'd Horns his Foe provokes 

To the ſtern Combat by alternate ſtrokes ; 

Their brawny Shoulders Well a crimſon Flood, 

While claſhing Foxeheads Echo through the Wood; 255 
Then fiercely goaring with repeated Wounds, 

Their dreadtul bellowings Heav'ns high Vault reſounds: 
Peace twixt the Two in vain the Neatherd tries, 
The Victor triumphs and the Vanquiſh't flies, 8 
And to his Stall turns back his rueful Eyes. 4 260 
Running to Exile from his native Home, _ 

Griev'd at his Wounds, more griev'd to be o'ercome ; 
Want of Revenge torments above the reſt, 


Therefore 


Therefore he ſtrains his utmoſt Skill and Care 
To prove his Strength and fo renew the War; 
All Night he lies on the cold Rocks, and feeds 
On prickly Leafs, on fenny Sedg and Reeds; 
He tries himſelf and practiſes to Rage, 
Againſt an Oak his wrinching Horns ingage; 
Puſhing againſt the Wind, then makes a ftand, 
And with his jetty Hoof ſpurns back the Sand; 
His force recover d when his ſtrength renews, 


Rage purſues. 

A Wave thus whit*ning *midf the watry Plain, 
From far then ſwelling from the nurſing Main, 
Vaſt as a Hill o'er hangs the neighb'ring Shore, 
Rolling againſt the Rocks with liideous roar ; 

Till plunging through the whirling Depths it dies, 


Skies. | 
Love o er all Creatures reigns without controul, 
er Man, Beaſt, Cattle, Fiſh and painted Fowl; 


Love tortures all, Love's over all the ſame. 
Lions, though ſtrong, to ſtronger Paſſion yield, 
Forget their Young and ravage all the Field. 
The ſluggiſh Bear then moſt delights in Blood, 
The ſavage Boar runs fiercer through the Wood; 
Then Fury chiefly fires the Tygers Veins, 

O then Men ſtray unſafe in Libias deſert Plains. 
Lou ſee that love can trembling Horſes ſhake, 
If the known Scent their luſtful Senſes wake; 
Their headſtrong Fury ſlights both Curb and Rein, 
Their Keepers ply: the cruel Laſh in vain, 

No Crag no Precipiece can ſtop their courſe, 

Nor Rivers tumbling Rocks with mighty force. 
The Sabin Boar in amorous Frenzy whets 
His foam y Tusks, he ſcours the Fields and frets: 
Rubbing againſt a Tree he tears the Grounds, 
And hardens his Hide againſt the Dint of Wounds. 
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Then he decamps, and his unmindful Foe with greater 
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Yet throws new Hills of Mud, and foams againſt the 
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Love fires the Mild, the Fierce, the Wild, the Tame, 
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When cruel Love the Aan Youth poſleſs'd, 
And with its raging fires inflam'd his Breaft, 
He gloomy Night and ſtormy Seas defies, 
Led by the glance of charming Hero's Eyes; 
He ſwims the Helleſpont, loud Thunders found 305 
From Heav'ns above, and daſhing Waves around; © 
Alas! his wretched Parents Tears are vain, 
Nor cou'd his Miſtreſs Fate his haſte reſtrain, 

Tho' amorous Flames, Dogs, Wolves and Lynxes move, 
Nay, timorous Deer dare boldly fight for Love: 310 
Mares more than all burn with a luſtful Fire, | 
Offended Venus did this Rage inſpire. a 
Fer ſince the Mares which Glaucus Chariot drove, 3 
Their Maſter tore in the Pœotian Grove W 
Near Pornia's Town, when he reſtrain'd their Love: 315 
Soon as their Blood the luſtful Rage inflames, 

It drives o'er Ida through Aſcanius Streams; 

No Hills nor Rivers can reſtrain their Courfe 

Till they enjoy their Pleaſures with the Horfe. 

In Spring their Love with greater Ardour burns, 328 
When to their Bones prolifick Warmth returns: 

On pointed Clifts they gape, and Weſtward ſtare, 

To meet the God who breaths a wanton Air. 

Thus though it's wondrous ſtrange, yet oft we find 
Mares without Male 1mpregnate by the Wind; 323 
O'er Hills and Dales their fury drives them on, 

But never Faſtward to the riſing Sun: e 

Nor towards Boreas in his frozen Reign, Ts” 
Nor where the North-weſt Wind inſults the Main, $ 
Nor to the South which darkens the Sky with Rain. ) 330 
Hence from their Groins Hippomanes drops down, 
Thus truly nam'd by the laborious Clown, 
Which cruel Stepdames in their Philters uſe, 
With charming Words and Herbs of poiſon'd Juice. 
But time flies hence which can return no more, 335 
While taken with Love we ſnares of Love tell o'er, 


Thus 
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Thus far of Cattle, but I now prepare | 


To ſing of Sheep and Goats, my ſecond care, 
From whence the lab ring Swain may glory ſhare; 
No eaſy Taſk, I know, tis hard to praiſe 340 


So mean a Subject in majeſtick Lays; 
Tet Thirſt of Fame inſpires my Muſe to ſoar 

Where never Roman Muſe durſt fly before: 
Raviſh d with Pleaſure now the beats the Wing 
Through untry d Paths to the Caſtalian ſpring, 834j Eben 
Now with full Voice I bounteous Pales ſing. 4 7 
In Houſes feed your Sheep I firſt ordain, 
Till blooming Spring enamel all the Plain 
With Straw and Fern-brakes overſpread the Fold, 
Which ſaves the Flocks from Scab,trom Gout, and Cold. 3560 
Leaving the Sheep I next to Goats repair, ? 
That brouze on tender Boughs their choiceſt Fare, ; 
But let them drink of Streams {till freſn and clear, Jie 
Your Goat -houſe always turn to Mid-day Sun, 


When moiſt Aquarius Urn leaves off to run: 3559 
Goats too deſer ve your Care, of equal uſe, f 
Though coſtly Wooll Ali leſan Sheep produce, 

Inrich'd and ftain'd with Jyrian Purple Juice. 


Goats with more Off-ſpring crown the flowry Field, 
The more you Milk the more their Udders yield: 360 
Beſides, Ciniphian Goatherds clip their Goats, 
Their Beards for Tents their Hair for Seamens Coats: 
Their Food's the Bramble and the prickly Thorn, 
And brouze on Shrubs which rocky Hills adorn. | 
Leading their Kids with ſtrutting Dugs they come, 36; 
Without a Guide to their known Maſter's home. 
Take the fame care they may Subſiſtence find, 
You do to guard them from a froſty Wind: 
All the long Winter give them Twigs to browſe, 
Throw them their Food, nor muſt you Hay refuſe. 370 
But when ſoft weſtern Breezes gently blow, 
Which by ſure ſigns approaching Summer ſhew, 
Your Goats and Sheep lead out to Woods and Leys, 
When firſt the Morning Star begins to riſc; 1 
en 


* 
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2 When crop the Fields when Day is cool aud new, 375 
or Graſs is ſweeteſt pearled o'er with Dew: | 
) When So has drawn the Moiſture from the Ground; 
240Mnd run a Third of his Etherial round. 41; 
hen Graſhoppers through Shrubs and Buſhes ſound: 
hen both your Flocks to Pools and Fountains bring, 380 
o drink in oaken Troughs the running Spring. 
ut when Apollo's glowing Heats prevail, 
hen lead your Flocks to ſome cool ſhady Vale, 
here Fove's great Oaks their aged Branches ſpread, 
nd round the Flocks imbow'r a grateful Shade: 385 
hen Phæbus Steeds to Weſtern Seas repair; 
nd Heſperus allays the flaming Air; 


34 


350 When Phebe's Dews refreſh the Fields and Woods, 
ad Linnets ſing on Thorns, and Halcyons on the Floods, 
Zhen to the Paſtures lead your bleating Store, 350 
ing them Water as the Morn before. | 
Tis needleſs here to ſing Numidian Swains, — 
35; Whoſe Huts ſtand thinly ſcatter'd through the Plains; 


heir Flocks and Droves through boundleſs Deſerts ſtray, 
pos'd all Year, unſhelter'd Night and Day: 295 
he Lybian Shepherd with his Cattle drives 

lis Houſe, his Houſhold Gods, his Servants, Wives, 

lis Arms, lus faithful Dog, his Creran Bow, 

Il with his wandring Droves together go. 

bus the bold Romans march into the Field, 4.00 
nder th* enormous load of Arms and Shield; 

Ind Camp in view of th' unexſpecting Foe, 

bo ſee the Army e'er its march they know. _ 

Not ſo the Scytbian Nations, thoſe who dwell EY 
gloomy Darkneſs, dark as ſhades of Hell; 403 
or where the Danube muddy Waters bends, 

Jr RVodope to the North Pole extends; 

louſes their Cattle all the Winter ſhield, 

o Leafs the Trees, no Graſs adorns the Fields; | 
ich bears a Fleece ſeven Cubits thick of Snow, 410 
turns to Ice where North Winds fiercely blow; 
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They live at eaſe, and heap the cheartul Hearth 


| 
= 
| 
| 
| 


There Miſts and Fogs defy Apollos Gleams, ſt h 
Both when he darts aloft Meridian Beams, 0 fe 
And when his Courſers bluſh the Weſtern Streams, ef 


The ſtrongeſt Floods with ſudden Cruſts are bound, a1; 
And iron Wheels on Ice arch'd Waters found , 

Carts on the Backs of fetter d Brllows go 

Where Boats and Gallies lately wont to Row; 
Brazen Veſſels ſplit, Cloaths freeze on Scythian Backs, 
And Wine muſt there indure the cleaving Ax; 42 
Where ſolid Rocks of Ice their Ciſterns fill 

And Icicles from clotted Beards diſtil; 

Yet Snow falls down and Flakes the downy Sky, 

The Sheep are ſtarv'd and the great Cattle die: 

Such Cruſts around their bulky Body grow, 43 
They ſtand like Statues caſt in Molds of Snow; 

In vain together Herd the frighted Deer, 

New loads o'erpow'r and ſcarce their Horns appear; 
Here Hounds are uſeleſs, nor do Scythians drive 

The Stags to Snares and Toils; but while they ſtrive 42 
Againſt a Hill of Snow, Men ſtand before 

Aud in the Breaſts with pointed Javlins gore. 

At laſt they kill the Stags who loudly Bray, 

And then with ſhouts of Joy bear off the Prey: 
Secure in hollow Caverns of the Earth * 


With Elms and Oaks, then ſpend the Night in Mirth.“ 
In joyful Rounds the ſparkling Bowl they ply, 
Cyder and Beer the want of Wine ſupply. 

Such is the lawleſs Race of Men, who dare 44 
Support the rigour of the Northern Star : | 
Muſcovian Tempeſts there ſo fiercely drive, 

They dwell in Furs to keep themſelves alive. 

Wou'd you for Clothiers works your Flocks imploy, 
Briars, Thorns and Burrs the growing Fleece deſtroy; 44 
Such Haſtures ſhun, ſhun a luxuriant Field, | 
Chuſe Sheep which ſoft and pure white Fleeces yield; 
And let 2 Ram be white all o'er as Snow, 
it oa his Tongue black Spots, or Pallate grow, 
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| t he the Lambs infe&, that Ram refuſe 


1 for your Flocks another Huſband chooſe x 

e ſuch a Ram, great Pan, the Moon deceiv'd, [i 
I'd to the Woods the Moon, the God believr d, 
ncient Poets Fables be receiv'd. F 
If Milk your fancy pleaſe ſtrong Food provide, 45$ 
ur Flocks with Broom, falt Graſs and Clover feed; 
t makes them drink, and drink their Udders fills, 
pm Salt to Milk a ſavory Taſte diſtils. 
e Mothers Teats to ſtronger Kids deny, 
d iron Muzzels round their Noſes tie: e 
Mornings Milk at Night make Cheeſe and Whey, 
ur Evenings Milk next Morn to Town convey 

wooden Pails, or if you ſtill have more, 
ke ſalted Cheeſes for your Winter ſtore. 
Swift Hounds from Sparta too deſerve your care, 463 
an Maſtiffs muſt your bounty ſhare ; 
ed them with fatning Whey, nor be afraid 

at Thieves by Night or Wolves your Folds invade; 
hle round your Flocks a watchful guard they keep, 
plund'ring Spaniards thall ſurprize your Sheep. 470 
th Dogs wild Aſſes in the Woods incloſe, | 
th Greyhounds Hares, with Hounds purſue the Does: 
from has Slough diſlodge the briſtly Boar, 
hile Woods and Wilds reſound the mighty Roar. 
th deep-month'd Hounds the lofty Hills beſet, 475 
nd force the Stag within the circling Net. 
Incenſe and Cedar in your Stables fire, 
e ſtrong Perfumes makes hurtful Snakes retire: 
ſt to the Stalls the deadly Vipers run, | 
here they the Rays of bright Apollo hun; 480 
r poiſ' nous Serpents who delight in ſhade, 0 


41 


ks, 
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45 


y, Haul on the Floor and round their Venome ſpread, 
e srcater Plague can Flocks or Droves invade. 
0Jooner then the watchful Shepherd {pies ( 
; Is Serpents hiſſing Creſts begin to riſe, 485 
_ Witting fierce Threatnings from their burning Eyes, 5 


E 2 With 
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Rears to the Sun his ſparkling Creſt all proud; 


And Squills and Hellibore's internal Juice. 


With Stones and Clubs he quells their ſwelling Pride, 

Their frighted Heads in gloomy Caverns hide 

Behind their mangled Bodies hardly trail 

The wreathing Volumes of their ſpiral Tail. 5 
In the Calabrian Woods a noiſom Gueſt, 

A Serpent's found with high erected Breaſt, 

Tow 'ring the ſcaly Foldings of his Back, 

His taw::y Belly ſpeckled o er with black; 

While Streams and Rivers from their Fountains-flow, ji 

While Spring is moiſt and rainy South-winds blow, 

He dwells in Pools or lurks around their Shores, 

And Frogs and Fiſhes greedily de vours: 

But when Apollo's Beams the Marſhes drain, 

And the parch'd Earth gapes wide for want of Rain,; 

He ſprings to land, his flaming Eyes darts round, 

Drought burns, Heat frights, he rages on the Ground, 

Nor ſhall I then to ſhady Woods repair 

To fleep on flowry Banks in open Air, 

When this fierce Monſter now his Age renew'd, 5 


That in his lurking Hole he left his Young, 
Rolls up his Scales and brandiſhes his Tongue. 
Next the Diſeaſes of the Flocks I ing, 
Their Symptoms and the cauſes whence they ſpring, j1 
For to their Skins a leprous Scab will ſtick 
When chilling Rains have foak'd them to the Quick: 
If Winter hoar Froſts on their Fleeces leaves, 
Or Sweat unwaſh'd to new-{thorn Bodies cleaves ; 
If ſcratch'd and torn by Thorns in prickly Woods, 51M 
Waſh then with care your Sheep in running Floods; 
The ſhaggy Rams in deeper Pools are thrown, m ta 
And with the falling Stream ſwim gently down : 
Your neu ſhorn Sheep with Lees of Oyl beſinear, 
Or mingle Sulphur, Litharge, Wax and Tar 55 
With black Bitumen, which the Mines produce, 


Againſt this ill, this certain Cure is found, | 
Let Steel convert the Ulcer to a Wound; ar M 


Diſc all 
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ſes lurk with ſeeming ſigns of Health, 525 

e lives ini Covert and augments by Stealth : | 

diſh the Swain who helping Hands denies, 

d to the Gods for their Aſliſtance cries. 

Vhen this malignant Sore hath ſeiz'd the Veins, 

en through the Blood a burning Fever reigns; 530 

Ince them betwixt the Hoofs, the only Cure 

ch can your Flocks from raging Heat ſecure. 

us the bold Scythian, when his courſe he ſtrains 

| Rbodope through deſert Scythian Plains, 8 

bleeds his Horſe, and for his daily Food 525 

lives on Milk congeal'd with Horſes Blood. 

Vhen you perceive a Sheep affect the Shade, | 

cop with languid Jaws the tender Blade, — 271 

droop behind, or fall amidſt the Field, 0 5 
540 


8 
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wander late by Night, he muſt be kill'd 

the unwary Crowd to the contagion yield. 

t griſly Winter on the Ocean moves, | 
re Storms than Plagues infeſt the Flocks and Droves; 


r by degrees the Sheep and Cattle fall, : 
545 


once the dire Infection {ſweeps through all 

Summer Paſture and the cover'd Stall. 

hoe er has ſeen Timavus Currents flow 
Tough vaſt Hlyrian Plains, (all deſert now) 

German Foreſts, where proud Caſtles riſe, 

where the Alps ſwell through the airy Skies, 550 
ugh long ago, let him again review 
le empty Fields and then believe me true; 

there of old a deadly Plague begun, | 
m tainted Air by the Autumnal Sun: 
Streams it poiſon'd and the graſſy Field, 550 
Sheep nor Cattle ſcap'd, Beaſt tame or wild, 

ldden die, and yield their vital Breath, 

Fates unknown, unuſual ways to death; 

orching Drought through all their Members rezgns, 
lumes their Fleſh and ſcours their melting Veins; 560 
ar Marrow and their Bones at laſt it burns, 
dall to fluid putrid Matter turns: 
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Oft while the Victim by the Altar ſtands, ' 

With ſnowy Garlands wreath'd and holy Bands, n 
Quick Death prevents the ſacrificers hands. \.W 
Or it an Off ring by his Steel expire, All 
He finds no Intrals for the ſacred Fire ; FT he 


Scarce ſigns of Blood upon the Knives remain, 
But livid Gore bedaubs the thirſty Plain. 

The Steers in flowry Meadows lifeleſs lie, 

Or in full Stalls they breathe their laſt and die: 
The fauning Dogs run mad, the {i ckly Swine 
With coughing pant, with choaking Squincy pane : 

The conqu'ring Horſe falls languiſhing and lies 
Nor thinks of War or the Olympick Prize: 

His Ears hang down, he Food and Drink forſakes, 
Cold Sweat by fits from all his Body breaks; 
A dry and hide-bound Skin his Ribs ſurrounds, 
Oft by his Feet the trembling Earth reſounds: 
Thels 5 figns at firſt the Horſe's Fate preſage, 

ut if with time the Plague increaſe its rage, 
Then flaming Eyes, ſhort Breath, with Sighs and Ma: 
His Bowels heave with interrupted Groans; -- 
Black ſtreams of Blood from panting Noſtrils ſpring, 
And his parch'd Tongue and Jaws together cling : 
A drench of Wine at firſt the only Cure, 
Which cou'd his Life from ꝓreſent Death ſecure, 
Proves fatal now; for Wine his Spirits fires, - 
And ſhort- liv d. F. ury through his Blood inſpires: 
Dying, their Teeth their trembling Sinews tear, 
Ye pow rs Divine, who make the Juſt your Care, 
From us to cruel Foes this Plague transfer. 

A ſmoaking Bull falls down beneath the Plough, 
While Blood and Foam from's Mouth in Torrents flow; 
Gaſping he lies, and groans his lateſt Breath, 

His unyoak d Mate mourns for his, Fellow's death; 
Th afflicted Swain with Grief and fo — fill d, 
Forſakes the Plough in be halt Laber F eld. 


TH' Inquirer's Fate the Prieſt inquires in vain, | | 
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he amber Streams which through the Paſtures glide, 600 
| nd in their rolling chryſtal Pebbles hide; 
The flowry Meadows and the ſhady Grove, 
all want the Pow'r their fainting Hearts to move; 
Their Sides hang flagging, and a drowſy Night 
erpow'rs their Eyes, their Necks a lazy weight, 6c5 
Vhat do the Bnllocks for their Tillage gain, 
heir Labour's bootleſs as their yearly Pain; 1. 
Ne'er drunk Campanian Wine, nor e er oppreſt | 
With hurtful Surteits of a ſumptuous Feaſt ; 
No careful thoughts did e&er diſturb their reſt. 610 
Their Food plain Graſs, which Nature freely yields, 
Their Drink clear Rills which murmur through the Fields; 
No want of Cows till then thoſe Countries knew ; 
[Then with unequal Steps wild Buffles drew 
Great Funo's Chariot to her lofty Shrine, 615 
When ſacred Rites renew'd his Feaſts divine: 
Jo tear the Ground Men us'd both Spade and Nails, 
Their Necks drag'd ratling Carts o'er Hills and Dales. 
The cruel Plague makes rav'nous Wolves leſs bold, 
Nor lie they watching by the mghtly Fold. 620 
Deer herd with Hounds, the ſpeedy Stag now flow, 
Stalks round the Houſes with his Spartan Foe: 
The Ocean's Off- ſpring all the finny Store, 
c 23 


Like ſhipwrack'd Bodies caſt upon the Shore; 
Sea Calves to Rivers ne'er retired before. 
| The Vipers hole can no protection yield, 
Nor Scales defend the Hydra in the Field; 
Nay Birds, which through the airy Region fly, 
Fall headlong lifeleſs from the tainted Sky : 
Vain is the change of Food, Cures ſooner kill, 630 
This Plague ſurmounts the beſt Phyſicians Skill. 
Iifpbone now ſcap'd from ſhades of Night, 
Drives Plagues and Terrors through Etherial Light, 
Her Rage increaſes daily with her Spight. 
Bellowings and Bleetings from dry Shores reſound, 633 
The Hills and Rivers dying Groans rebound ; 
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Whole Droves and Flocks at once the Fury kills, 

With heaps of Death the Folds and Stables fills; 

Till Men were forc'd to hide them under Ground, 
Since nothing uſeful after Death was found, 90 
Their Guts corrupted and their Hides unſound. 

For Boils and Ulcers their whole Bodies ſtain, 

The cleanſing Streams and purging Fire are vain; 
Their putrid Skins th' infected Fleeces caſt, 
Which if the Clothiers touch they touch their laſt: 6; 
Who of ſuch Wooll invenom'd Garments wore, 4 
Struck with the Plague a peſtilential Sore, 

And fires accurſt his fainting Limbs devour. 
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- The End of the Third Book. 
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The CONTENTS. 


The Fourth and laſt Book contains a curious Deſcription of 
-* the Kingdom of Bees, Here the Poet fhews what ſtation 
is moſt fit for em. Gives an account of their Food 
Swarmings and Battels. The different Species of en. Of 
their times of making Honey. Of their Diſeaſes, with 
the Symptoms and Remedies of each Diſeaſe. And ſup» 
Poſing them all to be deſtroy d, lays down a Project, how 
70 raiſe them again. With ſome account of Ariſtœus, 
the Author of the Project. The Poem endeth with the 
Epiſode of Orpheus and Euridyce, 


* 
—_—_— 


HE Honey form'd of pure Etherial Dew, 
ls now my Taſk, and worth Mecenas view; 
My Muſe ſhall from ſo ſmalla Subject raiſe 
ls Thy admiration by immortal Lays: 
The Bees, their Labour, Riſe and Race 
* ſhe ſings, Tab | 1 
Their Manners, Battels and the warlike Kings: 


Thong 


- | 
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Though mean's the Theme, if envious Powers allow, 5 


And great Apollo anſwer to my Vow, 
Eternal Glory ſhall adorn my Brow. 

Firſt, for your Bees a quiet Station find, 
Debarr?d the acceſs of inſulting Wind; 
Wind handers them their liquid Sweet to bear, 
Through ſtormy Tracts of violented Air: 

Their walks ſecure from ſporting Kids and Sheep, 
Who Morning Dew from Flow'rs and Bloſſoms ſweep; 1; 
As wanton Heiffers feeding through the Fields, 
Tread down the Blooms the ſmiling Paſture yields. 
Muſkins and other Birds infeſt the Hive, 

Far from your Bees enamel'd Lizards drive: 

The Swallows catch them flying, then convey 20 
To their expecting Young the luſcious Prey. 

Let cryſtal Fountains all your Hives ſurround, 

And living Springs glide through the flow'ry Ground; 
Or purling Rills creep through the Graſs unſeen, 
With moſſy Pools all matted o'er with Green: 25 
Before the Entry let wild Olives ſpread, 
Or Palms diffuſe around a grateful Shade, 
That when the Kings their new-form'd Squadrons bring, 
To taſte the Pleaſures of the friendly Spring, 
They on the Banks may find a cool Retreat, 30 
Shelter d by Leafs from ſcorching Phebus Heat. 
Whether your Waters ſtand in Pools or flow, 
Acroſs them Stones or willow Branches throw : 
When Rain o'ertakes them lingring in the Woods, 
Or Wind hath caſt them head-tong in. the Floods, 35 
The Bees may on theſe frequent Bridges ſtand, | 
And to the Sun their glſt'ring Winds expand: 
The yerdent Lavender muſt there abound, - -- | 
'There Sayory muſt ſhed its pleaſant ſweetneſs round ; 
There Beds of purple Violets ſhall bloom, 40 
And tragant Thyme the ambient Air perfume. 
Whether your Hives be hollow Bark conjoin'd, © 
Or made of Oſier Twigs together twin dd: 
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Cut out a narrow paſlage for the Bees, 

With Heat their labours melt, with Cold they freeze; 45 
Both hurt alike, nor 1s't in vain they ſtrive 

To wax the Chinks and Crames of their Hive; 
They ſtop with Flow'rs, and Gum prepar'd diſt], 
Tougher than Glew or Pitch from Idas Hill: 
For oft the Bees (if Fame be true) are found 
To dig themſelves a Lodging under Ground ; 
Oft in the Bowels of an aged Oak, 

Oft in the Caverns of a mould ring Rock: 


50 


Plaiſter your Hives with Lime, and o'er them throw 


Few Leafs of Trees; no Yew muſt near them grow. 55 

Ne'er burn the Shells of Lobſters near your Hive, 

In fenny Marſhes Bees will never thrive ; 

Nor where from ſtinking Mud thick Vapours riſe, 7 

Or echoing Rocks reſound their murm'ring noiſe, 

The feign'd reſemblance of their humming Voice. J 6g 
Now when the mounting Sun renews the Year ; 

And drives cold Winter from our Hemiſphere, 

The Bees then rove o'er all the Fields and Woods 

They ſuck the Flow'rs, they {kim and taſte the Floods : 

How charm'd I know not, with unuſual Joy, 65 

To feed and lodge theirYoung they all their Care unploy 

And with new Wax by moiſt induſtrious Skill, | 

Firſt form their Combs and then with Honey fill. 

When you the Swarms ſcap'd from the Hives deſtroy, 

Like a dark Cloud blown through the Summer Sky, 70 

Swimming the boundleſs Ocean of the Air, : 

They ſtill to Pools and leafy Bows repair: 

There juice of Balm and Woodbine ſprinkle round, 

Strike jingling Braſs and tinkling Cymbals ſound ; 

The lovd Perfume ſhall ſudden Reſt inſpire, 75 

They ſhall as uſual to their Hives retire . | 
But if to Battle jarring Swarms draw out, 

For oft two mighty Kings their Right diſpute, 

Which ſoon inflames both Nations to the War, 


"You'll hear them chide the Lazy from afar ; 80 
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And warlike Noiſes through their Camps rebound, 
Like the hoarſe Clangor of a Trumpet's found 
They run to Arms and ruſtle with their Wings, 
They ply their nimble Joints and whet their Stings; 
Their _ and Royal Tent arm'd Crowds incloſe, 85 
And with loud Cries provoke the lingring Foes : 
A day for Battle when both Armies find, 
Serene from Clouds and undiſturb'd by Wind; 
Then from their Camps they ruſh high in the Air | 
And the. ſhrill ſounding Charge is heard afar; 90 
They 'glow with Anger and with Fury ſhine, | 
They charge, both Bodies in one Cluſter join: 
Thick fall the Dead, as Acorns, thick as Hail, 
Both ſides each other with ſuch Rage aſſail; 
The glitt'ring Kings both Armies courage fire, 95 
Their little Bodies mighty Minds inſpire : | 
Bo bent to conquer and ſo loath to yield 
Till one has beat the other from the Field; 
A little Duſt thrown up the Combat ſtays, 
Their martial Ardour and their Heat allays. 100 
When thus both Kings you from the Combat call, 
The vanquiſh'd Monarch muſt a Victim fall, 
Left he conſume the Stores and turn a Drone, 
The Conqueror ſhall fill his empty Throne: 
There are two kinds, this glares with burning Gold, 105 
By far the beſt, his Aſpect brave and bold, 
And flames all bright, adorn'd with glitt'ring Scales, 
That dull and horrid a huge Belly trails: 
The Subjects form with the two Kings agrees, | 
There 1s one kind of pale and hideous Bees; 110 
Pale as the Trav'ller on the duſty Way, | 
Who from parch'd Jaws ſpits blended Sand and Clay; 
The other dropp'd with Gold, all ſhining bright, 11 
And all their Limbs are flaſh'd with Stars of Light: 
That Race the beſt, ſnall in due time produce 115 
Delicious Honey, that Ambrofial Juice; IN 
Liquid as Nectar of the Pow'rs Divine, - 
Sweet to o'ercome the ſtrength of rougheſt Wine. 


But 


| Boox IV. VIRGIL's GEORGICKS, 61 

But when the Swarms through airy Regions roam, 
And ſlight their Hives and leave their empty Home, 120 

From play ſinall Care to their known Manſions brings, 

If from their Monarch you pull off the Wings; 

They to the Hives confin'd, no Subjects dare 

Move from the Camp to wing the lofty Air: 

Sweet ſmelling Gardens ſhall allure their ſtay, 3125 

Where God Pr:2pus frights the Birds away We 

With's wooden Scythe, and hinders Thieves to( 

"rey. 

The att Swain Thall all his Hives ſurround | 

With Time and Pines, which lofty Mountains crown'd, + 

And harden unweary'd Hands by conſtant Toil, 130 

| And plant and water round the flow'ry Soil. 

But that my rural Labour's near an end, 

| Since to the Port with falling Sails I tend: 

I wou'd Phmona and her Treaſures ling, 

And how bright Flora beautifies the Spring: 135 

* How twice a Year the fam'd Lucanian Roſe, | 

Near Peſtum blooms ; how creeping Parſley grows, | 

And Cichory, which watry Banks incloſe. ) 

| Toraiſe Acanthus and the Daffadill, 

How bending Cucumbers their Bellies fill; 140 

How Ivy Twigs the Trunks of Trees ſurround, | 

And Venus Mirtles on the Shore abound. 

For I have known an old C1riczan Swain, 

Where deep Galeſus wets TJarentum's Plain, 

Heir to few Akers of a barren Field, 145 

Which neither Wine, nor Corn. nor Graſs did yield; _ 

He Colworts plants, does Vervain, Poppy ſow, 

Where Brambles ſtood. now Beds of Lillics grow 

When he returns at Night with plenty ſtor d, 5 

150 


His unbought Diſhes heap his homely Board, 

Nor envies Wealth which Royal Courts aftord, 

Firſt in the Spring he bluſhing Roſes ſees, 

In Autumn firſt unloads his truitful Trees 

When Winter cleaves the Rocks and Nature pains, 

And Rivers languiſh under icy Chains, 155 
He 
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He gathers Cotton from th' Egyptian Thorn, | 

Chiding the ling'ring Spring and Phebus flow return; 

His Grounds with Pines and fragrant Limes are fill d. 

His Bees the firſt of all the flow'ry Field, | 

Produce their Young, the firſt their Honey yield. J 160 

And all the Bloſſoms which his Orchards bear, 

Ripen into Fruit when Harveſt crowns the Lear: 

He plants his Pear Trees and his Elms in rows, 

The damaſk Plum on Thorns ingrafted grows, 

His Plantane Groves their pleaſant Shade extend, 

Where he injoys his Bottle and his Friend : 

Theſe I omit, ftrait bounds my Song withſtand, 

1 leave theſe Labours to ſome other hand. | 
Proceed my Muſe the wond'rous Talents ſhew, 

Which grateful Fove did on the Bees beſtow, 170 

Since they by Creran Swains and Cymbals led, 

In Didte's Cave Heaven's Infant Monarch fed. 

A common Offſpring they injoy alone, 

Their Towns, their Countrey they in common own 

The State has all but Properties unknown. 17 

They paſs their Days and in their Labours join, 

For all their Actions binding Laws confine; 

By Summer's Toil they Winter Storms fore-ſee, 

They lay in Stores their ſeveral Taſks agree : 

From tender Boughs ſome bear their liquid Glew, 180 

Some poor Narciſſus Tears that balmy Lew. 

Theſe as the ground-work of their Combs they mix, 

To which tough Wax their nimble Fingers fix: 

Some lead the Nations, hope the Youth to Flowers, J185 

Some guard the Gates by turns, ſome round the 

Bow'rs, 

Obſerve the Clouds and watch approaching Show'rs. 

Some purge the heav'nly Near, ſome condenſe, 

And ſome the Liquid in void Cells diſpenſe ; 

The Lab'rers ſome unload, while others drive 

Far oft the Drones who dare approach the Hive: 190 

All for the Publick ſtrive as for their own, 

Perfumes and {ſweetneſs all their Labours crown : 1 

11g 
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Thus brawny Cyclops Thunder-bolts prepare, 
While panting Bellows breathe diſſolving Air, 
And glowing Steel in Troughs of Water drown'd 7 195 
The ſtrokes on Anvils Ætna's Caves rebound, 
The crooked Tongs the Maſs {till turning round. 8 
Their nervous Arms about the Cavern range, 
Strike luſty blows and ſtill in order change: 
And if I may the great with ſmall compare, 200 
Th' induſtrious Bees are fir'd with equal Care. 
Each minds his Taſk, the Aged guard the Hive 
Or form the Cells, the Young at Ev'n arrive; 
Their weary'd Thighs beſmear'd with Juice of Thyme, 
All teed on Sallow or the blooming Lime. 205 
Saffron and Lavender's their daily Food, Sg 
They prey on Shrubs and ſuck the Facinrb's Blood; 
They reſt and toil together, with the Morn 
They quit their Hives, and with the Night return 
Where they indulge their Eaſe, and hum around 214 
Their Towns and Dwellings with a murm'ring ſound ; 
When to their Cells retir'd deep Silence reigns, 
Sweet Sleep all Night their weary'd Limbs ſuſtains , 
Nor dare they leave their Hives, or truſt the Skies 
When Clouds bring Rain, or when Eaſt Winds ariſe: 215 
Balanc'd with Pebbles through the liquid Air, 
As Veſſels ballaſt through the Ocean bear; 
They ſhort excurſions near their Dwellings try, a 
And ſafely round their Walls for Water fly. 
But more than all this may your Wonder move, 220 
The Bees ne er languiſu in the Snares of Love, 
Nor Venus Joys, nor feel Lucina's Throws, 
On Flow'rs and Leafs of Trees their Oft-ſpring grows; 
Which with their Mouths they pick, thus they repair 
Their Race, their Kings, as they their Buildings rear: 225 
Oft as they roam through Rocks and Flints abroad, 
They break their Wings or die beneath the Load 
So ſtrong a Paſſion in their Boſom re1gns 
Of forming Honey, where bright Flora's Pains 
Yield all the Glory which their Labour gains, 230 
ew 
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Few Years ſum up their Days, none Sev'n exceed, 
Yet ſtands the Nation; Sons their Sires ſucceed, 
And through long Ages propagate their Breed. 
No Eaſtern Nations on Hydaſpes Shore, 
No Parthians with more Zeal their Kings adore: 235 
None under Eg yrs or great Lydia's ſway | 
More Duty give, than Bees their Monarch pay : 
While he l. kafe one Mind inſpires them all, 
Their King once loſt they in Confuſion fall. 
Their Honey-combs with their own Hands they tear, 240 
And ruin Labours which they bought ſq dear: 
He rules their Works, all him admire alone; 
And ſtrut around him with a murm'ring Tone ; 

on their Backs they bear him to the Field, 
Their King through Dangers they from danger ſhield : 243 


Submiſs in Peace, his Guards in time of War, 
To die for him the beſt Reward they ſhare. 
From theſe remarks Philoſophers incline, 
To think that Bees have ſomewhat of Divine; 
That God's diffis'd through th' Univerſe theſe ſay, 250 
Through heav'nly Regions, through the Land and Sea; 
From God Mankind, Beaſts, tame and wild, receive 
Their vital Breath, by him alone they Live: 
Though cruel Death diſſolve their mortal Frame, 
233 


Their Spirits live, that pure Ethereal Flame, 

The Soul returns to Heaven from whence it came. 
Wou'd you the Bees of all their Sweets deprive, 

Spout from your Mouth warm Water in the Hive, 8 
r elſe with Smoak from their lov'd Dwellings drive. 
Twice every Year the Bees their Houſes build, 260 

Which twice each Year Ambroſial Honey yield; 

In Spring, when firſt the Pleiades ariſe, 

And next in Harveſt when they quit our Skies 

When hurt, the Bees with boundleſs Anger burn, 

They dire Revenge for the Offence return: 1 

Piercing th' Offender's Veins, through Fury blind, 

And in the Wound leave Sting and Lite behind, 
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Foreſeeing Winter and the coming Year, Sa 
with the Bees you would their Labour ſhare, | 

nd out of pity the poor Lab'rers ſpare, 270 
1th fragrant Time perfume their deſert Homes, 

hen from the Full cut off the empty Combs. 

he Combs the Lizard oft conſumes, and lurks 

ithin the Hive, where the blind Beetle works A 
mſelf a Neſt; thither the Drones repair, 275 
id at the charge of others make good Fare: 

he Waſp with ſtronger Arms invades the Hive, 

here the conſuming Moths in plenty live; 

nd there the Spiders which Aſinerva hates, T 
retch their entangling Webs before the Gates: 280 
owever vext, however robb'd the more, 

he Bees are eager to ſupply their Store: 

hair kind requiring, and their waxen Bou rs, 

gun they fill with Honey drawn from Flow'rs, 

If they with Sickneſs languiſnhingly lie, 285 
zus and them Life breeds this Miſery: 

tis you may know by never failing ſigns& 
heir colours change, no dazling brightneſs ſhines : 
leneſs and meager Looks deform the Head, } 
hey from their Dwellings carry forth the Dead, þ 2 
nd funeral Pomps in flow Proceſſion lead. 

round their Gates they hang their Legs entwin d, 

r to their Cells by lazineſs confin'd ; 

ih hunger languid chillings cold benumbs, | 
heir tones fall lower in long fainting Humms; 295 


5 when cold Winds through ſhady Foreſts blow, 0 


90 


s working Seas with raging Billows flow, 

Flames pent in a fiery Furnace glow, 

Iſt, I adviſe you all your Hives perfume 

1th burning the ſweet Syrian Galbanum : 300 
hen liquid Honey through {mall Canes convey 

ito the Hives; that fo the Savour may 

he wearied Bees with pleaſure and delight, 

th to their Cure and uſual Food invite: 
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'To cure the Bees, dry'd Roſes, Acorn Juice, I 
Athenian Time and Century conduce ; 

with all theſe you mingle well-burnt Wine, 

r ſun-dry'd Raiſins from the EHythian Vine; 
There grows a common Flow'r adorns the Meads, 
Which from one Stem divides in muy heads, at 

e 


Nam'd Starwort, by the Lab'rers of the Ground, * 
Whoſe yellow Bloom thick purple Leafs ſurround, 1 wo 
With which the Altars of the Gods are crown'd, tleſe 
Smart to the Palat, which the Shepherds find Gret 
In graſty Plains, where Mella's Currents wind: Mich 
Its Roots firſt boil in Wine, the beſt that grows, lig 
Then in full plenty to the Bees expoſe. wy 

But ſhou'd the Race of Bees intirely die, Mul 
And none remain to raiſe the Family, F 
The time requires J fully here explain, woe 
The rare Invention of th Arcadian Swain; « Be 


Who from flam Bullocks did his Haves reſtore, 

Producing Bees from Blood and livid Gore: 

I fully ſhall fo fam'd a Wonder fing, 

And trom its ſource the wond'rous Story bring : 
The happy Swains who near Canopus dwell, 

Where fruittul Streams o'er all the Country ſwell, 

In painted Boats ſurvey their ſtagnate Grounds, 

Where Mie the Regions near to Perſia bounds ; 

Which from black Ethiopia draws its ſource, 

Inriching Egypt in its fertile Courſe; 

Then to the Sea in Sev'n proud Channels glides, 

In this one ſecret all their hope reſides: 

They firſt a narrow place with Walls incloſe, 

Four Windows there the four chief Winds oppoſe, 

With Tiles they cover; then provide a Steer 

Luſty and wanton, paſt his ſecond Vear: 

While he reſiſts in vain, his Mouth and Noſe 

They cloſely ſtop, then kill the Beaſt with blows, 

Till all his Guts and Bowels bruis'd within 

Diſſolve and mellow in th' untainted Skin; 
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n leave him thus inclos'd, but firſt below 

Body, Twigs of Time and Catia throw: 

hen firſt warm Weſtern Gales bring Rain and Dew 
bre the Fields their flow'ry Coats renew, 345 
ore the noiſy Swallows in the Spring 

Whigh-built Neſts around the Houſes ſing; 

e tender Bones a livening ferment heats, 

d wondrous Creatures by that warmth begets: 


tleſs at firſt, till by degrees they try 1350 
ftretchnew Wings and venture through the Sky ; > 
l thick as Rain in Summer Tempeſts fly. J 


fights of Arrows trom the tingling Bows, 

hen Iight-arm'd Part hians firſt attack their Foes, 

Muſe, relate what God, what Pow'r divine, 255 

d to this uſeful Art Mankind incline. 

When Ari/ters from cool Tempe fled, | 

Bees, they ſay, through Want and Sickneſs dead 

th loud Complaints the monrntul Shepherd => F 
308 


1! 


ear to the Source of Peers lacred Flood, 

1s ſpeaking to the Fountain of his Blood. 

Nymph Cyrene Mother, thou who keeps _ 

y watry Court beneath theſe mighty Deeps ; 

true, that I from Phabrs draw my Birth, 5 


35 


by got by him, or why by you brought forth, 
ccurſt by Fate, the Scorn of Heav'n and Earth? 
ave you then quite caſt oft a Mother's care, 

ou faid I ſhou'd immortal Glories {hace ? 

our Son alas ſcarce mortal Life ſuſtains, 

obd of the honour due to fo much pains. 370 
ly Bees, my Corns, my Herds, my Cattle loſt, 

et hapleſs I celeſtial Parents boaſt : 

at let your Hands fell down my fruitful Groves, 

"1th crnel Plagues infeſt my Flocks and Droves; 

1th Hail and Mill-dew blaſt my ſtanding Corn, 375 
Ich raging Flames my Sheats and Stubble burn; 

4 eſtroy my Vineyards, hew down every Vine, 

Ince you ſo much at my true praiſe repine. 


265 
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Beneath old Penens Bed, deep under Ground, 
His tender Mother feels a doletul ſound; 
Around the Nymph her lovely Naids pull 
And card green Fleeces of Mileſian Wool; 
Drymo and Xantho, Ligea the Fair, 

With bright Phillodoce their ſhining Hair 
Wav'd o'er their ſnowy Shoulders 1n the Air. 
There young Thalea in her Beauties bloom, 
* from Caves, from Iſles NMſea come; 
ge who loves the chryſtal Flood, 

;ydippe there and fair Lycorias ſtood: 
The firſt a lovely Maid, the laſt a Bride, 
With Hymens Joys Lucinas pains had try d: 
Clio 1 Berne two fair Sca-born Twins, 
Adorn'd with Gold and ſpotted Tygers Skins; 
Bright Opis and Ephire. their places take 
With Dezopeia from the Aan Lake, 
Swift Aretligſa did her Darts forſake. 
Where Ciymene, poor Vulcan cares recites, 
The Wiles of Mars and all his ſtoll'n delights, 
She down from Chaos in their order brings, 
And frequent Eves of Powers immortal 1ings. 45 

Pleas'd with the Song, while they their Spindles ply 
Again poor Ariſters mournful cry 
His tender Mother reach'd ; which all amaz'd, 
Firſt Arezbuſa through the Billows rais'd 
Her Head, and to Cyrene calls from far: (: 
*Tis no: in vain ſuch Grief inſpires your fear; 
Your darling Son mourns by your Fathers Flood, 
He calls Thee cruel and complains aloud. 
Again Cyrene's ſtruck with ſudden Fright, 


30 


Make haſte, ſhe cries, conduct him to our fight: the 
To him tis lawful, ſince of heav'nly Line, nd } 
To view the ſecret Courts of Pow 'rs divine. e no 
Then ſhe commands the Waters to retire, Is 11; 


That ſo the Youth might paſs at her deſire. Vid A 
Ar5und the Swain the Waves like Mountains ſtood, 4'What 
hom though the Gulph the ſent beneath the Flood. 


Whet 
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Where Arifteus wonders to behold - 
Mis Mothers Court, vaſt Lakes which Caverns hold; 
heſe humid Regions whiſtling Groves ſurround, 
ill on he went, ſtruck with the murmuring ſound ow 
| Wi mighty Rivers gliding under Ground. 
lich he in divers Quarters ſees appear, 
re the Armenian Phaſis, Lycus there; 
here in his Bed the deep Enipeus lies, 
d Father Tyber there, and Anio riſe; 425 
ere Hypanis makes Scythian Rocks reſound, 
here AMiiſian Caicus Streams divide the Ground; 
Meere flows the Bull-fac'd Po with double Horns, 
ning with Gold luxuriant Fields adorns ; 
ot one of all the mighty Oceans Sons 4.39 
ih ſwifter Courſe to his vaſt Empire runs. 
Soon as the Swain had reach'd the chryſtal Court, 
here pumice Arches the great Root ſupport, 
nd that his Mother knew his fruitleſs care, 
owaſh his Hands his Siſters Water bear; 435 
here ſome fring d Towels bring, ſome Meat, ſome Wine, 
ile ſacred Fires with burning Incenſe ſhane ; 
ene calls, Two hallow'd Goblets fill 
im Lydian Wine, theſe to the Ocean ſpill; 
s Sire of all below invoke the Sea, I 


<.-z 
£7 
- 


ith all the Siſter Nymphs, to whoſe great Sway, 
WW hundred Woods, a hundred Floods obey. 
"ic ſparkling Wine thrice on the Altar threw, 
hich in new Flames thrice to the Cieling flew. 
When with this Omen ſhe had fix'd his Mind, 445 
he thus began; You ſhall old Prozers find, 
rophet to mighty Neptune, he reſides | | 5 


the Carpathian Gulph o er which he glides, 

nd his green Chariot with Sea-horſes guides. 

e now returns to view th' Ematbian Shore, 450 
s native Soil, him we the Nymphs adore: 

Vid Nereus too, by him all things are ſeen, 


hat is ta come, what is, or what has been: 


E-'3 Neptune 
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Neptune would have it fo, whole Flocks he keeps, 
And feeds Sea-Monſters in the briny Deeps : F 
Son, till the God be found he'll ne'er coifeſs, 
Why thou art plagu'd, or grant thee wiſh'd ſucceſo; 
Unleſs compell'd, the ſurly God demes 
To give Advice, and Tears and Pray rs defies: 
When ſeiz'd by force, and fetter'd in a Chain, 
Then he ſhall try deluding Wiles in vain. 
When Paſtures languiſh, burnt by Phebus heat, 
And Sheep in Coverts ſeek a cool retreat, 
I ſhall you to his ſecret Grott convey, 
Where he retires when weary'd with the Sea, 
That you at will may ſeize the ſleeping God, 
No ſooner caught, when binding Fetters load ; 
He will a thouſand different Shapes deviſe, 
By new form'd Monſters ſtrive to cheat your Eyes; 
Firſt like a dreadtul Boar, a Tyger then, 
A ſcaly Dragon next, and now again, 
A ſhaggy Lion with a curled Main. 
Then thund'ring like a Flame he'll fiercely glow, 
To ſcape your hold he'll like clear Water flow. 
The more you ſee the God to change inclin'd, 
Your Chains, dear Son, fo much the faſter bind: 
Till to your view he the ſame form inveſt, 
As firſt you ſaw him when he went to reſt. 
Thus faid the Nymph, then o'er his Body threw 
Ambroſial ſweets with pure Ethereal Dew, 
Perfumes his Locks and all his Limbs anoints, 
Celeſtial Vigour ſtraight inſpires his Joints. 
There is a Grotto of a vaſt extent, 
From a huge Mountain by loud Tempeſts rent, | 
Which drives the Billows gainſt the rocky Shore, 30 
Where foamy Floods in winding Caverns roar, ; 
A ſafe retreat to Seamen heretofore. | 
Behind a Rock himſelf old Prozerss laid, | 
Her Son the Nymph in Ambuſh then convey'd, 


And with a Cloud involv'd at diſtance ſtay l. 
| 1 
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Now ſcorching Sirius burnt the thirſty Moors, 
nd Seas contracted left their naked Shores; : 
he Earth lay chop'd, no Spring ſupply'd the Flood, 
nd mid-day Rays boilꝰd up the Streams to Mud: 
hen Proren coming to his uſual Cave, 495 
he Sea Calves following ſpout the brackiſh Wave 
read o'er the Sand the ſcatter'd Monſters lay, 
le like a Shepherd at the cloſe of Day, | 
en Heifers ſèck their Stalls, and round a Rock 7 
he bleating Lambs the hungry Wolves provoke, Þ 500 
ts midſt the Beadh and counts the ſcaly Flock. 
ce was he laid, ſcarce Sleep had ſeiz d his Eyes 
Then Ariſteus eager to ſurprize, | 
rades and binds him: Strait he ſtarts and roars, | 
nd with ſhrill noiſes fills the ecchoing Shores; 505 
e flies to his old Arts and ſtrives to ſcape, 
frequent change and varying of his Shape; 
Il monſtrous Forms puts on, he wou'd appear 
Flame, a Flood, a Lion or a Bear: | 
chen nought avail'd, he turn'd himſelf again, 510 
Ind thus ſpoke with the accent of a Man: 
7 whoſe Advice haſt thou ſo raſhly preſt 
bold Youth on me? and what do'ſt thou requeſt > 
ou know, great God, you know, the Swain reply'd, 
or who can cheat you? who his Wants can hide? 515 
but ſtrive to change no more I humbly come, 
Het by the Gods commands to know my Doom 4 
e, 


1 


* 
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40 


or what I'm puniſh'd, when theſe Plagues aro 
ind by what means I may retrieve my lols: _. 
his faid, the angry God with fury ſhook, 520 
Hs Eyes ſhot Flame, and Horror chang'd his look, 
He gnaſh'd his Teeth, and thus at laſt he ſpoke : 
No common Gods no common Guilt purſue, 
hou ſuffer'ſt what to thy great Crime is due: 
it wretched Orpheus's Suit theſe plagues commence, 525 
hough (Fate being kind) too ſmall for thy Offence. 
o Heaven's ſtrict Juſtice he his Wrongs apply d, 

And call'd down Vengeance for his periſh d Bride: 
N | F 4 She, 


| 
| 
k 


And fhriek'd at the remembrance of their Flame; 5 
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She, while ſhe fled from Thee, unhappy Maid, 
By heedleſs fear to treacherous Banks betray'd, 51 


Nel er ſaw the Snake glide o'er the grally Ground, 
But e'er ſhe knew the Foe ſhe felt the Wound: 


Her Fellow Dryads fill'd the Hills with cries, 
In groans the ſoften'd Rbodope replies ; 
Rough Thrace, the Getes and Hebrus Streams lament, . 
Forget their Fury and in Griet conſent ; 
While he to doleful Tunes his Strings does move, 
And ſtrove to ſolace his uneaſy Love; 

ee, thee, dear Bride, on deſert Shores alone, 
He mourn'd at riſing and at ſetting Sun: | 54 
His reſtleſs Love did natural tears expel, 
He dar'd to enter the black Jaws of Hell; 
He ſaw the Grove where gloomy Horrors ſpread 
The Ghoſts and ghaſtly Tyrant of the dead; 
With thoſe rough Pow'ers that there ſeverely reign, 5; 
Unus'd to pity when poor Men complain; 
He ſtrook 25 Harp, and ſtrait a numerous throng 
Of airy People fled to hear the Song; 
Thither vaſt Troops of wretched Lovers came, 


With heavy Grief and gloomy Thoughts oppreit, 
Meager cach Shape and wounds 1n every Breaſt. 
How deep, ah me! and wide muſt mine appear, 
I fo much Beauty can be fo ſevere!) 
With theſe mix d Troops of Fathers, Huſhands, Wives, ) 5 
As thick as ſwarms 6 , Bees fly round their Haves, 
At Evening cloſe, or when a Tempeſt drives: 
* ich Ghoſts of Hero's and of Babes expos'd, 

nd Sons wheſe dying Eyes their Mothers clos d: 
Which now the dull unnavigable Flood, 4 
With black Ocytus horrid Weeds and Mud, 
nd Sryx i Nine large Channels ſpread confine 
And inder their ꝛcturn to Light divine: | 
The wondrous numbers folten'd all beneath 
Mu), aid the inmoſt Hinty Seats of Peath: 50 
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Snakes round the furies Head did upward rear 
And ſeem'd to liſten to the pleaſing Air, 
While fiery Styx in milder Streams did row], 
And Cerberus gap'd but yet forbore to how] ; 


Falſe Ixions Wheel ſtood ſtill all Tortures ceas'd, 


And Hell amaz'd knew an unuſual reſt. 
All dangers paſt beyond the reach of Fear, 
Reſtor'd Euridice breath'd upper Air 


Following behind; (for mov d by his Complaint, 


Hell added this Condition to the Grant, 

To be forgiven if Hell cou'd be appeas'd,) 
When fury ſoon the heedleſs Lover ſeiz d; 
For near the Confines of Atherial Air, 
Unmindful and unable to forbear, 
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575 


He ſtop'd, look'd back, what cannot Love perſuade, 580 


To take one view of the unhappy Maid. 
Here all his Pains were loſt, one greedy look 


Defeats his hopes and Hell's Conditions broke, 
Thrice Styx reſounded, thrice Avernus thook : 


A fatal Meſſenger from Pluto flew | 
And ſnatch'd the Forfeit from a ſecond View: 
Backward the fell, ah me! too greedy Youth, 


(Che cry'd) what Fury now hath ruin'd both! 
Death ſummons me again, cold Fates furprize, 


And icy Sleep ſpreads o'er my nodding Eyes: 
All wrapt in Night I feel the Scygian Shore, 


550 


And ſtretch my Arms to Thee in vain, ah thine no more! 


This ſcarce pronounced, like Smoke diſpers'd in Air, 


So vaniſh'd the Twice loſt unhappy Fair 

And left him catching at the flying Shade; 
He ſtood diſtracted, much he wou'd have ſaid. 
In vain, for Charon wou d not waft him oer, 


Once he had paſt and now muſt hope no more: 
What ſhou'd he do? where ſhou'd he ſeek repoſe! 


Why fly the trouble of his ſecond Loſs? 
In what foft numbers ſhou'd the Wretch comp 
And beg his dear Euridice again? 


lain 
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600 


She 
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She now grew cold in Charon s Boat beneath 

And ſadly fail'd to the known Seats of Death: 

But while nine circling Months in order turn'd, hor 
Beneath bleak Rocks ( thus Fame repcrts) he mourn'd : 
By freezing Srrymon's unfrequented Stream, 

Euridice, his loſt Euridice, his Theme: 

And while he ſang this ſad event of Love, 

He tam'd fierce Tygers and made Oaks to move; 610 
With ſuch foft Tunes and ſuch a doleful Song, 

Sweet Nightingales bewail their raviſh'd Young ; 
Which ſome hard hearted Swain hath born away 
While callow Birds, or kill'd the eaſy Prey; 

Reſtleſs they ſit, renew the mourntul Strains, 615 
And with fad Paſſion fill their neighb'ring Plains: 

No Face cou'd win him, and no Charms cou'd move, 
He fled the heinous thoughts of ſecond Love. 

In vain the Thractans Woo'd, Wit, Wealth, Eſteem, 
Thoſe great inticers, loſt their force on him; 620 
Alone he wander'd through the Scyrbian Snows, 

Where icy Tanais freezeth as it flows; 

Through Fields ſtill white with Froſt, or beat with Hail, 
Conſtant to grief and eager to bewail: 

Euridice, the God's vain Gift employs 625 
His thoughts, and makes him deaf to other Joys. 

The ſlighted Thracians heat this ſcorn increas'd, 

They breath'd Revenge and fir d at Bacchus Feaſt ; 
For what ſo ſoon as Wine makes Fury burn ? 

And what can wound a Maid ſo deep as Scorn ? 639 
Full of their God they wretched Orpheus tore, | 
Scatter'd his Limbs and drank his reeking Gore: 

His Head torn off, as Hebrus roll'd along, 


Euridice fell from his dying Tongue. 


Cry d, ah Euridice, the Floods around, 
Euridice, Euridice, the Banks reſound. 

Thus Proteus ſaid, then to the Sea he ſprung, 
And round his Head the foaming Billows flung: 


His parting Soul when flying through the Wound, . 


Not 
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Not ſo the Nymph, thus Ariſteus cares 640 
She ſooths, and bids him now diſpel his fears; 

Since now for what you loſe your Bees and Droves 

You fully know, you Dryades of the Groves, 

Who with Euridice did dance and ſing, 

For her lov'd ſake did this deſtruction bring. 645 
Firſt offer Vidims to their Pow'r divine 

And then their Pity with ſoft Vows incline; 

Theſe eaſy Nymphs ſhall to your Pray'rs give way, 
Forgive your Crime and their juſt Wrath allay, | 
But firſt I muſt inſtruct you how to pray. 650 
Four well-grown Bulls chooſe from your luſty Droves 
Which you keep graſing in th' Arcadian Groves; 

To theſe you muſt four unyok'd Heifers join, 

Then raiſe four Altars by the Dryades Shrine ; 

There let their Throats pour out a ſacred Flood, 6355 
Then leave them in the Grove imbru'd in Blood: 

When the ninth day Aurora ſhall return, 

And on her Wings diſplay the roſy Morn, « 

Pay drowſy Poppy to poor Orpbeus ſhade, 


Then ſlay ſuch Victims as appeaſe the Dead. 660. 


Him and his Bride a Sheep of ſable Hew 

And tender Calf, and then the Grove renew. 

Here Avrifteus ſhunning all delays, 

His Mother's orders eagerly obeys ; 

Then going to the Dryad's ſacred Shrine 665 
He rais'd four Altars as ſhe did injoyn: 

Four well grown Bulls which in their ſtrength exceed, 
Thus by his Hands four unyok'd Heiters bleed : 

When the ninth Morn Aurora had renew'd, 

He Orpheus's Ghoſt appeas d, and then the Groves re- 


view d 670 
221 


where they beheld a Wonder with ſurprize, 


New ſwarms of Bees from melting Bowels riſe | 
1 


Like Clouds, from broken Ribs mount to the Skies. 
To neighb'ring Trees the winged Troops did throng, 
And from the Boughs in living Cluſters hung. 675 


Thus 
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Thus I have Tillage ſung and fruitful Trees, 
Next Flocks and Droves, at laſt th' induſtrious Bees: 
While mighty Ceſar's conqu'ring Eagles bore 
His awful Thunder to Erphrates Shore; 
The willing Nations yielded to his ſway, 689 
And he to Heav'n cut his triumphant way, 

I Vireil then at Naples, felt the joys 

The Muſes yield, remote from War and Noiſe : 

I Paſt 'rals ſung in heat of youthful Days, 

When Tir'rus was the ſubje& of my Lays, 6 


C9 + 


The End of the Fourth Book. 
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The CONTENTS. 


After the Introduction and the Invocation, the Narration 
begins in the ſeventh Tear of Mneas his Expedition, 
ſince the Deſtruction of Troy: About which time tbe Tro- 

Jan Fleet ſetting ſail ſrom Sicily, and ſteering its Courſe 
towards Italy: Juno (bavine acquired the Favour 
olus, God of the Winds) raifeth a moſt horrible Tem- 
peſt, which Neptune calus. Aneas with ſeven of bis 
Ships gets into a Port in Africk, the remainder of bis 
Fleet being ſeparated and diſpers'd by the Storm. Venus 

_ complains tu Jupiter of the Calamities and Sufferings of 
her Son Æneas: jupiter comforts ber, by foretelling the 
future Greatneſs and Happineſs of Munecas and his Poſte- 
rity, down to the days of Auguſtus Cæſar. Jupiter fends 

— Mercury, he Meſſenger of the Gods, to the City of Car- 
thage, 79 inſpire Queen Dido and her Trojans, with fa- 
vonrable Thoughts and Inclinations towards the Trojans. 
Aneas and Achates having gone avroad early in the 
Morning, to diſcover the Country they were 2 

enus | 
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Venus meets them in the Woods, in the Form and Habit 
of a Tyrian Huntreſs : She relates to them the Story of 
Dido, informing them of the nature of the Country, and 
the Foundation of Carthage. Tv which ſhe direcis them, 
veiling them with a Cloud; by which means they went 
#nviſeble to the Town, and enter d the Temple of Juno; 
where Eneas finds the Hiſtory of the Siege of Troy paint- 
ed on the Walls. Dido enters the Temple with her 
Gnards in great Pomp. Ancas ſees there Ilioneus and 

others of his Friends and Captains (whom be believed loſt 
in the Storm) ſent from the Fleet to implore Relief from 

Queen Dido, Atneas breaks the Cloud and diſcovers him: 
ſelf : Is kindly received by Dido. He ſends Achates to 
the Fleet, to conduct his Son Aſcanius to the Town. and 
bring Preſents to the Queen. In whoſe form Venus ſub- 

ftitutes ber Son Cupid, to the end he might inflame Dido 
with an amorous Paſſion for Xineas. The Queen conduct. 
Aneas and bis Company to her Court; where ſhe treats 
them with a Fares: Supper : Toward the end of which 

A 


ſhe begins to fall in Love with Aineas, and intreats him 


ro relate the Story of the Trojan War, and his Travels 
and Voyages ſince, the ſulject of the two following 
| Books. 


ding the Warriour and his mighty Fame, 
bo driven by Fate from burning I/iums's 
NE Flame, 
ROO 58 | Firſt led by Trojans to the Latian Coaſt, 

Y At Sea and Lind by Storms and Dangers 
EX DIED croſs'd ; 
Rais'd by the angry Gods and wreaktul Spleen 3 
Of Fove's offended and revengeful Queen. 
Much in the Wars he ſuffer d, long oppreſs'd 
Fer for his wand' ring Gods a place of Reſt 
The Hero built; from whence the Latin fame, 
The Alban Fathers and the Roman name. 10 
O Muſe, relate what Cauſe? what dire Oftence ? 
A Goddeſs urg'd againſt fo juſt a Prince, 


A nd 
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\nd cou d ſuch worth in ſo much Toil engage, [7299s 
\re Minds Immortal fir d with ſuch a Rage? 

Colony of Tyre, old Carthage, ſtood, x5 
)ppos'd to Latian Plains and Tyber's Flood; | 
In Commerce rich, mclin'd to Arms and War, 

Before all other Towns to Funo dear, 

More than her native Samos : Here ſhe plac'd 

Her Arms and Chariot, with her Favours grac'd, 20 
and fo far cheriſh'd (wou'd the Fates prove kind) 

For it the Empire of the World deſign d. 

But ſhe had heard that from the Seed of Troy 


Race muſt ſpring, ſhou'd Carthage Tow'rs deſtroy ; 

* hat Fate decreed that warlike People's reign, + 25 
* Vhere'er the Globes incompaſs'd by the Main: 

J. This Juno fears, and to her Mind recalls 


Her Grecian War againſt the Trojan Walls. 
Her ancient Grudges ſhe at once reviews, 
And Paris Judgment to her thoughts renews 29 
Her rival'd Beauty; and her injur'd Fame, | 
** With Ganimed preferr'd: The hated Trojan name 
/, nflam d her Breaſt, to vex and to deſtroy 
„That Greeks had left, the poor remains of Troy; 
nich ſhe for many Years had hurry'd round 25 
From Coaſt to Coaſt, far from th Iralian Ground, 
Such was ſo over-burthening of Fate, 
„he lab'ring Toil to found the Roman State. 
* 5 Wcarce had the Trojans loſt Sicilian Shores, 
And joytul ſcowr d the Main with bending Oars, 40 
When Juno thus within her felt expreſs'd 
The endleſs ſorrows of her wounded Breaſt ; 
Muſt I then yield? Nor ſhall my Pow'r reſtrain 


5 WA Trojan King in [raly to reign ? 
But Fate forbids, why tor the Crime of one . "4 
Could Pallas burn a Fleet? For 4jax, Cileus's Son, 
With Fove's own Thunder gave the mortal Wound, 
16 Diſpers d his Navy and his Seamen drown'd, ” 
And to a Rock his breathleſs Body bound. J 


nd Whilſt 
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Whilſt I. the Queen of Gods, Fove's Siſter, Wife 55 

For many Years, maintain immorta! Strife 

Againſt one Nation, who will after pray? 

Or grateful Victims at my Altar flay ? 

The angry Goddeſs on ſwift Vengeance bent, 

To /olus his bluſt'ring Kingdom went; 55 

Where he the Winds in rocky Caves contains, 

And curbs their Fury with ſtrong Bars and Chains; 

Which juſtling Storms with Indignation bear, 

And with a murmuring noiſe the Mountain tear: 

High on his Throne their King their force allays 60 

And with his Scepter raging Tempeſts ſtays; 

Which if he did not, Earth and Sea, and Heaven 

ou'd through the empty ſpace be rent and driv'n. 

This the Almighty tearing, he confin'd 

The en to gloomy Caves, which lofty Mountains 

| ind, 65 
Gave them a King who might their raging awe, 

And rule their Motions by a certain Law. 

To him Sarum made her humble Suit, 

Great olus (whoſe Empire's abſolute 

O'er Winds and Waves) a Nation I abhor, 79 

Bears Conquer'd [/inm to the Latin Shore, 

And tails the Tyrrbean Flood; to Winds give way, 

Sink, drown, o'er{-t, diſperſe them through the Sea: 

Twice ſeven bright Nymphs all beautiful are mine,) 

Iwill the taireit to your Arms reſign, 573 

In holy Wedlock Deiopeia join, J 

To paſs her Days with you for ſuch a Grace, 

And make you Father of a noble Race. 

"Tis yours to will (the ſtormy God replies) 

My gratitude in blind Obedience hes, 80 

To you my Crown, to you the Smiles of Fove, 

To you I owe to feaſt with Gods above. 

He ſaid, and *gainſt the Hill his Scepter threw, 

From whence by Troops the boiſt'rous Brothers flow; 

They Air and Land with dreadful whirlings ſweep, 83 

Then {iretch their boundleſs Fury on the Deep; 2 
urn 
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Turn up its bottom, o' er the Billows toar, 

And threat to drive the Ocean on the Shore. 

Hawling of Ropes ſucceeds, and Seamens cries, 
Clouds fnatch the Day and cover all the Skies, 90 
Night ſhrowds the Billows and the Trojans Eyes: 
Thunder and Lightning rend the troubl'd Air, 

At once combine Death, Terror and Deſpair. 

A ſudden fright Areas Soul amaz dl, 

He ſigh'd, and both his Hands devoutly rais'd ; 95 
Thrice happy you (he cries) whoſe 4 tall 

Your Parents Preſence gracd near Jhium's Wall; 

Tydides, braveſt of the Grecian Bands, 

What cruel Fortune ſnatch'd me from your Hands 

In Trojan Fields? Where noble Hector lies 10 
To fierce Achilles Sword a Sacrifice, 

Where brave Sarpedon fell, when Simors Flood 
Was ſwell'd with Bodies, Helmets, Shields and Blood? 
While thus the Prince his cruel Fate bewails, 

Fierce Boreas drives a Wave againſt his Sails, 105 
Which broke his Oars, and lav'd the lowring Clouds; 
He veer'd his Prow to Windward gainſt the Floods ; 
They ſwell, and to a foaming Mountain grow, 

The Men. a-head hang trembling on its Brow, 

While thoſe a-ſtern perceive th' abandon'd Sand, 110 
And dreadful Eddys minghng Sea and Land. 

On hidden Rocks three Ships the South-wind threw, 
Round Ifles, call'd Altars, rais'd aloft in view; 

Three more. by Eurus on the Syrtes caſt, 


(Amazing ſight) and on the Shelves ſtick faſt, 115 
A dreadtul Wave againſt the Galley flew, 

Which bore Orontes and his Lycian Crew 5 
From Stem to Stern, in great Aucas view. 


Firſt headlong in the Sea the Pilot lights, | 
The Galley thrice turns round, then ſinks to rights; 120 


3 A few efcape and ſwim the ſpacious Floods, 


III 


With fcatter'd Pictures, Trojan Arms and Goods: 

The ſtouteſt Galley to the Storm gives way, 

Which Hionews commands; ſhe ſucks the Sea Fe 
G t 
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At looſen'd Planks, thus daſhing Waves and Wind 12 

Achates and Aletbes Ships unbing 

Thus Abos Ship admits the hoſtile Streams, 

Which ruſh apace through all her gaping Seams. 

Mean while below, the Trident bearing God 

Felt the Commotions of the raging Flood, 13 

Grieving, his Head he rais'd above the Sea, 

His peaceful Eyes the Heav'ns and Waves ſurvey : 

He ſaw the Fleet diſpers'd upon the Main, 

The Trojans over: ſpent, the Wrath of Heav'n ſuſtain. 

The God full well his Siſter's Malice knew, 13; 

With all the Cauſes which her Hate renew : 

Then Zephyrus and Eurus calls: From whence ? 

(Says he) rebellious Race, this confidence, 

To raiſe ſuch Storms without my leave, to dare 

Engage the Elements in open War? 143 

Whom I—' (but firſt I muſt the Floods allay) 

Try this again and you ſhall dearly pay: 

Hence, tell your King, the Empire of the Mai C 
14) 


Is none of his, the Trident I ſuſtain ; | 

It tell my Lot, and by the Fates I Reign. 

Let him to Rocks and Caverns give the Law, 

You and your Brothers keep in conſtant awe. 

This ſaid, ſwifter than thought he calm'd the Sea, 

Diſpell'd the Clouds, reſtor'd the glorions Day: 

The Gallies which ſtuck faſt on Rocks and Sands, 151 

He with his Trident clears, his Tr:20xs with their Hands; 

Lays wide the ſpacious Syrzes, ſtills the Main, 

Then drives his Chariot o'er the glaſſy Plain. 

As oft we ſee, when Tumults roar aloud ' 

And bold Sedition fires the giddy Crowd; 1 

* Arm'd by their Rage, they Stones and Brands let fly, 

If then ſome grave and prudent Man paſs by, 

To ſilence huſh'd, to hear his words inchn'd, 

He cools the raging Fever in their Mind. 

Thus fell the ſwelling of the boiſt'rous Main, — 16 

The God through azure Skies turns round the liqu 
Plain; n 2 RL. ” Th 
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Ine weary'd Trojans ply their ſhatter'd Oars | 
o neareſt Land, and make the Lybian Shores. 
ar ſtretch d within the Coaſt there lies a Bay, 
\n Iſle defends it from the raging Sea, ³ 
and forms a Port; here gentle Surges glide 
n double Streams, puſh'd by the ſwelling Tide: 
)n either hand upon the Entry rife 
[wo rocky Cliffs, which neighbour on the Skies, 
ſhoſe towring tops the ſtormy Winds oppoſe, 170 
n. Wand Sylvan ſcenes the ſhaded Bay — 
Th | nat ral Grott a marble Seat ſurroundds 
ind fronts the Entry: Here the murm'ring ſounds 
Of Water purling from a living Spring, 
To this retreat the Nymphs and Nereids bring. 173 
No hawlſers here tye beaten Ships to land, 
10% o crooked Anchors moor their Sterns to Sand. 
Or all his Fleet /Fneas gather'd Seven, | 
Vith which he ſafely made his peaceful Hav'n ; 
ger to land, in haſte the Trojans reach 180 
„be wiſh'd-for Shore, and weary'd Bodies ſtretch. 
bares ſtrikes a Flint, from whence proceed 
Bright Seeds of Fire, which Leafs and Branches feed: 
hers though ſpent with Toil their Bellies mind, 
18 


163 
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And Ceres Tools unload, their Sacks unbind, 

it dry their Wheat and then with Marble grind. 
eas mounts a Clift, thence to ſurvey 
MA diſtant Proſpect round, if on the Sea 
He Autheus or brave Capys could deſcry, 
The Trojan Fleet, or Caicus Enſigns fly: 190 
No Sail appear d in view. Upon the Coaſt 
Ji le ſaw three Stags lead on the horned Hoſt 
„ Lo graſſy Vales; the Shafts Achazes bore 
The Hero ſeiz d, and ſtop'd upon the Shore. 
He firſt knocks down the Leaders lofty Heads, 193 
And next the Croud through all the Foreſt ſpreads ; 
16 Sor gave he o'er till he had conquer'd Seven, 
qui and made their number with his Gallies ev'n. 
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Then to the Port he went, the Prey he kilPd 
He gave his Friends, with Jars 45; pa fill'd 7 
With generous Wine from the Sicilian Plains, 
Thus ſooths their Minds and their laborious Pains: 
You know the Ills you felt, and heavier preſs 
You now, yet theſe the Gods ſhall end no leſs: 
You Scyllas Rage and Cyclops Rocks have try'd, » 
Take Courage, Friends, and lay your fears aſide; 
The day may come when you with Joy ſhall tell 
Your Sons theſe Dangers which their Sires befel. 
Through Toils and Storms to Italy we tend, 
Where Fate aſſures that all our Cares ſhall end. 2 
There Troy her Empire ſhall again renew, 
With patience wait what Heav'n reſerves for you. 
He ſaid, while Grief and Anguiſh fills his Heart, 
And cheerful Looks diſguiſe his inward ſmart, 
They tall upon the Prey, the Haunches bare, 21 
Tear out the Bowels, then in Morſels ſhare: 
Some ſpit the trembling Joints, ſome Fires prepare: 
Along the Shore they boil, they roaſt, they eat, 
Wine cheers their Spirits, and their Bodies Meat, 
Hunger appeas'd, the Trojans cafl to mind 2! 
Their abſent Friends, to hope or fear inclin'd. 
And long diſpute, if they their Death ſhould mourn, 
Or hope they live, and wiſh their ſafe Return ; 
Eneas chiefly ; and with Sighs and Groans 
Orontes and Amycus chance bemoans: 
His troubled Mind Cloantbus loſs reviews, 
Gyas and Lycus cruel Fate renews. 

hus endet all, when from his Heav'nly Throne 
Fove on the lower World a look caſt down; 
The ſcatter'd Nations he ſurvey'd all o'er, 
Then fix'd his Eyes upon the Lybian Shore: 
Venus, who ſees him pity human Cares, 
Thus ſpeaks to Fove, 2 Eyes all bath'd in Tears: 
Almighty Pow'r, who ſhakes the ſtarry Poles, 
Whoſe ſway eternal Gods and Men controuls 
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hat horrid Crimes have wretched Trojans done 
2 eainſt thy Power? What great Offence, my Son? 
ter ſo many Deaths, yet ſtill deny d 
t [;a/ran Coaſt and all the World beſide. 
du promis d once, that from their Loinsſhould come 240 
Race to rule Mankind, all conqu'ring Rome. 
n Fove recal his Word, his Will transfer? 
hich was my Comfort in the Trojan War; 
y only hope in Ilinm's ſinking State. 
id this my Truſt, I Fate oppos'd to Fate: 245 
ke Fortune and like Miſchiefs {till attend | 
he wretched Trojans : Muſt they never end ? 
hy could Antenur ſcap'd from Grecian Bands 
nan Seas ſail through? and paſs Lyburnian Lands, 
xd croſs Timavns Streams, which thundring ſound 250 
um nine proud Springs, and ſpread a Sea around? 
e Padua founded for his Trojan Race, 
ave them his Name, his Arms their Temples = 
nd now he reigns a Monarch crown'd with Peace. 
hiſt we your Blood, to whom great Fove has giv'n 235 
Sat, with Pow'rs immortal in the Heav'n; 
ur Gallies burnt, alas! for ſpight of one, 
etray d to dangers, ſhipwreck'd and undone, 
INv1 far from Italy upon the Main; 
ths our Merits due? Is this our promis'd Reign? 260 
ne kiſs'd the Goddeſs, and with Smiles replies, 
Is when he calms the Air, and clears tempeſtuous Skies: 
ar Daughter, fear not, Fate attends you ſtill, 
Im as my Word, and certain as my Will; 
on ſhall behold Lavinian Caſtles riſe, 265 
Ind great /Eneas mount above the Skies: 
ut ſince your thoughts ſuch anxious Cares retain, 
vill the ſecrets of your Fate explain. 
e ſhall all Iraly with War imbrew 
nd ſtubborn Nations by his Arms ſubdue 270 
tall beat the Rutuli in open Field, | C 


2] 


, 


er three Years all to his Law ſhall yield, 


round their Cities ſhall ſtrong Ramparts build. 
wa G 3 His 
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His Son Aſcanius, born of Trojan Blood, f 
(Sirnam'd Ialus, while great Ilium ſtood): * 
After that Thirty rowling Vears turn round, | 
He ſhall a Town with lofty Bulwarks found, 
And from Lavininm ſhall his Throne tranſlate, 
In Alba Longa fix his Royal Seat. 

There Teucer s Race three hundred Years ſhall ſway, z 
Till Aſars old Veſta's royal Maid betray, 
And lovely Ilia Godlike Twins bring Nett. 

A tawny Woolf ſhall nurſe the double Birth, 
Then Romulus commands, builds Mars his Walls, 
And from his name the People Romans calls: . 
To them, nor bounds, nor times atlign'd by Heav'n 
T have the Ramans endleſs Empire given. 
Ev'n angry Jung, who friglits Lands and Sea, 
And Heav'n it ſelf, ſhe muſt her Hate allay, 
And join with me to cheriſh and to crown _ 1 
Rome, ruling by the Sword, and conqu'ring by the Goy 
This I decree, Afaracus his Line | 
Shall to Mycene conquer'd Argos join. 
From your bright Stem ſhall Fl:us Ceſar riſe, 
His Way the Sea {hall bound, his Fame the Skies: 2: 
From great Iulus he ſhall take his name, 
Triumphing o'er the Eaſt, born on the Wings of Fan 
You ſhall in Heav'n receive, and to his Shrine 

The conquer'd Nations ſhall their Vows deſign, 
That iron Age ſhall ſoften into Peace, 

And candid Truth and Veſta ſhall imbrace , 
Quirinus then and Rhemus ſhall give Law, 

And Faith and Juſtice keep Mankind in awe; 
Then Fanzs Temple ſhut, ſtrong Bars-ſhall bind 
The dreadful Gates, and horrid War confin'd 
With Chains of Braſs on heaps of. Arms within, 
Shall gnaſh his bloody Teeth in Wrath, and grin, 
Fove ſaid. Then from the Sky Cyllenins ſends, 

To tell proud Carthage to receive as Friends 

AEneas Hoſt ; leſt ignorant of Fate | 

Nido might force them from her Town and State. 


— 
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s nimble Wings through airy Regions ſoar, oT 

ifter than Thought ne lien on Lybig's Shore, 

nd full as quick, perten what Fove enjoyn'd. 120 J 

he Brians quit t Ces of their Mind : 215 

rſt Dido to the Gods her Will reſigns, * oo 

ind peaceful Thoughts to wand ring Troy incline. 

But good Aineas, rack d. with Cares all Night, M5 

don as the Morn reſtor'd-the cheerful :Light,  _ »;1 

Went out to view. the Country, and explore, 320 

f Men or Beaſts inhabited that Shore, "T1 

(For all lay waſte) 3 ant to his Friends make known 

Upon what Coaſt the N inds their Ships had throw. 

„below a hollow) Rock he. hides his Fleet, 

' 1 Where ſpreading; Trees-around in darkneſ meet; 325 
IA bates only waits upon the Prince, 

And ſhakes two polith:d Spears for his defence. 

To them bright Venus in the Woods appears, 

A Spartan Virgin's Looks and Dreſs ſhe wears ; 

Arm'd like Harpalice, the Thraciay Queen, 

Gay on her Steed with the ſame Huntreſs mien; 

As the on Hebrus Banks, her Bow behind... 

She hangs, her Treſſes wanton in tha Wind, 

Bare knee'd, and careleſs Knots her Garment bind. 

Ho, Louth's? (the Goddeſs laid) Ran qu not ſeen) 33 

One of 20 Fellows ſt ins! 0 er the n. bs 

Wearing a Quiver — — in 

Or chaſing of a foaming oar with cries ? 

Thus Venus ſaid. Thus 5 ens Son replies, 

Nor have I ſeen, nor have I heard k one, 340 

O Maid, or by what name more glorious known, 

vince nothing human in, your Air I lee, 

Your Voice and Mein confeſs a Deity : 

Or chaſte Diana, or of Heav nly Race 

Some Sylvan Nymph. our Toil with favour grace; 245 

Whate'er you be, propitiouſly declare 

Under what Climate, on what Coaſt we are, 

Rowing on Shores unknown without the ken, 


Or of the Country, or the Towns, or Men; 
G 4 Tols'd 
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Toſs'd by the Winds upon the raging Flood: 350 N 
My Hand ſhall make your Altars ſwim with Blood. | 


I cannot (ſhe replies) the Glory claim, 
Or of a Nymph's, or of a Goddeſs Name; 

For Tyrian Virgins Bows and Quivers bear, 

And purple Butkins round their Ankles wear; 
The Country's Lybig, and the Town you ſee 

Is Carthage and a Tyrian Colony ; ooo ON 
To this hood Nation Dido gives command. 

A Tyrian Princeſs rules this warlike Land, N 11s 
Who from her Brother flefl: The Stbry's long, 
Yet briefly know his Malice and her Wrong. "781 
She dearly lov'd her Lord, Sichen namd, 
Of all the Brian Race for Riches fam d; 
Was by her Sire to him in Marriage ty'd, 
Crown'd with the glories of a Virgin Bride: 
Her cruel Brother, Belus impious Son, © 
The fierce Pyzmaltion ſtain d the Bian Throne, 
And with his Reign his Tyranny begun; | 
Baſely he unawares Sychers kill'd. 

And holy Altars by is Death defil'd: | 
The thirſt of Gold his blootly Hand did move, 
To injure Nature and his Siter's Love, 5 
And long from her the cruel Herd eonceal'd, 
Contriving Lyes which O'er he feats prevail d. 
Her kr unbury'd, in a Dream by Night 
Appears at laſt, a pale and dreadfet Sight; 
Dire Altars, and his gaping Woniſds he bears, 

And all Pygmalion's treachery declares: 
And then the Ghoſt perſuades his once-lov'd Wife 
To fly her Country, and to fave her Lite. 

To eaſe her way diſcovers Sums of Gold 
Unknown, hid under Ground in days of old, 
Thus warn'd, for Fhght ſhe fits, and 


Hate to the Tyrant joins them on their fears; 

A ready Fleet they ſeize, with Treaſure load, 0 

Robbing Pyzmalion's Gold, his Soul, his God, 

4 Woman leads them through the briny Flood. 3 
+5 . They 
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hey came where mow you ſee proud Bubvarks riſe, 

nd Carthage Tow ts alpiring to the Skies; 

bey, buy a ſpot of. Land, and Bys/a found, 390 

amd from the Bull's Hide which inclos'd it round. 

but you from whence ? What axe you., Whither bent? 
eligh'd, and from a Breaſt wit Sorrow rent 5 

lade this reply: Fair Nymph, ſhou'd I relate, 

r wou'd you hear the Annals of our Fate, 398 

ſhe weſtern Sun vou d to the Ocean bend | | 

before the Story of our Woes cou d end. 

om Sea to Sea through various Regions toſt, 

dreadtul Storm drives us on Lybhia s Coaſt; | 

tom ancient Tray, if cer the Tin name 400 

8 reach d your Ears from the loud blaſt of Fame. 

Load, I ho have my Actions erown'd 

Vith Piety, above the Stars rengwn'd, 

ho ſav'd from Grecian Foes my Houthold Gods, 

rought by my Navy through the raging Floods. 407 

In ſearch of Italy ; trom whence our Knigs, 74 ; 

dly Race . from the Thund' rer ſprings. 

With twenty Ships I croſs'd the Phrygran Sea, 


Fate, and my Mother Yu, led the way; 


Farce ſeven, all ſhatter'd; , ſcap d the Storm, while I 40 
dove here unknown, expos'd to Miſery; 5 

Expell'd from Aſia, driven from Europe s Shore. 

Here Jenus ſtop d his Plaints, and ſaid, No more: 

Vhat e er you are, your Safety is a ſign 

That you are favour'd by the Powers Divine, 415 

ho thus conduct you to the Tyrian Town: 

Haſte, ſhew your ſelf before fair Dido's Throne ; ; 

For I the Satety of your Friends declare, 

Into a place ſecure, the Wind's now fair; ; 

Tour. ſcatter'd Ships have all together brought, 420 

f Preſcience be true my Parents taught). 

dee there twelve Swans on nimble Pennons move 

In liquid Air, whom late the Bird of e 

Through Skys diſpers'd, now joyful on the Wing 


They kim the Clouds, ſurvey the Earth and Sing: 4.25 
4. Join'd 


Where Altars flame with Incenſe; crown'd with Flows; 
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Join'd in a Train they choſe a place to reſt, 

Ev'n thus your Friends and Fleet by Storms oppreſt , 

The danger o'er, they now ſecurely ride, q 
30 


Or with full Sails the ſmiling Waves divide: 

Go on and follow where that Path ſhall guide. 

This faid, her Rofie Neck ſhone heav'nly bright, 

Her flowing Hair flaſh'd out a dazling Light 

And as ſhe turn'd, Ambroſian Sweets ſpread round, 

Her ſhining Garments flow upon the Ground 

Her Limbs divine with ſteps fo graceful move, 43 

Declare the Goddeſs and the Queen of Love. 

The Hero knows her in her Flight, and cries, 

Why ſtill with borrow'd Shapes delude my Eyes? 

Why thus decline th* Embraces of your Son, 

And mutual converſe to each other known ? 4.40 

Thus he complain'd, 'and march'd to reach the 
Town. ö 1011 * ä Kr | 

The friendly Pair the lovely Goddeſs ſhrowds 

With thickned Air, and veils them round with Clouds, 

That none they, met might ſee them; touch, or ſtay, 

Or curiouſly enquire them of their way: 445 

Then to her Temple ſoar'd in'Puphos Bow'rs, 
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That Tract they: follow which the Highway leads, 

And mount a Riſing which the Town o'erſhades, 

And overlocks the lofty Walls and Towers. 450 

The Prince admires to ſee mean Huts and Bow'rs 

Swell'd to a Town, the paving of the Streets 

And Gates admires, the buſy Noiſe he meets, 

The eager Tyr:an's Hoſt ; the Walls ſome found, 

Some raiſe ſtrong Forts of Stone, ſome chuſe the 
Ground 01 - | (round. ( 455 

Where they may build, and with deep Moats ſur- 

Some for the Judges Courts of Juſtice raiſe, | 

Others the Senate-Hall; tor Games and Plays 

Vaſt Theatres are built; huge Pillars torn 

From marble Rocks, ſhall future Scenes adorn, 4“ 

| <z 
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As with the Sun's return laborious Bees 1 
Lead out their Youth to balk on Flow'rs and Trees 
Some purge the Heav ly Nectar they condenſe. 
And ſome the Liquid in void Cells diſpenſm 
The Lab'rers ſome unload, while others charge 465 
By Troops the Drones, and from the Hives diſcharge; 
All for the Publick ſtrive as for their own, © 7 
Perfumes and Sweetneſs all their Labours crown, © 
When now the Prince beheld ſuch Caſtles rife, | 
Thrice happy you who build your Walls'! he cries. 470 


- 
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Then entring by the Gate, wrapt in a Cloud, 
(Strange to relate, unſeen amidſt the Crowd) 

A ſacred Grove its ſilent grateful ſhades, 2 

Full in the midſt of this proud City ſpreads : Ws 
Here landing firſt, the Sea-beat Tyrians found 475 
A Horſe's Head ſunk in the holy Ground, © © 
By Juno ſhewn: This Omen did fortel 
They for all Ages ſhould in Arms excel. 
Here lovely Dido built a lofty Shrine, 3 
Where Royal Gifts by Funs's Preſence ſnine 480 
The marble Steps with brazen Porches crown'd. 
With Hoops of Braſs the Beams and Rafters bound, 

Its ſolid Gates on brazen Hinges found. | 
What here Xneas faiv firſt eas'd his Care, mY 
Both rais'd lis Courage and difpel'd his Fear. 485 
Whilſt waiting for the Queen the Hero ſtay d, 
And the vaſt Temple curiouſſy ſurvey'd: 

Whilſt Cartbage and her Fate his Fancy fill, 

The Work admiring and the Workmens Skill: 

He Trojan Battels there in order found, 498 
Thoſe famous Wars through all the World renownd; 
He Agamemnon ſaw, and Priam too, | 
And fierce Achilles, to them both f Poe. 

He ſtopt and wept : What Place, Achates, ſee, 

He ſaid, what Land is from our Story free? 405 
See Priam there, fee the Reward of Praiſe, 
Our Toils find Tears and ſoft Compaiion raiſe 
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Achates, fear not now, our Cares ſhall end, 
I ſee from Fame the Gods will ſafety fend, 
Whilſt fainter Shadows ſtronger Fancy fed, 509 
He groan'd, and Floods of Tears his Face o erſpread; 
There he beheld the Greeks, when put to flight 
By Trojan Youth ; and here the Phrygians fright, 
Whom fierce Achilles round their Walls purſu'd, 
There Rheſus ſhining Tents his Grief renew'd, 505 
By Dolon in the TE of Night betray'd 

is fatal Horſes to his Camp convey 'd 
By Diomede, who ſhed their Maſter's Blood, 
Eer they cou'd eat in Troy, or drink Scamander's Flood, 
Elſewhere he view'd unhappy Trorlus's fly 510 
Diſarm' d, who durſt th' unequal Combat try 
With proud Achilles, backward on the Plains 
His Horſes drag'd, who graſping ſtill the Reins, 
Hung to the Chariot by the Neck and Hair, 
His Fate in Sand drawn by the hoſtile Spear. 515 
To Pallas Temple Trojan Matrons haſte 
With Hair diſhevel'd beat their throbbing Breaſt, 8 
T* appeaſe her Wrath their humble Vows addreſs d; 0 
Off ing a purple Robe in Sorrow drown'd, 
Which Pallas llights, her Eyes fix d on the Ground. 5 20 
But above all, Ænea, griev'd to vie- 
Where ſtern Achilles Hector Body drew 
Thrice round the Trojan Walls: fa to behold 
His lifeleſs Friend, his Spoils and Chariot ſold 
To begging Priam for a Sum of Gold, 525 
Himſelf he knew engag'd in fierce alarms 
With Grecian Kings, ſaw ſwarthy Memnon's Arm 
Ang Eaſtern Hoſt, Penteſilea there | 
Her Amazonian Troops leads to the War, 6 | 
And like a Fury raging every where :  N530 
A golden Belt her naked Breaſt ſuſtains, 5 
With Men, a Maid in Arms 2 Fight maintains. 
Whilſt on theſe Sights Areas fix d his Eyes, 
At once with Sorrow, Pleaſure and Surprize z 
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Dido with All of charming Beauty crown'd 535 

The Temple enters, which her Guards ſurround, 

As on Eurota's Banks or Cynthus Brow, 

Diana wears her Quiver and her Bow, 

Whom Choires of Nymphs incloſe, the Goddeſs leads 

Their graceful Steps, and over looks their Heads, on 

(When ſecret Joy Latona's Face o'erfpreads). | 

Amidſt her Tyrians thus fair Dido ſhone, 

And courts their Hands to raiſe her infant Throne. 

Before the Goddeſs ſhrine Eliſa fate, 

Arm'd round with all the Ornaments of State; 545 

She heard her Subjects ſuits, or gave them Law, 

Who ſhare the equal Taſks, Lots for unequal draw. 

Aneas turning, quickly ſees his Friends 

And Captains, whom a mighty Crowd attends : 

Brave Anthens and Sergeſtus ſees appear, 550 

With other Trojans great Cloanthus there, 

Which from his Fleet the Tempeſt had diſ-joyn'd 

On other Coaſts, driven by the bluſt'ring Wind. 

The Prince ſurpriz d, amaz'd Achares ſtands 

With Joy and Fear, and long to join their Hands; 555 

Yet doubting the ſucceſs, a while they feign'd, 

And hid within the circling Cloud remain'd, 

To know the Fortune of their Friends ; but more 

To learn for what they came, and on what Shore 

They left their Ships. Theſe from the Fleet were 
nam'd 560 

To ſue for Peace, and loud Complaints proclaim'd: 

When introduc'd to Audience of the Queen, 

Grave Ilioneus did calmly thus begin. 

Great Queen, whom mighty Fove and Fate allow 

To build this Town, to whom fierce Nations bow, 265 

Spare wretched Trojans toſt upon the Main 

From Sea to Sea, and from our Ships reſtrain 

Devouring Flames: O ſave our pious Race! 

And our afflicted State with Favour grace: 
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We come not to invade with Arms and Fire, 575 
To prey on Lybian Coaſts and then retire, 

The vanquiſh'd dare not to ſuch Thoughts aſpire: ] 
There lies a Country fruitful, warlike, bold, 

Heſperia call'd by Greeks; this Land of old 
Atnotrians till'd, but now by later Fame 51 
*Tis ſtil'd Iraliz, from the Leader's name: | 
But pale Orion while this Land we made, 
Upon the Waves his ſtormy Pow'r diſplay'd; 
The raging Winds on Rocks and Shallows toſt 
Our Ships, few ſcape, and hardly reach your Coaſt ; 585 
Where * our Welcome, hoſtile Arms withſtand 

Our landing, and deny us barren Sand: 

Sure theſe in rudeneſs all Mankind excccd, 

What barb'rous Nation wou'd approve the Deed ! 
But if our Arms prove weak, to force or move; 583 
Yet dread the Vengeance of the Gods above. 


Eneas was our King, whom Juſtice crown'd One 
With Piety, for War and Arms renown'd ; And 
We fear not, if he lives, you cer repent Scar 
That you his Friendſhip in his Friends prevent. 55Alu 
We have in Sicily both Arms and Towns, Wit 
Since King Aceſtes Trojan Lineage owns. His 
Let us our ſhatter'd Ships haul on your Shoars, Ven 
And from your Woods refit with Planks and Oars. Ah 
Let's joyfully Iralian Coaſts purſue, 593 duc! 
If &er our King and Fellows we review : Wh 
Parent of Troy, if that thou art no more, {IK 
And Lybian Seas thy Son, our Hopes devour, = Iu 
Let us to friendly Sicily return Hir 
(From whence we came) and with Aceſtes mourn. & 
With what he ſaid the murm'ring Trojans ſide, Yo! 
And Dido with a conſcious Bluſh replyd. lo 
Trojans, lay by your Fears, your Cares reſign, } Un 
My new Dominion and Affairs injoin > I 
And force to guard the Bounds my State confihe. J No 
Who has not heard of great /Eneas Name? Di 


The Trojan Wars, their Valour and their Fame? 
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r Tyrian Breaſts are not {a void of Senſe, | 
or 10 remote from Phebus in fluege. 
f to Saturnus Coaſts Heſperian Plains 610 
lou bend your Courſe, or where Aceſtes Reigns, 
My Fleet ſhall guard you ſafely through the Sea, 
My Wealth is yours, to aid you on your way 
But if you pleaſe, within my Realm abide, 
he Town I build is yours, with me reſide, 5615 
No ſeparate Intereſt ſhall our Power divide. 
\nd would to Heav'n tlie Storms your Veſſels toſt, 
Had driv'n the great Æneas on our Coaſt : 
But I ſhall ſend my orders to explore, 
If he be wand'ring on the Lyb:an Shore. 629 
This rais'd /Eneas and Achates mind, | 
Who long before to break the Cloud inclin'd, 
0 Goddeſs born, what can your Thoughts deviſe ! 
All's ſafe, your Ships, your Men, (Achates cries) | 
One only loſt which periſh'd in our view, 625 
And all beſide bright Venus told proves true. Wl; 
Scarce had he ſaid, the Cloud which both involy'd -. 
552 Maſunder ſplit, in open Air diſſolv d. 38 
With Glory ray'd in view Aneas ſtood, : 
His Face and flowing Hair bright like a God : 639 
Venus had breath'd upon his Looks divine 27 
A heav'nly Air, where Youth and Beauty ſhine. 
593 Joch grace has Ivory or plates of Gold, 
Which Silver and the Parian Stone intold. 
hen on a ſudden unexpected ſeen, + | 635 
The Hero thus addreſs'd hun to the Queen, 
Him whom ye ſeek behold, ÆAueas, I 
6:0 ho ſcap'd from Jybian Seas, and rum'd Troy: 
You are the only who hath pity ſhown 
to all our Woes, and harbour'd in your Town; 640 
Undone at Land and Sea, of all berctt, 
{r0y's poor remains, and what the Greeks have left. 
605} Nor we, great Queen, nor all the Iren Race 
Diſpers'd upon the Earth's extended Face, 
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Can grateful Thanks return the Pow Ss Above, 64 
And Souls like yours, who Truth and Juftice love, 

Shall recompenſe your Merit in its kind. 
From your on in- born worth Reward ſhall find: 
Your Birth, your Parents, and the Age hath grac'd; 
While rowling Rivers to the Ocean haſte, 65 
While Shadows turn round Hills, and Stars the Sky, 
Your Honour, Name and Praiſe ſhall never die 
Where'er I am, or my Remembrance fly. 1 
Thus ſaid, he runs in haſte to greet his Friends, 

And his Right Hand to Ilioneus extends, 55 

| His Left to brave Sergeſtus, Gyas next, 

And great Cloauthus with the Trojans mixt. 

The ſight and fortune of ſo great a Man 

Amaz'd the Tyrian Queen, who thus began: 

What Power, great Prince, purſues? What Danger's pal 

Have on this barb'rous Shore and Country caſt ? 661 
Are you Aneas? whom fair Venus bore 

To fam'd Anchifes on Scamanader's Shore, 

I Tucer call to mind, whoſe cruel Sire | 

Forc'd him to beg King Belrs Aid in Tyre, 663 

And ſeek new Lands where to erect his Throne, 

My Father then had Cyprzs Ifle o erun, 

And ruPd that wealthy Kingdom with his own. 

Since then the Wars of Troy I underftood, 

The Grecian Kings your Royal Name and Blood: 67: 
En Teucer, though your Foe, your Praiſes fung, 
Proud that his Race from the ſame Fountain ſprung, 

Brave Youths be welcome Gueſts within our Gates, 

Fortune hath vex't me alſo, and like Fates; 
| Now here at reſt, by what I felt I know, Eee 
| To favour thoſe who labour under Woe. 
| Then leads Areas to the Court, thus ſaid, 

And order'd Prayers and Victims to be paid; 
Nor yet leſs mindful of Areas Friends, 

She twenty Bullocks'to the Navy ſends; 680Whic 

A hundred ſavage Boars, a hundred Lambs, 
All fat, attended by their bleating Dams, 
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\ chear their Hearts ſends Bacchus Gifts, briſk Wine; 
an while rich Hangings throu zh the * ſhine. 
he Tyrians Feaſts prepare in lofty H alls, 177 OF 
1d purple Caxpets cover all the Walls | 
te loads che ables; there's emboſs'd In Gold 

e Nations Story, and their Deeds of old. | 

was now, whoſe Inclinations run 
ill on the loy'd remembrance of his ton; "9a 690 
te Father's Care, his Love, his Life, The hoy 3 
exe all concenter d in the Royal Boy: 

o whom. in haſte he ſends Achates down 

tell what paſt; and guide Him to the Ton; ; 

15 Trojan Preſents bring, ſcap'd from the e, 695 
Robe of Tiſſue ſtiff with golden Wire; 

Veil with ſcarlet Flowery and Foliage wrought, 
lich beauteous Helena from Argos brought; | 
er Mother's Preſent when to Troy ſhe came 

x lawleſs Rites, which caus d old Ilinm's Flame: 700 
e Scepter Priam's eldeſt Daughter bore, 

ke fair Jione, the Chain ſhe wore 

ith Gemms and Peatls befet her golden Crown, 

ith theſe Commands 4chates haſtes him down. 

it Cyrberea' in her Breaſt revolves 705 
ew Thoughts, and never-failing Wiles reſolves, 

lat Cupid ſhou'd Iulis Form aſſume, 
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catch th* unwary Queen, and Love khfpire 

d through her Veins infuſe his raging Fire, 710 

he T rian Fallhood, and their Tongues ſhe fears, 

Wil Juno's Sight affords continual Cares. 

"We: call'd the winged God, and thus begun: 

y Hope, my Strength, my mighty Power, my Son, 

tou only fearleſs when loud Thunders roar, . 715 

othee I fly, and thy great Aid implore. , 

lerce Juno s Rage and Hate to yau are known, 

lich have your Brother, my Aueas, thrown 

om Rocks to Sands, on Seas from Shoar to Shoar, 

Ou — did oft my mn deplore. * 
e 
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He with, the fair . OW remains, . | 
Who with ſoft Speeches kindl entertain: 
But {till I drei the Sui es where FJunb t 
And ſince po are Fu changing 5 
I muſt my Fears by fi ubtile means prevent ; 
By Dido's Love opp9s 0 'd to end 8 Hate, 

muſt — Hane ife on Fate. 

t that y * in my defigys ſucceed, |. 
Receive 55 Thoughts and my MD Jang. 
The Royal bi 1e hiekelt of my Cares, 0 


For Carth 125 6 Y his Sires command, prepares 
Jo Fi Giltshave Caps 9 Storms Flames and Wars. 
Him | d aſleep I to "thera 8 Tow' rs. | 
Will 80 hide him in Idalian Bow'rs; 
Left by diſcoy 12 of the ſecret Wile 
He interven, and our Con France tal. . 
But for one Night Aſcanius Form ſupply ly, 
At once my N ortal and Imanortal oy; 
That when 1 wen jdſt the Royal Feaſt, 
Shall you. e ber Goel ling. reaſt, 17 

Let every, 0 Noch ove inſpire, 
9 — all 2 er wi 18 Poiſon 80 64, 

He yie Venus: -conqu 'TINE 
Laid 155 Wings, 400 like FP trode. 
Fair Venus nex With fe numbers charms, 1 4 
The yo 6 eons In. he;  Boſom warms; 4 

en to a's iragrant Groves conve 
And ſpread with F low 5 le a — 55 Shade. 
Cupid the Preſents b 151000 t, glad to obey 
Hneas b e led the w ak 
kee alace 7175 Elifs a there 
d on rich. C Apts 3 X{ her Royal Chair ; 

Full in 15 i ſt ne fat 185 Trojan Gueſt, 
And all his 1 25 1855 fear et Carpets Feaſt. 
The Seryapts Wate; i and Towels ſpread, 
And hear great Baſkets heap'd with Thea of Brea 
With Centers fifty Maids (4 youthful Band) 
To carve or diſh the Meat in order ſtand; 
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A hundred more a hundred Servants join, 

Of equal Age, to ſerve the Meat and Wine. 760 
The Tyrian Youths, who crond the Rooms of State, 

On painted Couches are deſir d to eat; 

Wondring to ſee the Robe and Veil, which ſhine 

With ſcarlet Foliage, which Gold Flow'rs entwine. 


[ulus words amaze, ſurpriz d to ſee 765 
His graceful Looks, which hide a Deity : 

Poor Dido moſt (to future Love devov'd ) 5 
Both with Ialus and his Preſents mov'd, 

The more ſhe ey'd him, ſtill the more ſhe lov'd. 


The God hung fondly on /Ereas Breaſt, 770 
And with feiga'd kindneſs of a Son careſt : 

Then turns to Dido, who with Heart and Eyes 

His looks devours, he in her Boſom lies. | 

Poor Queen, thou little knows what God prepares 

To rob thy quiet with reſiſtleſs Snares: 775 
He now recall'd what Venus had enjoyn'd, 

And baniſh'd by degrees from Dido's mind 

Heben Love; then fill d her empty Breaſt 

With ſtronger Paſſion for a living Gueſt. 

Hunger appeas'd, the Meat remov'd, they crown'd ) 780 
The golden Bowls with ſprightly Liquor round, 

And joyful Voices through the Court reſound. 

From gilded Roofs the Lamps ſuch Light diſplay, 

They vanquiſh Night and emulate the Day. 

A Bowl of Gold, on which bright Diamonds ſhine, ) 785 
(In,which old Belus drank, and all his Line) 0 
Dido fills to the Brim with gen'rous Wine: 

Then ſilence through the lofty Hall injoyn'd; 

Great de, ſhe ſaid, you who true Friendſhips bind, 
Grant this auſpicious Day may happy prove 790 
To both the Nations Amity and Love: TEN 
Grant what we now begin may never end, 

But to our late Poſterity deſcend : | 

Great Juno this confirm, thou God of Joy, 

Kind Bacchus come to ſolemnize with Troy 
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xl, 
This laſting Treaty; ye of Tyrian Race oc 
This friendly League with joyful Hearts imbrace. 
Then to the honour of the Pow'rs Divine 
She pours upon the Table ſparkling Wine, 
Then taſtes the Bowl, then merrily defies; 800 
And reach'd to Biria next; who briſky plies 
The fuming Bowl till he the bottom — ; 
Then through the Gueſts the cheerful Cup went round. 
His golden Lyre the fam'd Iopas brought, | 
And ſweetly ſung what mighty Atlas taught; 80h 
He ſings the Monthly wandrings of the Moon, 
With the Eclipſes of the lab'ring Sun; 
The riſe of Man and Beaſt; of Fire and Rain; 
Arcturuc, Hyades, and Charles his Wain ; 
Why Winter Suns to Sea go ſwiftly down, 813 
And why the Nights in Summer end fo ſoon. 
Peals of applauſe ſound through the Tyrian crowd, 
The gratetul.Trojans breath their Thanks aloud : 
Th' unhappy Queen in talk ſpun out the Night, 
Love and /Eneas charm'd her Ears and Sight, 815 
Nor knew ſhe drank in Ruin with Delight. 
Of Priam much ſhe aſk'd, of Hector more, 
What Arms black Aſenmon brought to Xanthus Shore; 
And then inquir'd of Diomedes Steeds, 
Of great Achilles and his mighty Deeds. 820 
May I great Gueſt (ſaid ſhe) a Grace intreat, 
"You wou'd the Falſhood of the Greeks relate, 
The m_ Wars and Toils, when firſt begun, 

825 


With all your wandrings; for the glorious Sun, 
Since you ſet out, his Courſe ſeven times has run. 


> DESO 
The End of the Firſt Book. 
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neas with a ſeeming relutancy gives a full relation of 
the deſtruction of Troy, in the following manner. The 
Greeks much ſpent and weaken d with the ten Tears 
820% Var, reſolve to take the Town by a Stratagem. They 
feign to raiſe the Siege; their whole Fleet ſet ſail 
from Troy, and lurk under the cover of the Iſle of Te— 
nedos, leaving bebind them in their abandon'd Camp, 
| avaſt Machine made of Wood in the ſhape of a Horſe, 
8 whoſe Cavities were fill'd with armed Aen. The joyful 
Trojans open their Gates, and throng to view the empty 
Stations of the Enemy, but more to ſee the ſiupendous 
wooden Horſe. The Mulriinde is divided in Opinions, 
Laocoon declares for deſtroying 'f it, and throws his 
Hear againſt its hollow ſides. In the mean time Si- 
non, @ Grecian Tourb, is taken Priſoner by tbe Tro- 
jan Shepherds, and brought bound to King Priamus 
io b. by a long contriv'd Story, relates to the King ſeve- 
ral Paſſages which happen d i > the Grecian Camp _—_ 
3 t 
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the Siege; and particularly, how the wooden Horſe wy, 
built as a Vow to Pallas, for the violation of her Tem. 
ple, and the fatal Palladium; by which the Trojans an 


induced to condey the Machine within the Caſtle a * 
Two prodigious Serpents landing from the Sea devm © 
Laocoon, who was. Prieſt to Neptune that Tear, vi vi 
bis two Sons, This Accident confirms the Trojans fl #/c 
their Reſolution, of placing the fatal Horſe in the H H. 
465 for which end they make a breach in the Ha . 
e Trojans weary with a long Siege, give themſelveii ©: 
to mirth and feaſting. The Grecian Navy ſails in th th 
Night from Tenedos. The Greeks land. Sinon ce bi. 
the wooden Horſe. The Greeks without join thoſe vii F. 


in. They invade the Town, ſeize the Gates, and fn 
the City. Hector appears ro Aineas by Night, tl 
Bom the Greeks were now Maſters of Troy, and adviſe 
Dim to fly with the Trojan Gods and Relicks, ne 
pPreferring death to flight, gathers ſome Trojans t; 

ther, they fall upon the Greeks, make a confident 
laughter; and to paſs for Greeks they fut on the 4 
mour of the Slain, and fßabt with ſucceſs : Till Ch 
ræbus ſeeing the divine Caſſandra (his beloved Wi: 
dragged by the Greeks from the Temple of Minerva, 
flies 10 ber reſcue, is ſeconded by MAneas and his Cm 
pany. By this they are diſcovered by the Greeks, uli 
zhe Trojans from the Patiilements of the Temple ju 
ing them to be Greeks by their Ams and Helmets, ki 
them with Stones and Favelins, The Royal Palact 
attack'd and fir d. Pyrrhus kills Polites before i 
Altar in his Father Priam's Preſence, and at laſt kil 
the King bimſe f. Mueas mounts @ high Tower mt 


Palace, from whence be diſcovers the City in a Fl Tho 
From thence deſcending, he diſcovers Helena hid vl T 
Temple: He is about 10 kill ber, but is hinder d H Atta 
mis, who conducts him ſaſe to his Father*s Houſe, vi At | 
be perſuades his Father to fly ; which Anchiſes pHιE²) By 1 
1 rill a lambent Flame appears round Iulu For 
Head, and a Star in the Sky flies over the Houſe, pug And 
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in their way to Mount Ida: Then Anchiſes yields to 
go, to whom Aneas recommends the Trojan Gods. Then 
taking bis Father on his Back, and his Son by the Hand, 
bis Wife Creuſa following, they get out of the Town, 
Eneas appoints a ruined Temple of Ceres as the Rendez- 


vouxe for his Servants. In the way they are frighten'd 
of Arms. Aneas endeauouring to 


with a claſhing 
eſcape, loſes his Wife, miſſing her at the meeting Place: 
He again returns to look for ber in the Town. After 
long ſearch Creuſa's Ghoſt appears to him, and forerells 
bis ſecond Marriage, and that ſhe was detain'd there by 
the Morber of the Gods, great Cybele, he returns to 
bis Father and Servants, and with them flies to the 


Foreſt of Ida. 


rr tall with mute Attention ſilent ſate, 
A\ PHB neas thus ſpake from his Throne of State. 
fs O Qucen, what you command me to relate 
Renews my Sorrows, and revives Troy's 
Fate; 
To tell how Greek: deſtroy'd that wealthy 
Town 5 
And doleful Kingdom of ſuch vaſt Renown: 
How thoſe ſad Scenes did to my Eycs appear, 
And how in them I had ſo large a Share! 
What bloody Greek of hard Uſes Train 
Can tell this Story, and from Tears retrain ? IG 
Tho now from Heay'n deſcends the Dew of Night 
And ſetting Stars to gentle Sleep invite, 
Yet ſince you preſs with ſuch defire to know 
Troy's Fate, and all her tedious Years of Woe, 
A ſhort Narration of our Grief F1l tell, 15 
Tho' my ſad Heart, gainſt ev'ry Word, rebel, 
The Grecian Chiefs for many Years in vain 
Attacking Troy, yet b'ing repuls'd again, 
At laſt a Horſe of Mountain fize contrive 


By Pallas Art, that mov'd, and ſeem d alive; 20 
For Ribs were maſſy Planks of Firs inlaid, 5 


And a Report throughout their Camp they ſpread 
That for their ſafe Return a Vow they'd made; 
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But in the hollow of the vaſt Machine 

They had convey'd choice Troops of armed Men. 23 
In fight lies Texedos, of great renown 

For Wealth, while Priam fill'd the Dardan Throne; 
Now tis an open Rode and dang'rous Bay, 

Where Ships lie naked to the beating Sea, 

But here the Grecian Fleet in ſecret lay. 30 
We thonght them to Afycene (ail d; whence Troy 
Reviv'd, and turn'd her Sorrow's into Joy. 

The Gates are open'd, all with Pleaſure fly 

To view the Camp forſook by th' Enemy. 

Here Dolops lay, and fierce Achilles there, 31 
Here rode the Fleet; the Field of Battel here. 

While ſome admir'd what Pa/las had beſtow d, 

More were amaz'd at the ſtupendious Wood. 
Whether by Fraud, or deſtin'd for Troy's Fate; 0 
Thymeres rſt advis'd, for greater State, 49 
To bring the Horſe within the Caſtle Gate. 5 
But Czpys, and the Men of better Senſe, 

Order'd em to take the monſtrous Horſe from thence ; 
Or clt> with Spears to pierce the hollow Side 

But various Counſels ſtill the Mob divide. 4) 
Laocoon raging from the Tow'r deſcends, 

And at a diſtance cries, Undone my Friends! 

O Citizens! what Madneſs have you ſhown, 

To think your Foes, the hoſtile Greeks, are gone : 

Or not ſuſpect this Preſent a Deceit, 50 
Was e'er Uly/es known without a Cheat? 

Either the Greciaus are inclos'd within, 

Or gainſt theſe Walls they form their grand Deſign; 
Look to your Houſes, ſearch the City round, 


Truſt not this Horſe, ſome Miſchief will be found: 53 


I dread th' Event, prove even as it will, 

The Greeks ne er bring their Gifts without ſome III. 
This faid, a pond'rous Spear with force he took, 

And faſt witnin the crooked Belly ſtuck : 

Trembling it ſtood, while from the hollow Womb 6: 
Internal Groans of Men reſounding come, 


4. 
410 
. * 
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ad we not then been blind to Fate's Decree, 
hat Day we'd ſurely made the Tr9jans free. 65 
aſh'd Ilias Fields with hated Grecian Blood, 
nd Troy and Priam's Throne had this Day ſtood. 
Mean while, a pinion'd Youth the Shepherds bring 
ich clam'rous Noiſe, before the aged King, 
ze ho'd made himſelf a Priſ'ner, with defign 70 
o ſerve the Greeks, and Troy to undermine ; 
rmly reſolv'd, and ready either way 
o meet his Death, or elſe the Town betray. 
he Trojan Youths the Captive Greek ſurround, 
ne pity him, others with rail'ry Wound: Tv. 
t mind the ſubtle Fraud, from hence beware, 
his one Device ſhows what the Grecians are; 
or thoꝰ difarm'd among the Crowd he ſtood, 
ad ev'ry Dardar's Eyes the Captive view'd, 
40 le look d again, undaunted, then ſpake loud; So 
| What Land or Sea can bound my wretched Fate, 
he Greciaus baniſh what the Trojans hate? 
; ad tho' a Fugitive from Greece, I lie 
ul ſentenc'd by your Rage to Miſery. 
4 Wieſe words the People's Minds to pity bent, 85 
Ind now they aſk his Name and his Deſcent : 
ht Counſels *mong the Grecians did prevail, 
Ind how they might believe a Captive's Tale? 
his made him caſt off fear, and thus proceed: 
50 Wreat King, I will confeſs each ſecret Deed, 90 
vit be truth. Then firſt I own I am 
Grecian born, and Simon is my Name; 
Ind tho' hard Fortune brought this Miſery 
pn $1194, yet he ſcorns to forge a Lie. | 
55 {Woubt not but you've heard of Palamede, 93 
oſe Fame and Glory through all Nations ſpread ; 
Im the Greeks punith'd, cauſe he did declare 
or Peace with Troy, when they were all for War 
"th Death they puniſh'd that brave guiltleſs Man 
boom now they mourn, and wiſh reſtor'd again. 109 
Sire, tho poor, in Blood was next akin, | 
ud ſent me with that Hero a Campaign. 
Jad When firſt the Grecians there did War begin 


His 
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His Kingdom flonriſh'd then, in Safety crown'd, Calc 
For Conduct, Counſel, and for Arms renown'd; 103 
Till falſe Ulyſes, by his cruel Hate 

Contriv'd the Ruin of his happy State, 

Alas! 'tis known too well what I relate. 

Then 'twas I drown'd my Life in fruitleſs Tears, 
And mourn'd the injur'd Fate of his laſt Years, 11: 
Nor cou'd I bridle my juſt Rage, but ſwore 
Revenge, if e er I reach'd the Grecian Shore 
Again, with Conqueſt crown'd, what I would do! 
From hence I date the Spring of all my Woe, 
Hence twas Ulyſſes fill'd the Peoples Ears, 11:8 
With ſtrange Amuzements, and with ſecret Fears; 
Nor reſted there, but by his Wiles he draws 
Calchas the Prophet to eſpouſe his Cauſc. 

Why at th' ungrateful Story ſhou'd I ſtrike? 
Or ſtop your Rage? The Greexs delerve alike, I: 
And 'tis enough you'll hear; my Crimes require 
What both Ulyſſes and th' Atride do deſire. 

hen we grew warm to know the Reaſons why, 
(Unikill'd in Plots and Grecian Subtilt y.) 
While he with Modeſty purſued his Tale, 12 
And ſmote his Breaſt to make the Guile prevail. 
The Greeks tir'd out with War, had oft revolv'd 
How they might quit the Siege, at laſt reſolv'd. 


I with they'd dont; but Coward like, afraid ou f 
Of Winter Storms and dang'rous Seas, they ſtay' d. Mut fi 
Chiefly, ſince raiſing of this vaſt Machine, hat 
The Air has Thunder'd with unuſual Din. ho v 
Eurypilus immediately was ſent his f 
To alk the Oracle what then was meant; he N 


When firſt to Troy, you Grecians croſs d the Main ye e 
Vou ſtill'd the Tempeſts with a Virgin ſlain: hou 
Your ſafe Return purchaſe with Blood once more, itnel 
The Gods muſt be appeas'd with Grecian Gore. er 1 
* 

e Dat. 


Who brought this doleful Meſſage back again: | 0 He 


Quick as the Sound cou'd reach the liſt'ning Croud | 
Their Spirits flagg, and chill the moving Blood; 

A panick Fear and trembling ſeizes all, 
Preading on whom the fatal Lot ſhall fall; | 
2 Cak 
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(alcbas at laſt, by ſly Ulyſſes taught 145 
ro tell 3 God's Decree, midſt all the Throng was 
brought; 
zut he dura for ten Days, did refuſe 
opronounce Sentence, or the Victim chuſe, 

By my known Foe, and by the People's Voice. 150 
11: was deſign'dly made Apollo's choice, 

All voted tor what on one Wretch did fall, 

For ev 'ry Perſon fearing, frighten'd all. 
I] things prepar'd, the fatal Day now come, 
ind I dreſs'd out with Garlands for my Doom; 153 
From Death and Fetters at once I did break 
Ind ſculk'd obſcurely in a boggy Lake 
ill they ſet Sail, if Homeward they deſign, 
ut I've no hopes of ever ſeeing mine 
y deareſt Babes, or wiſh'd for Sire again, 150 
bo for my Flight perhaps they will detain, 
unſh with cruel Tortures; or for me, 
ake their juſt Lives attone this Liberty, 
by God's great King, who all our Secrets know, 

165 


Ins 


there be Faith in Man, Compaſſion ſhov, 
None ſire were born to bear ſuch ſuffering Woe. 
For theſe falſe Tears we Lite and Pity pave, 
ind firſt the King commands to looſe the Slave, 
[hen ſpake thus kindly. Friend, be griev'd no more, 
ou ſhall be ours, forget your Grecian Shore; 
-11Wut firſt I aſk, theſe ſacred Truths reveal, 170 
hat uſe is this great Horſe of? Don't conceal 
ho was the Author? What did he intend? 
his for a Warlike or Religious End? 
be Hypocrite thus anſiver'd, with his Hands 
o Heav'n up-litt, ſo lately freed from Bands; 175 
ye eternal Flames! witneſs ye Pow'rs ador d, 
hou direful Altar and the cruel Sword; 
Vitneſs all theſe, when from the Greeks I fled, 
er the ſacred Wreaths had crown'd my Head, 
1 4 each Law and every Rite diſclain, 180 
e hateful to my Country and my Name 


if 
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If I reveal not all the Things I know, 
If Troy preſerve me ſafe for doing ſo. 

The Grecians hopes lay moſt in Pallas Aid, 
Since firſt the Scheme of this long War was laid; 1 
Till fly Ulyſſes to the Temple went, 

And impious Diomede with this intent, 

That from the ſacred Shrine they might convey, 

And bear the fatal Image quite away: 

This was perform'd, ev'n in the time as ſaid, It 

The Guards were ſlain, and dire Deſtruction made; 

From that curſt time the Grecian hopes decay'd, 

Pallas was angry and deny 'd her Aid: 

Nor did the Signs ſhe ſhow'd doubttul appear, 

But when the Statue came, were bright and clear; 1; 

Plac'd in the Camp ſhe her Reſentment ſhow'd, 

When from her Eyes Flames like fierce Light ning| 
glow'd, | 


And Sweat from ev'ry Pore like drops of Blood. Lic 
Three times ſhe rais'd her ſelf ſtrange things to hear! he 
Extending forth her trembling Shield and Spzar. And 
Calchas cries inſtantly, prepare for Flight, Feed 
Greeks muſt no more with Trojans dare to Fight The 
Till they auſpicious Fates from Greece convey, Wit 
Appeaſe the Pow'rs that lead em through the Sea, Hane 
And ſafe Conducted Legions of their Men, Erne 


That with their Gods they brought to Land again: 
So Calchas orders all their great deſigns; 


Warn'd by the Gods, this tor the injur d Goddeſs ſhine 


This mighty Horſe, for Pallas Statues, left 80 x 
To expiate their ſacrilegious Theft; b, 
This Calebas order d of fo vaſt a Size, Bot! 
That once again the Oaks might match the Skies, Une 
You'll not be able in your Gates to draw Wh 
This great Protector of your ſacred Law. The 
But if your Hand A{;nerva's Giit defiles, Bec 
Dire Plagues ſhall viſit Priam's lofty Piles, Had 
Which Heav'n divert, and ſend on Grect1: Iſles. Alo 
But mount the Horſe upon the Walls of Troy, Pal, 
All Ai ſhall *gainſt Greece their force imploy, We 
And tor the Fathers Sins the Sons deſtroy : A Thi 
D 
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duch Craft join'd to the Tears that Sinon feign'd, 
Back d with his Perjuries, an eaſie Credit gain'd, 
hich conquer'd Troy more than the Grecianc, more 
han numerous Fleets, or Ten Years War before. 
Here a more dreadful Object meets our Eyes, 225 
Ind ſtrikes our doubtful Breaſts with more ſurprize: 
aochon, Neptune s Prieſt, to th'Altar drew 
A ſtately Bull, ſich as he yearly flew, 
MVhen we deſcry'd two monſtrous Serpents riſe, 
rightful to tell, Flames darted from their Eyes; 230 
Their winding Tails the ſmooth fac'd Seas divide, 
While to our Shores from Texedos they glide : 
pon the Waves they raiſe their ſpeckled Breaſts 
Mad plow the Flood with their erected Creſts; 
heir huge long Backs, with ſuch prodigious Train, 235 
Diſturb the Billows of the rowling Main, 
With hiſſing Noiſe, and foaming Rage they land, 
Licking their Mouths, while we're afraid to ſtand: 
ar: WThey to Laccoon firſt direct their Way, 
And make his Infant Sons their wretched Prey, 240 
Feed on their tender Limbs, and next invade 
The Parent fighting for his Children's Aid. 
With wreathing Folds his Neck they twice ſurround, 
And twice his Middle with their windings bound; 
hen o'er his Head their curling Spires they twine, 2453 
He ſtrives with all his Strength to looſe, in vain, 
lis ſacred- Robes the crimſon Poiſon ſtains, 
While he to Heav'n with dreadful Noiſe complains, 
$ roars a wounded Ball, and bellowing cries, 
"WWhen from the Altar's fatal Stroke he flies, 250 
Both Serpents haſt to dread Aſinerva's Shrine, 
Under her Shield they both protected Twane ; 
Whilſt ſtill new fears ſeize ev'ry Breaſt, all own 
The judgment juſt upon Le»cooz : 
Becauſe the impious Spear, by his bold ſtroke, 253 
Had moſt profanely piercd the ſacred Oak. 
Aloud they cry, to draw the Image on, 
| Pallas implore, then place it in the Town, 
8 


We make a Breach directly in the Wall, * 
Irbhus tis decreed by Fate that Troy muſt fall. 270 
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All hands at work to move this huge Machine, 
Some draw with Cords, ſome Rolls and Leavers bring, 
So the arm'd Monſter enters in the Gate, 
And all the Youth of Troy Congratulate, 
With joyful Hands the rigid Ropes they hale, 275 
While it deſcends with a ſtupendious fall. 
Oh thou bleft Seat of Dardan Pow'rs divine! 
Oh Troy ! who döſt in Martial Glory ſhine ; 
Four times againſt the Walls the Horſe did bound, 
Four times we heard of Arms the claſhing Sound. 280 
But blind with Rage, forgetful of our Fate, 
We plac'd this Monſter in the Caſtle-Gate. 
Caſſandra read our tuture Deſtiny, 
But found no faith, ſuch was Heav'ns high Decree. 
With Flowers we deck the ſacred Fane, and ſpend 283 
That Day in Mirth, fad Fate, which Troy did end! 
Mean while the Night draws on, whoſe ſable Shade 
Covers the dark Deſigns the Greeks had laid, 
While on the Walls the Trojans ſafe repoſe, 
Secur'd by Sleep from fear of foreign Foes. 20 Thy 
The Grecian Fleet, under a proſp'rous Gale, 
To 179jan Coaſts from | enedos 21 Sail; 
Aſſiſted by the friendly Moon, they ſteer 
Directly to the with'd for Haven, where 
Sinon expects to fee the Signal giv'n, 293 
And ſaw the Sight, aided by partial Heav'n. 
Then ſtrait he runs, unlocks the Wooden Horſe, | 
From whoſe wide Womb pours forth their armed Force, N 


Ulyſſes, Stenelus, I yſander ſlide, et 
Let down by Ropes, Machaon was their Guide; 3coÞit! 
Atrides, Pyrrhns, I hoas, Athamas, were there, Tha 
Apen too, the ſubtil Engineer; [he 
The Gates, and ſleepy Guard at once they ſeize, er 
Drowned in Wine, and ſtretch'd at wanton Eaſe. lea 
Then joyn their Friends, that with more Forces wait 305 hi 
Without the Walls, to paſs the City Gate. ly 
Now was the time, when Sleep refreſhes moſt ea 
Our mortal Cares, I ſaw pale Hedtor's Ghoſt; Val 
And in my. Dream, I thought the Heroe ſtood 401 


All ſorrowful, beſmear' d in Tears and Blood, 31⁰ 
Dragg d 
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hragg d by the Reins, which thro' his Feet were thruſt 
y cruel Foes, and ſoil'd with Bloody Duſt. | 
las! thought I, what a chang'd Sight I ſee? 

rom Glorious Hector; can this ever be 

hat mighty Chief, that came with Laurels crown'd, 315 
hen with Achilles Spoils he was adorn'd ? 
hen often in the Grecian Camp he ſtrove, 

r flung his Lightning *mong their Ships, like Fowe, 
quallid his Beard, his Hair was matted found 

(ith Gore and Blood, that ran at ev'ry Wound, 320 
Thus, as I dreaming lay, I ſeem'd to weep, 

nd thought I ſpake concern'dly in my Sleep. 

Thou leading Star of Iro), their only Hope, 

hat cou'd thee from thy 179jans thus long ſtop ? 

rom whence reſtor d at laſt does Hector come, 325 
ter ſo many Dardans have receiv'd their Doom? 
7eary'd with Toils, oppreſt with waking Care, 

ere glad to ſee thee, Guardian of the War. 

But why does Grief in your calm Face appear? 

hy Blood and theſe dire Wounds does Hector wear? 330 
Ihe Chief, to my Demand no Anſwer made. 

ut Sighing deeply from his Breaſt, thus ſaid, 

gone, thou that art Vers Off-ſpring, fly 


, 


27) 


280 


ire, Foes and Ruin, fink the Pride of Troy. 
29; Mow levell'd with the Earth its once fam'd Turrets lye 
nough for Priam and for 1roy I've done. 236 
ad Power prevail'd, I had their Battles won. 
roy here commends her holy Gods to thee, 
et them Companions of thy Exile be; 
Vith them another Joy thou may'ſt expect, 340 
That after various Fates thou ſhalt at laſt erect. 
Then, takes the Veſtal Image from her Choir, 
er ſacred Veſtments and eternal Fire. | 
ean while the Walls are fill'd with doleful Cries, 
325M hich as they near approach ſtill greater riſe. 345 
ly Father's Houſe, tho' cloſe and ſhaded round, 
ears the loud Din, and Claſh of Arms reſound ; 
Wak'd from my Dream, and mounting quick on high, 
rom the Houſe top, I liſten to the Cry, 249 
8 
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As Flames ſpread round when Southern Tempeſts blor M 
O'er Fields of Corn; or rapid Torrents floß 
From Mountain Heights, and drown the Meads below; 
Bear down ripe Corn and Woods, the Fields deſpoil, 
And diſappoint the Oxen's yearly toll, 
The ignorant Shepherd gazes with ſurprize, J; 
And wonders at the rowling Water's noiſe. 
But now the Grecian Cheat too plain appears, 
The Fire Deiphobus, thy Palace tears, 
Uecalegon's is next burnt to the Ground, | 
J6 


Sig an Billows ſhine, and Trumpets ſound, 

Which the loud Groans of dying Men confound. 
Surpriz'd, I run directly to my Arms, 

Nor thought of Reaſon, midſt ſuch dire Alarms. 

But ſtraight I ew with haſt into the Tow'r 

With Friends, where we reſolv'd to try cur Pow's. 30 
Anger and Rage did each by turns ſupply, 

We thought it Glorious thus in Arms to die. 

Pant heus, Phabus Prieſt, was firſt that fled 

With Trojan Gods, his little Nephew led, 

Where to'ards the Sea I met him, and enquird 3 
What Hope remains, what Forces were retir'd? 
What Places now are tree, what Poſts made good? 
But ſighing this reply I underſtood. 

The laſt and fatal Hour of 1roy is come 

Trojans we were, but now's our Day of Doom; 3 
Our ancient Glory s fet, and now no more, 

Since Fove in Anger has transferr'd the Pow'r, - 
The Greciaus Lord it in the flaming Town, 

While num'rons Forces from the Horſe pour down; 
Victorious Sion mingles Fire with Fire, 38 
And with inſulting, burns the Turrets higher, 
While more than 4rg9s hore, ſome Thouſands wait 
To ſeize the Walls, or to poſſeſs each Gate, 

Stop ev'ry Paſs; and line the empty Streets, 

So each alike with equal danger meets. 30 0 
The Guard ſurpriz d thus at the Dead of Night, « 
Neither defend themſelves, nor fly, nor fight, 


3 CINE he Mov 


oon II. VIR GIL ANEIDS. 113 
Mov'd by Orrides Words, without delay 
bro Fire and Sword, I cut my dreadful way, 
here Groans of dying Men, and clam'rous Cries 390 
In ſad Confuſton reach the Azure Skies. 

Firſt Iphitus we met, to him were known 
By the dim Glim'ring of the pale-fac'd Moon. 
hen Riphens, Hippanis, and Dymas join 
heir friendly Strength, and Mygdon's youthful Son, 395 
Vho fair Caſſandra's Charms 0 far obey d, 
He brought her Father there a gen tous aid. 
nhappy Youth ! that did not firſt regard 
hy Spouſes Prophecies, nor the God rever d. 
heſe when I ſaw the Battle durſt maintain, 400 
ſaid, Brave Yonths, your Courage 1s in vain; 
But if your Breaſts burn with ſuch daring Flames, 
ou ſee our Fortune now is in extremes. 
he Gods have left our Altars, by whoſe Pow'r 
ur Empire ſtood ; and Flames will Jr devour ; 405 
hen midſt our thickeſt Foes let's bravely on, 
he Conquer'ds Safety is, to hope for none. 
hus the bold Youths inſpir'd with deſp'rate Rage, 
Like rav'nous Wolves that Hunger does engage, 
When they for Midnight Storms their Young neglect, 4.10 
ho with deſiring Jaws their Food expect. 
do we court certain Death amidſt our Foes, 
ind preſs thro' all, the Greciaus to oppoſe. 
Darkneſs ſurrounds us with its diſmal Shade; 
Who can deſcribe the Murthers that Night made? 415 
Whoſe Tears equal the Toils we've undergone z 
Troy ſinks in Ruins, tho' ſhe triumph'd long; 
n ev'ry place Death and Deſtruction meets, 
In facred Fanes, our Houſes, and the Streets. 
Nor do the Irojans only yield to Fate, 429 
But on the Conquerors they retaliate. 
Their ancient Courage once again recal, 
And in exchange for 1r0jans, Grectians fall. 
On ev'ry ſide deep Groans are mix'd with fear, 
and Death does in a thouſand Shapes appear; 42 
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The firſt bold Greek Head of a num'rous Train ſe ſe 
Androgeas was, who mix'd among our Men, hang 
Believing we were Friends, thus kindly ſaid, but | 


| Make haſte, away, you have your time delay'd; 
Others are plund ring 1roy, while you ſtay loitring here 
Back to our Navy, they the Spoils will bear: 1 
We anſwering not, what he might well expect, 
He was ſurpriz'd, began then to reflect, 
That he was fall'n among his mortal Foes; 
And ſoon as e er we ſpake, he backwards goes: 39 
Juſt like a heedleſs Traveller in haſte, 
That with his Feet an unſeen Snake hath preſt, 
Trembling ſtarts back, while ſhe erects her Creſt, 
And ſwells with Anger, ſo Androgeas flies 
Frighted, ere well he views his daring Enemies; 40 
We ruſh in boldly, hemm them quite around, 
With fear they yield, and ignorance of the Ground, 
Encourag'd now by Fortune's early aid, 
The glad Chora bus thus exulting ſaid, 
My Friends, Fortune thus far has led the way, ag; 
Let us go on, and her Decrees obey ; 
Firſt change our Arms, with Grecian Enſigns go, 
All Arts are good 'againſt a treach'rous Foe. 
So Fate ordains, he makes Androgeas yield 
To him his Sword, his Helmet, and his Shield; 4% Or 
Then Ripbers, Dimas too, and all the reſt, put 
Glad of theſe Spoils in Grecian Arms were dreſt ; lobi 
Then mix with Greeks, as if the Gods decreed, Ane 
Who wore their Armour only thould ſucceed ; +6 

415 


Thus 1r9jans arm'd, did make the Grecians bleed. 00 ] 
Some to their Ships, ſome ſeek the diſtant Shore, Ane 
Some reaſcend the fatal Horſe once more. We 
In vain we fight againſt the Pow'rs Divine; Mo 
Behold, Caſſandra from Minerva's Shrine, Wh 


Dragg'd by the Hair, imploring Heav'n in vain, 4 1h 
While the hard Cords her tender Hands conſtrain, No 
Chorebus Soul with burning Anger glows, 

And ſtraight he flies amidſt his murd'ring Foes; 


KI 


39 


410 


415 


429 
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e ſecond him, and break throu 


zut here our Ruin from our Friends ariſe, 


This way by fatal Error Irojans fell, 

ind by the Reſcue Grecians knew us well, 
hen from all parts Uſes, Ajax came, 

ind the Arrides freſh Aſlaults proclaim 

is Winds aſſembling, meet from ev'ry Coaſt, 


The Greeks encreaſe, ſuperior Numbers ſwell 


Wy Peneleus, brave Chorabus fell, 


His Blood the Goddeſs ſacred Shrine did ſtain 
Ind Ripheus that bold 170jan there was ſlain 
Vf Darden Race, the braveſt, juſteſt Man! 
mas and Hippanis, hard Fate, alas! 

ach by his Comrade blindly murther'd was. 
Nor cou'd Apolly's ſacred Wreaths ſave thee, 
O Panthers ! or thy wonted Picty. 

And now I call Troy's Aſhes to record, 

If in her Cauſe I e'er refus'd my Sword, 

Or once declin'd to meet the boldeſt Greek, 
But Fate ordain'd me other Realms to ſeek ; 
hbitus feeble Age quits flow the Ground, 
And Peltas flower, from Ulyſſes wound. 

From Priam's Palace now the Cries encreaſe 


gh all we meet, 
hanger and Death we tread beneath our Feet; 
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425 


arts from th Tow'rs, ike Lightning from the Skies, 
all on us thick, Dardans with Greeks deſtroys, 


4.30 


lake Sea and Earth ſubmit, fo does a num'rous Hoſt ; 
o do the Greeks, and all who ſcape their Pow'r 
This Moment, meet it next approaching Hour; 


435 


Tao 


So hot the Battle there, as if elſewhere at Peace, 


And all the City were in perfect eaſe. 


We ſaw the Gree{s approach with furious Rage, 


Mount the high Walls, and with their Shields engage, 


While Darts and Arrows from the Turrets fly, 


They ſcale with Ladders, and their Arms defy. 
Now theſe aſſault, and now the Trojans ſeize 
On Stones or Wood, ſuch uſeful Tools as theſe 
They tumble down, as the beſt force they have 


To ſtop their Progreſs, we the Palace fave. 
2 


Some 
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1 


457 


460 


thing 
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* Something refreſh'd, we now reſolv'd to try 

Our laſt Effort to ſave.the King or die. 
A private Paſlage by a Poſtern lay, 
Which to the King's Apartments led the Way, 
By which Audromache was wont to bring 
Her little Son to ſee the aged King. 
This way we mount the higheſt Battlement, 
From whence our Darts on Greeks in vain were ſpent; 520 
This Tow'r ſtood on a Precipice ſo high 
The lofty Turrets ſeem'd to kiſs the Sky, 
From thence we cou'd all Troy with eaſe ſurvey 
The Grecian Fleet and Armies as they lay. 
The Beams of this we looſe, which like a Cloud 9 52; 
From which the Thunder breaks, ſudden and loud, > 
It falls and macerates the Grecian Crowd: 
Tho? ſtill we ſpare no force to make them bleed, 
Others as faſt do in their rooms ſucceed, 
Juſt at the entrance daring Pyrrbus ſtood 
In gilded Arms, and in his youthful Blood; 
So in the Spring we ſee a Serpent laid | 


JI5 


530 


On poiſ nous Herbs and Plants, whereon he fed, 
Newly aroſe from out his Winter Bed, 

Dreſs d in freſh Garb, appears Gallant and Young ) 535 
And rears his ſpeckled Breaſt againſt the Sun, 

Circles his Tail and brandiſhes his Tongue. 

With him bold Peripbus, Automedon, 

Who drove Achilles fiery Steeds, came on, 


Follow'd by all the Youth of Scyros Iſle, 540 


Who flung vaſt flaming Firebrands up the Pile; 
Pyrrbus himſelf, firſt a wide Paſſage broke 
Thro Bars of Braſs, and Beams of ſolid Oak: 
The Houſe they enter and the Rooms of State 
Where Priam and the Dardan Kings once fat. 
At the firſt Gate the armed Guards oppoſe, 
The inner Rooms are fill'd with Shriek 


545 


s and Noiſe. 

The tender Matrons wild with theſe Alarms, 

Cling round the Marble Pillars with their Arms; 
rrbus, full of his Sire, throws all things down, 559 

Guards, Gates, Men, Walls, and Ramparts are 9 

nne ä : "3th 
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ith ſuch forc'd Violence the Hinges fly, | 

nd as the Grecians enter Trojans die. 

th ſuch like Fury flows a torrent Stream 

nd overturns with Rage, th' oppoſing Dam. 55 

epherds and Sheep to this Deſtruction yield, 

ile foaming Floods plongh up the fertile Field: 

I ſaw Pyrrbus drunk with bloody Rage, 

20 Neth the Arrides enter and engage. 

aw the Queen, who mong her Women ſtood, 510 

hile Priam fed the Sacrifice with Blood; 

here fifty Nuptial Beds the Palace grace, 

he hopes of Troy and Priam's ancient Race, 

here ſtately foreign Spoils demoliſh d lie 

rey to the Grecians, or the Flames of Tro), 515 

Now the King's Fate, perhaps you may demand, 

nce Troy's deſtroy'd, his Empire at a ſtand, 

Is very Palace by the Greeks poſſeſs'd, 

nd all his Family at once diſtreſs'd; 

he King girds on his Arms, reſolv'd to try 520 


1 


is feeble Force, or rather thus to die. 
midſt the Buildings of the Palace, there 
Altar ſtood expos d to open Air, 

35 


s with'ring Bows, the Houſhold Gods to ſhade: 

ther the Queen with all her Children fled 

or ſake Protection from a cruel Doom, 

Doves that ſee approaching Tempeſts come. 

ut when the Queen ſaw Priam clad in Arms, 

ecry d, O wretched Spouſe, what dire Alarms? 530 

lat Rage provokes thee to our Aid in vain ? 

hom Hector cou'd not ſave, were he alive again. 
ather ſtay here than from this Altar fly, 

45 Þ we have liv'd together let us die. 
hen weeping, with kind Arms ſhe did embrace 535 
le aged King, and ſet him on the ſacred place. 
e now Polites from fierce Pyrrhus flies 

trough all the Court, at laſt before his Father dies. 


ear which an aged Laurel faintly ſpread 
525 


50 Te brave old King, tho' now ſet round with Death, 
yn, us void of Fear or Grief, expreſs d his Wrath, 535 


The 
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The Gods reward thee if their Pow'rs remain, 

And they have ſtill regard to Mortal Man, 

Whoſe Rage had on my Son neglected lain, 
Hadſt thou not dy d the Father with a Purple ſtain, | 
From great Achilles thou cou'dſt ne er deſcend, 5 
He ſcorn'd ſuch Cruelty, was more a Friend, 
And bluſh'd when aſk d for what he forthwith ſent, Mind 
My Hetor's Body from his Grecian Tent. 

With that th' old Man threw from his feeble Arm ute 
A Spear, that bounded on the Target void of Harm. ;;WVhe 
Then Pyrrbus anſwer d: To the Shades be gone, \nd 
And tell my Father of his wicked Son. Ver 
This faid, through his Sons Blood the King he dre o o 
And barb'rouſly upon the Altar flew. | 


Thus Priam tell, thus did his State expire, 55800 
He ſaw at once his Empire loſt, and Troy on Fire; Net 
He who ſuch mighty Kingdoms rul'd before, ha 
Lies unregarded on the Trojan Shore, At! 
A headleſs Trunk that bears a Name no more. nd 
Then, not till then, quick Terror chill d my Blood, hi 
Amaz'd, whilſt gaſtly Horror round me ſtood ; My 


My Sire brought to my Mind King Priam's Fate, All 
Left as their Years their Death ſhou'd bear like date; WAP] 
My anxious Thoughts, my Wife, my Son, expoſe, NNot 


My rs Houſe, all Prey to cruel Foes : T bi 
T look'd around to ſee what Friends were left, Se 
But found (alas) I was of all bereft; Fro 
Or ſpent by Toil ſome from the Roof leap'd down, II 
Or by Deſpair in raging Fires are thrown. Tol 
Alone I wander'd, looking ev'ry where, 4c 
While flaming Troy enlighten'd all the Air; Ene 
In Veſta's Temple Helena I ſpy d, NO 
Silent ſne lurkd, her Treachery to hide; ui 
(Dreading her injur d Lord, deſerved Wrath Yo 


Of Greeks and Trojans, common piague to both) No 
For Refuge (though the Goddeſs who dwells there I Th 
Abhorr d her) ſat, Grief, Fury and Deſpair Yo 


. Inflan Ib 


am 
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ofam'd my Soul to puniſh her for all, 

ind ſo revenge my ſinking Countrey's fall. 

hat muſt ſhe.then to Sparta ſafe return? 580 
ind ſhall our Spoils her gaudy Pomp adorn ? 

{uſt ſhe her Children, Parents, home revievr, 

\nd marriage Joys, from which ſhe fled, renew 

Shall this proud Queen in triumph cut the Waves, 
\ttended by our Phrygian Dames, her Slaves? 585 
Then by the Sword the Royal Priam dies, | 

\nd ſtately Troy conſum'd in Aſhes lies; 

Vere then the Dardan Shoars and Xanthus Flood 

do oft bedew'd, and overflow'd with Blood? 

No, though a Woman's death deſerves no Praiſe, 599 
& mean a Conqueſt never crown'd with Bays, 
et ſome eſteem her Puniſhment ſhall grace, 

hat I remov*'d this Curſe of human Race; 

At leaſt I ſhall my eager Vengeance pleaſe, 


ud by her Blood the Trojan Ghoſts appeaſe. 595 


While thus I rave, while Rage tranſports my Mind, 
My glorious Parent all with Light inſhrin'd 

All heav'nly great, ſhooting through Shades of Night 
Appears to me, and ſhews divinely bright; 

Not as before, but as to Pow'rs above £00 


Whic ſhines all Goddeſs and the Queen of Love: 


Sh ftay'd my threatning Arm, and thus began 

From roſie Lips: What Grief provokes my Son 

To ſuch unmanly Rage? why thus forgo 

Your care of us? abandon'd to the Foe 605 
d/canins Youth, your Wife, Auchiſes Age, 

Enclos'd by Horror and the Grecian Rage 

Nor had they now ſurviv'd, but by my care 
Withdrawn from Flames, and Dangers of the War, 

You ought not Helen's hated Beauty blame, 610 
Nor was t from Paris Crime your Miſchief came; 
The Gods incens'd the Trojan State o'erthrew, 

You to Their Anger your Deſtruction owe : 

To prove this true, look up, while I diſſolve 


The ſhady Veils your mortal Sight involve: 615 


I 4 Fear 
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Fear not, my Son, perform what I decree, | 

Where Towers thrown down, Stones rent from Stone 
you ſee, 

Whence Smoke and Duſt ariſe, like rolling Waves 

The Walls from their Foundations Neptune heaves, 

The Temples, Caſtles, Houſes, tumbles down, 6: 

And with his Trident overturns the Town. 

See by the Scean Gate arm'd Juno ſtands, 

And from their Ships invites the Grecian Bands; 

Above the Caſtle there ſee Pallas wield 

(Shrin'd in a Cloud) the Gorgon on her Shield, 623 

E'en Juve freſh Courage to the Greeks ſupplies, 

Nay gainſt the Trojans Arms the Deities : 

Fly hence, my Son, haſte, end your needleſs Toil, 

For I will lead you to your ancient Soil. 


He ſt 
This ſaid, ſhe mix*d with Night through humid Air &a 
Dear Forms, and hoſtile Gods to Troy appear; Wha 
I faw devouring Flames through Lium blown, hal] 
Built by the Gods, and by the God's o'erthrown. 
Thus ſturdy Hinds with one another vie, 


3 tell a Mountauraſh, ſurrounding ply Sud 
The Trunk with blows, which threatning Nods andWlou! 
Shakes Let 1 


See | 
Polit 


Its ſpreading top long ſeems to dare the Axe; 
Till to repeated Wounds with Groans it yields, 
And Ae from the Rocks, ſpreads Ruin p'er the 
| Fields. 
Then I deſcend and 'ſcape through Foes and Fire, 644 
Before the Goddeſs Greeks and Flames retire 


Now at my Father's Houſe, our ancient Seat, To 
My firſt, my chiefeſt care was his Retreat : Dra 
In vain I urge his Flight, refuſing to enjoy To 
A Life in exile, or out-live his Troy. 645Vat 
O you whoſe Blood runs warm in every Vein, Ref 
Whoſe nervous Bodies ſolid Strength contain; Ih 
Haſte, fave your ſelves (he ſaid) for had the Gods Wig: 


Delign'd my worthleſs Being, theſe Abodes An 
| = 
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had been preſerv'd: Enough, too long I live, 
zince Troy once fell, and I its fall ſurvive : 
poſe me dead, hence, and my Aſhes leave, 
can diſpenſe with Eaſe to want a Grave, 
Neath from this Hand, or Greeks I ſhall receive, 
not for Pity, yet for hopes of Prey, 
oo long ungrateful to the Gods I ſtay, 
Uneaſy to my ſelf; ſince firſt the Sire 
f Gods and Men ſtruck me with heav'nly Fire, 
hus ſpeaks Anchiſes, and perſiſts to die. 
My Wife, my Son, the Family, and I, 
Beg, pray, intreat, he wou'd not all involve 
n one {4d Fate; but he who cou'd reſolve 
m now deny, and hears us all complain, 
He ſtands his ground, and all our Tears are vain, 
eain, I run to Arms to urge my Fate, 
What Hope or Counſel cou'd my Woes abate; 
hall I while Fate ſurrounds him, turn my Face? 
ind can a Father wiſh a Son ſo baſe? 
f to ſubvert this Town the Gods deſign, 
And you intend, or take delight to join 
Your ſelf and Houſhold to the ſinking State; 
Let it be fo, the Gate ſtands wide to Fate. 
dee Pyrrhius comes in Priam's ſlaughter Red, 
Plites Blood before the Altar ſhed, 
ſon'd with the Crimſon of his Father's Veins, 
Mingles the Royal Purple of his Stains. 
Did you. my Mother, ah! for this conveyc 


62 


625 


Your Son through Flames, to ſee his Houſe a Prey 


ToGreeks, while Father, Wife, Aſcanius, all 
Drag'd in each others Blood their Victim fall. 
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660 
665 


670 


675 


680 


To Arms, to Arms, who brings me Arms, make haſte, 


645YVanquiſh'd, Fate calls us, and this Day's our laſt: 


leſtore me to the Foes and let us try 

The Fight, for unreveng'd we will not die, 
gain I gird my Sword and ſhake my Shield, 
and running eager to repeat the Field: 


N 
* 
. 
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Her 
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Her ſelf Crenſa in the Threſhold throws, Ir Dt 
Embrac'd my Feet and young Ialus ſhows : ? 0 f 
If thou wilt die (ſhe cries) lead us to ſhare Jul 
Thy Fate, but if thou boldly truſts in War f Ul 


Defend this Houſe, protect Inlus Life, 


Anehiſes Age, and me your once-lov'd Wife. 
Whilſt ſhe complain'd, and Tears attend her cries, He C 


A dazling Viſion ſtrikes our wondring Eyes; A 
A beaming Light o'er young Iulus ſpread, 6 rele 
And ray'd with circumſcribing Flames his Head, ach 
Curles in his Locks and on his Temples fed. Hur 
In his griev'd Parents Arms Dur 
The ſacred Fire (amaz d with ghaſtly Fear) nc 


We ſtrive to quench or ſhake it from his Hair; ey om 

But glad Anchiſes caſt his Hands and Eyes 

Up to the ſtarry Spheres, and thus he cries; The 

Almighty Fove (if Prayers can turn thy mind) And 
k on us now, and afterward prove kind 


As we deſerve, this ſacred Omen bind. * On 
Scarce had he ſaid, when on our Left we hear | Thr 
A peal of Thunder rend the trembling Air; Nov 
From Heav'n a Star ſhot through the thades of Night, Of 
We ſaw it draw a ſtreaming trail of Light, by 
Our way directing o'er the Buildings glides "i 57 
To Idas Wood, and there its ſplendour hides: E * 
With ſulph' rous Smoke it fill'd the tainted Air, Ve 
Auchiſes overcome ador'd the Star, | Ane 
The Gods invok'd, now, now there's no delay, Ih 
I follow whereſoc'er you lead the way; 71 My 
My Country Gods defend my Race, protect Th 
My young Ialus; from you we expect Ik 
The hopes of Troy, make good what you foreſhow, ur 
Now, Son, I yield and am content to go. tr: 


He ſaid, when from the Walls new cracklings riſe, )? Al: 
We ſcorch, and brighter Terror ſcares our Eyes: 
Haſte, lead me with my Sire, a weight ſo dear 
My willing Sinews cannot ſhrink to bear, 


Y * 
* 


9 
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r Death or Safety be our Labour's end, 

o ſever'd Fortune {hall our Steps attend, 

hile by the Hand I young Aſcanius lead, 
y Wite ſhall follow and our Footſteps tread. 

Lou my Attendants heed my ſtrict Commands, 

'ithout the Gate a ruin'd Temple ſtands 

o Ceres ſacred, on a riſing, near py 


\n ancient Cypreſs fatal Boughs appear, 
; Wreſerv'd by our Fore-fathers pious care; 
Exch taking ſev'ral ways this Shrine let's make 
Our place to meet in; you, dear Father, take 
Dur Houſhold Gods and Relicks, which for me, 735 
ncleans'd, to handle were Impiety, 
oming from War, whom Blood and Slaughter ſtain, 
[nwaſh'd I ſhou'd their holy Rites profane. 
Then with a Lion's Spoils I cloath my Back, 
And the dear load upon my Shoulders take ; 740 
With ſteps unequal young Ius leant | 
Jon my right Arm, behind Creuſa went; 
EThrongh Roads obſcure we ſadly march along: 
Now I who juſt before, not all the Throng 
ght Of Greciaus arm'd, not all their Darts cou'd fright 945 
by ev'ry Shadow and by gloomy Night, 
y ev'ry breath of Wind, and ſound diſmay'd, 
' Wor my Companions tremble, for my Load afraid. 
We now the ruin'd Gates approach'd at laſt, 
And thought the dangers of the Way were paſt; 750 
Then on a ſudden trampling Feet we hear, 

My Father, frighted, cries, Fly Son, they'r near, 
Their ſhining Helms, and glitt'ring Shields appear. 
know not here by what untriendly God 

„ urpriz d, afraid, I wander from the Road, 2757 
Itriving to hide in unknown Paths I trod- 
„5 Alas, 1 loſt Creyſa, hard to tell, 
It by her cruel Deſtiny ſhe fell, 
Or if to Toils nnus'd, with Cares oppreſs'd, 
And weary grown ſhe laid her down to reſt, 760 


4 
5 | | Or 
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Or if ſhe miſs'd her way; but ſince that Hour ar 1 
hate'er befel) I ne'er beheld her more. Ic 
e all at Ceres ſacred Shrine arriv'd h 
Eer I reflected, or her Loſs perceiv'd , tt n 
But there, alas, ſhe came not, ſhe alone 76 If 
Deceiv'd us all, her Huſband, Father, Son: 1 1 
How did I rave? How did I then complain? tis f 
What Gods and Men did I accuſe in vain ? 

Troy's cruel fall ne er caus d ſuch Grief, ſuch Pain. 
J left our Gods, Ialus, and my Sire 

To truſty Friends, then through the Vale retire; 
To Troy return in dazling Arms involv'd, 

To riſk all Hazards once again reſolv'd: 

Firſt by the Walls, then to the Gate I paſs'd 

By which I fally'd out; each Step retrac'd 773 
With zealous care, I pry'd through ſhades of Night, 
Horror and Silence all around afright. 

Then to my Houſe I went to ſeek her there, 

That Greeks poſſeſs d and rifled every where 

There forc'd by Winds, above the Roofs ariſe 750 
Devouring Flames, whoſe Fury dares the Skies. 
Thence to the Palace went, next to the Tow'r, 

And then to Juno's Temple; at the Door 

Of which fierce Phenix and Ulyſſes ſtay, 

Elected Keepers of the Trojan Prey : 785 
There all Troy's Riches were ter roll'd, 

The Tables of the Gods of maſſy Gold; 

With golden Cups from burning Altars caught, 
Thither the Veſtments of the Prieſts were brought: 
Of blooming Youths I ſaw a Captive Band, 790 
Whoſe mourning Mothers round them trembling ſtand. 
Where er I paſs I on Creuſa call, 

I fill with Cries the Houſes, Streets; through all 

In vain Creuſa ſadly I proclaim, 

A thouſand times repeat the dear lov'd Name: #795 
Lamenting thus I roam through ev'ry Street, 

At length Crewuſe's airy Shadow meet, 


Far 
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ir bigger than the Life; amaz d with Fear 
hich choak d my Words, and rais'd my frighted 
Hair, 
t thus 5 17 to eaſe my anxious Care. 800 
ſy deareſt Lord, why thus indulge your Grief? 
ainſt Heav'ns decrees Complaints yield no relief; 
tis forbid by Fove, who rules the Sky, 
ſhat thy Creuſa bear the Company ; 
ter long Exile and vaſt Oceans paſt, 805 
On Latium's Shoar thou ſhalt at length be caſt, 
here Tyber's Stream through flowry Meadows glides, 
ſhere Fate a Royal Bride and Crown provides; 
ſhere all your Toils ſhall end, your Tears give o'er, 
Ind for your lov'd Creuſa grieve no more. 810 
ſhall not to Theſſalian Shoars be ſent 
lo ſerve the Grecian Dames in Baniſhment ; 
f Dardan's Race to Venus near ally'd, 
by Cybele's commands I here abide, 
four Aſcanius take peculiar care, 815 
arewel. This ſaid, ſhe vaniſh'd into Air. 
Il bath d in Tears I ſtood, Grief ty'd my Tongue, 
hrice on her Neck attempted to have hung, | 
d thrice the fleeting Shadow ſlipt away 
Like yielding Winds, or Dreams leſs fix'd than they. 820 
hus having ſpent the weary Night in vain, 
I to my Friends return; a wretched Train 
Uf either Sex I wondring there behold, 
xap'd from the Greeks there Matrons, Men, Young, Old, 
heir Riches brought by Land, or o'er the Sea, 823 
Refolv'd to follow where I led the way. 
ow Phoſphorus o'er Ida's top aroſe 
And uſher'd in the Day; the Grecian Foes 
zeſieg d the Gates, vain were all hopes of Aid, 
yield, and to the Hill my Sire convey'd. 830 


93 The End of the Second Book. 
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The CONTENTS. 


Eneas goes on in the ſecond Part of his Narration, lit 
Voyage by Sea from Troy to Sicily, from thence to Car- 
thage, and what happen d to bim in the way: Whichi: 
the ſubject of the following Bock. Mneas after tht 
raking, burning and ſack of Troy, builds a Fleet 
of twenty Ships privately at the Tron of Antandros, 
near Mount Ida; with which be ſets ſail and lands i 
Thrace. As he is about the building of a Town, while 
be deſigns a ſacrifice to the Gods, be is frighten'd by a 
Prodigy, for tearing Alirtle Shrubs from the Ground, 1 
deck the Altar, the Twigs drop Blood. The Ghoſt if 
Polydore, King Priam's Son (who was murder d by Po- 


Iymneſtor, King of that Country) ſpeaks to him from 


under Ground, and relates his barbarous Murder. AX .neas 
2. from thence, and touches at Delos; where be 
conſults the Oracle of Apollo, which adviſeth him 10 
find out the Trojans ancient Mother, which Anchiſes 


_ expounds to be the Iſland of Crete. Thither A.new 


ſails 


l. 


Creek, and there Æneas takes aboard Achæmenides, 
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ſails, lands, and builds a Town, but ts forced from 
thence by a great Plague. Anchiſes commands him ro 
return again to Delos, for a clearer Anſwer. But in 


tbe Night the Houſbold Gods of Troy appear to Xneas, 


and inform bim that Italy was the aucieut Mother of 
the Trojan Race. They ſet ſail for Italy; in their 
Garrſe they are driven by a Storm upon the Iſles named 
Strophades; where the Trojans land, and kill ſome 
Cattle on the Shoar. As they are at Meat they are 
diſturb'd by the Harpyes. By Aneas's order the Tro- 
jans fight againſt the Monſters. Celzno, one of the 
number, (peaks to the Troans from a Rock, and pro- 
tbeſies they ſhall not fix their appointed Seat in Italy, 
till they are firſt compelled by Hunger to eat their Diſhes: 
and devour their Tables, The Trojans ſer ſail from 
thence and touch at the Promontory of Actium, where 


they celebrate Games. From thence they ſail to Epirus, 


where they land: And there Xincas finds Queen Andro- 
mache (rhe Wife of Hector) married for the third time 
zo Helenus, one of Priam's Sons, after the death of 
Pyrrhus, Son f Achilles. And that Helenus reigned 
over Greeks in Chaonia, a Prophet and High-Prieft 
10 Apollo. The Trojans are kindly received by Hele- 
nus and Andromache. Aneas is formed by Helenus, 
that Fate ordained him to fix in Italy, upon a River, 
where they ſhould find a white Sow with thirty Piggs 
ſucking ber Teats. Aineas is adviſed to ſhun the near- 
Italian Coaſt (now the Kingdom of Naples) becauſe 
it was inbabited by the Greeks, and alſo to ſhun the 
Straits betwixt Sicily and Italy, (nom the Fare of 
Meſſina) for feag F Scylla aud Charybdis, but 7s 
wiſh'd to ſteer his Courſe to the Weſtward of Sicily, 
and ſo Coaſt it round, Aneas is nobly preſented with” 


rich Gifts, aud kindly diſmiſſed by Helenus. Ameas 


leaving Epirus, ſets ſail towards Italy, paſſes by Ta- 
tentum, and touches upon the Coaſt of Sicily, near 
Mount Aitua : Where the Fleet lay all Night in a 


CA 


And to our firſt Attempts their Aid implore, 


one of the Companions of Ulyſſes by whom nens] 
yy of the Cruelty of the Cen and Vis af 2 
venture in Poly phæmus / Cave. Mneas and the Tto. 

jans frightned at rhe ſight of the blind Monſter, 2 
fail from Mount Ætna: 4nd having exactly obeyed all 
was injoyn d by King Helenus, the Fleet came 19 
4 ſafe Harbour in the Port of Drepanum, on the We. 
ftern Coaſt of Sicily, where Anchiſes died: From when 
Eneas his Fleet ſet ſail to Italy. The Navy was ii. 
perſed by the Tempeſt (mentioned in the Firſt Book ) and 
driven upon the Coaſt of Africk. Aud this is the end if 
the Narration hitherto. 


X69 I x c E now the Gods by too ſevere a Fate, 
Thought fit to overturn the Aſian State, 
With Priam's Race and his Imperial Sway, i 
And Neptune s Walls in ſmoaking Ruine 


lay: 
PEEP IM Repeated Omens told us their Command: 
To ſeek out empty Seats in foreign Lands: 6. o 


Near Idas Groves we built our Fleet, as yet 
We knew not where to make a ſafe Retreat. 
We draw together and our Veſſels Man, 
When ſcarce the Summer's welcome Heat beganz 10 
Then old Anchiſes order'd us to weigh, 

And truſt our Courſe to Fortune and the Sea, 
Weeping we quit the Port, with Tears, alas 
With Tears we left the Shoar where I/inm was. 
My Friends, my Son, our great and lefler Gods I5 
Baniſh'd with me, expos'd to raging Floods, 
A ſpacious Land inclin'd to Arms and War 
The Thracians till, Lycurgus govern'd there 


In Ages paſt ; while Fate and Heaven were kind b fit 
We were in Friendſhip and Religion 10in'd, 2 ſte 
Driven by hard Fate to this dire Shozr we came, Pp 
I built a Town and call 'd it by my Name, tv 
I Venus and the Powers Divine adore, We, 


To 


box III. VIRGIL's XENEI DS. 129 

o mighty Fove a well-· grown Bull I ſlew, 25 
chance not far a gentle Riſing view, 

here Hawthorn Shrubs with pointed Mirtle grew. 

ſet ther I went to root them from the Ground, 

al ich leaf Boughs to deck the Altar round; 

om the firſt Shrub which by the Roots I draw, 30 
Ve wonder dreadful to relate I ſaw, 

crack bloody Drops diſtil, the Ground beſmear, 


d Horror ſhook my Limbs, my Blood congeal'd with 
Fear! 


ther Branch ] tear, fully reſol vd 

0 know the ſecret cauſe this Sign involv'd: 35 

ain the wounded Root run livid Gore! 

ſtood amaz'd, then Syldan Nymphs implore, 

nd Mars o'er Thrace preſiding, to avert | 

s dire forebode, and happier Signs impart. 

ut when with greater force I kneel'd, and ſtrove 40 

om the firm Ground the third Root to remove, 

100 relate it, or in ſilence hide? 

mournful Voice from the Earth's hollow cry'd. 

buried Corpſe, why does AÆneas tear? 

hy thus pollute his pious Hands? O ſpare! 45 

I a Trojan am ally'd to thee, 

his Blood diſtils not from from the wounded Tree: 

leave this cruel Land, this impious Shore, 

Y, fly, from hence, for I am Polydore, | 

hole ſneafs of pointed Arrows pierc'd me through, 50 

arm'd by my Blood theſe Trees from Arrows grew. 

ele words my doubtful Soul oppreſs with fear 

ndchoak my Voice, up ſtart my frighted Hair. 

s Polydore was hapleſs Priam's Son, 5 
55 


10 


13 


io loſing hopes to ſave his falling Throne, 

b ſinking State by Grecian Troops undone : 

ſtealth this Youth with Gold ſent to the Care 
Polymmeſtor, to ſecure from War; 

t when he ſaw the Trojans Fortune ſlide, 

e faithleſs King turn'd to the Conq ring fide ; 
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He broke all Treaties and his Aid withdrew, 
Inhumanly his Royal Pupil ſlew, 

To gain his Gold. O thirſt of Gold accurs'd ! 

On human Breaſts what ills by thee are forc'd > 
This dreadful Prodigy when rid of Fear, 

I to my Sire, then to my Peers declare, 
And their Advice demand without delay, 

We yield to quit this Land and ſet to Sea. 

We raiſe a Tomb and funeral Rites prepare 

For murder'd P»lydore; then Altars rear 
To pleaſe his Ghoſt, which mournful Cypreſs crown, 
Disſhevel'd Matrons theſe in Tears ſurround : 
Bowls of hot Milk we pour, and Victims Blood, 
And at his Tomb thrice call lus Ghoſt aloud. 

Now Storms no longer on the Billows reign, 

But gentle Breezes tempt us to the Main; 

We launch d our Ships, which cover'd all the Strand, Wine: 
Then quit the Port and leave the hated Land. «Tr, 
Sacred to Doris and the Ocean's God, 
An Iſland lies in the Agean Flood, 

A pleaſant Land which floated heretofore, 
Till great Apollo to its foaming Shore 

The lofty Gyarus and Aycon ty'd, | 
And nou it braves the Winds and dares the Tide: 

A Port ſecure here for our Fleet we find, ü 
Tir'd with the Toſſings of the Sea and Wind. 

We Phebus Town adore, old Auius there, 

Both Prieſt and King, who deck'd his Silver Hair 
With Laurel Leaves, which ſacred Fillets ty d: 
Soon as the King his ancient Friend deſcry'd, 

He runs to his embrace, they kindly join, 

Then to the Temple went; before the Shrine 

Of antique Marble to the God I pray d: 

O Father Thymber by thy mighty Aid 
End all our wandrings, give a * Fam Place, 

A laſting City, everlaſting Race; 

Preſerve the poor remains of ruin'd Troy, 
Whom Greeks nor fierce Achilles cou'd deſtroy ; 
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ear Omens ſend, inſpire my doubtful Mind, 
id ſay what Land? What Seat's for us deſign d? 100 
ace had I ſaid, when all began to move, 
„les Temple ſhook the ſacred Grove, 
e Laurels of the God, the Mountains round 
» Winay'd, agaſt we fell upon the Ground, 
gaping Tripos roar'd this dreadtul found. 105 
dans, from whence your Race you firſt derive, 
hat very Land ſhall you again revive 
With open Arms, your Toils ſhall there find reſt, 
nch care explore your ancient Mother's Breaſt : 
4 Houſe there o'er the World ſhall reign, 110 
s Childrens Children while Time laſts remain: 
us poke the God, a welcome Joy aroſe 
nong the Croud. What Walls? Where that Repoſe 
hich ſhould their wandrings end, they all enquire ; 
1d, Mines paſt revolving, thus my aged Sire. | 115 
e Trojan Princes, learn from me this Day 
cur hopes; an Iſle bounds the Ægean Sea, 
am'd Crete, on which a hundred Cities ſtand, 
| Hill call'd Ida, there a fertile Land, 
here Fove was born, and thence its ſaid by Fame, 120 
0 the Rhetean Shoar old Tucer came 
here he a Kingdom choſe (Troy yet unbuilt 
nd Him's Towers) in humble Vales they dwelt 
hence Cybele, the Mother of the Gods, 
er tingling Cymbals and Idean Woods, 125 
hence came her Rites for ſecrecy deſign'd, 
o draw her Chariots, thence yoak'd Lions joyn'd. 
et us that Land which Fate directs explore, 
ppeaſe the Winds, and ſeek the Cretan Shore, 
Vur way is ſhort, if Fove athſt our Fleet, 120 
de third Day's dawning lands us ſafe in Crete. 
Ibis ſaid, he to the Gods pay'd honours due 
Wo \eprune, and to bright Apollo flew 
o each a Bull; black ſacrifices pleaſe 
the Calms, and white the ſtormy Winds appeaſe, 1235 
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Iomeneus expelFd his Father's Throne, 
Purſu'd by Plagues for oft ring up his Son, 
Abandon'd Crete; the Towns unpeopl'd lay, 
Our Foes retreat left us an eaſie Prey. 

Then leaving Delos Haven we ſcour d the Flood, 
Firſt Naxos made, where Bach nals roar aloud ; 
By Olearos and white Paros veer'd, 

And then our Courſe to green Donyſa ſteer'd ; 
Where Cyclades lay ſcatter'd in the Sea, 
Studded with Iſles through Floods we made our way, 1, 
The Seamen ſtrive each other to out-vie, 

Exhort their Mates, to Crete, to Crete they cry. 

By riſing Winds which fill'd our Sails convey'd, 

At length Curetes ancient Shore we made. 

With eager haſte there I began to build 4 
Our wiſh'd for Seat, which I Pergamea ſtil'd: 

The name the Trojans pleaſe, I all exhort 

To found their Dwellings and to raiſe a Fort: 

Moſt of our Ships we haul'd upon the Strand; 
The careful Trojans bent to till the Land 
Work hard; the ſprightly Youth in marriage join, 

I give them Laws to each his Lot align; 

When on a ſudden came a deadly Year, 

A dreadful Plague infected all the Air, 

Which Men and Beaſts, and Fowls and Fiſhes pmn', 1 
And Trees and Plants in one deſtruction join'd. 

All ſudden dy'd, or dragg'd a lingring Death, 
Hot Sirius ſcorch d the Plains with his contagious Breath 
Parch'd were the Herbs and blighted was the Corn, 
My Father ſtraight commands: me to return 1 
To Phebus ſacred Iſle, and there implorg 
That God's Aſliſtance; beg to know what Shore, 
What Land for us the cruel Fates intend, - . . 

And where our Toils and Miſeries wou'd end. 
*Twas Night, and ſleep all weary Creatures ſhar'd, 1 
The figures of theſe Gods to me appear d, 
Which I from flaming Troy had reſcud; bright 
They ſeem'd, and caſt around a dazling Light ; 
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them plainly, for the full fac'd Moon 

ting her ſplendour through my Windows ſhone 175 
thus they ſpoke to eaſe my anxious care. 
ut which Apollo wou'd to thee declare 

Delos, he has ſent us here to tell, 

follow'd thee when lofty Ilium fell; 

ith thee we croſs d the Seas, and to the Sky 180 
us thy Race ſhall riſe, thy great Poſterity 


rat as their growing Fame, inglorious Eaſe forſake 
d fly from hence, for Delos mighty God | 


re lies a Country fruitful, warlike, bold, 

feria call 'd by Greeks ; this Land of old 

ians till'd, but now by later Fame 

b {t11'd Italia, from the Leader's name: | 
there, and Dardanus were born, 190 
Mm thence we came and thither muſt return. | 
le, thy Sire with theſe glad Tydings greet, 

> Italy, for Jove denies thee Crete. 

s Viſion ſtunn d, the words increas'd my fear, 

r'twas no Dream) the Wreaths which crown'd their 
Hair | | wy + 5 
and knew, their looks diftinguiſh'd well: 

Il ſweat in drops from all my Body fell; 

e in haſte, with Hands held up I pray d, 

Off rings pure on holy Altars laid; 
nall with Joy to ag'd Anchiſet told. 200 
double Race which he had heard of old 

then remember d, found that his miſtake 

n thence proceeded: Then reflecting ſpake, 

m, in Troy's misfortunes troubl'd long, 


lhe alone foretold this Chance, that we 

ud reach Heſperia, reign in [zaly, | | 

t Latium was our Land. Who could have thought, 
who believ d whate'er Caſandra taught. 


14 


e World ſhall rule, for them thou Walls ſhall make 


er gave the Cretan Shore for your Abode. 18 5. 
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By Phebus warn'd let us purſue his way, a: 
Anchiſes ſaid, we cheerfully obey ; 

We alſo quit this Land, leave few behind, 

Then hoiſt our Sails and ſcour before the Wind 

When fail'd fo far that we deſcry'd no Land. 
But rolling Waves and Skies on every hand, fiel 
A lowring Cloud, frighted with Storms and Night Nleir 
Came rowling on, the gloomy Waves afright; 

Swell d by the bluſt ring Winds huge Seas ariſe, 
Tempeſt and hamid Night obſcur'd the Skies: 
Redoubl'd claps of Thunder burſt the Clouds; (1 
Diſpers'd, we wander'd through the raging Floods, 
Ev'n Palinurus no diſtinction * | 
*Twixt Night and Day, ſuch darkneſs reign'd arour 
Three Sun-leſs Days amidſt the Waves we ſtray, 

Three Star-lefs Nights deſpairing of our way; 

The fourth Day dawning we deſcry'd the Shore, 

Saw Hills afar, and Smoke from Hovels ſoar; 

Our Sails let fall, their Oars the Seamen ply'd 

With luſty ſtrokes, whirl'd back the foaming Tide, 
Scap'd from the dangers of the raging Seas 

We came to the Iſles the Greeks call Srrophades, 

There dwelt Cæleno and the Harpyes Race 

From Phineas, Pallas baniſh'd to this place. | 
Monſters more cruel the offended Gods | Tha 
Ne'er ſent, to plague the Globe from Hell's abodes Cn 
Birds with a Virgius Face and Vulture's Tail, 
Hands arm'd with Claws, their Looks with Hunger 
While in the Port our Ships at Anchor ride, 
Upon the Plam a wanton Herd we ſpyd, 
And flocks of Goats which ſtragling all around 
Without a Keeper, graz'd the thymy Ground. 
With Darts we kill, and to our noble treat 
The Gods invite, while on the Shore we eat, 
Pown from the Monntains with a ſudden cry, 
Clapping their Wings the cruel Harpyes fly; 
Snatching our Meat a loathſom Odour caſt, 
With Hands impure defil'd our princely Feaſt; 
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L-n to a dark retreat remote we made, 

nder a hollow Rock, a gloomy Shade; 

tick Trees around us caſt, we Altars rear, 250 
d kindling Fires again we Meat prepare: 

ain from lurking Holes the hateful Crew 

riek d in the Air, and round the Tables flew. 

heir poiſon'd Mouths our Meat infect; prepare | 
wr Arms (I cry'd) with hateful Harpyes ar. 255 
Men obey my Orders, and provide 

heir Swords and Bucklers, and in Sedges hide; 

d when the Harpyes flew their diſmal Ronnds 

ng the Shoar, the Charge Aſiſenus ſounds 

ich from a Rock, the Trojans ſtraight engage, 260 
nd Wars unknown with Sea-born Monſters wage. 

it all in vain, their Plumes are proof of Harms, 

heir ſcaly Hides reſiſt our feeble Arms; 

hrough Regions of the Air they fled away, | 
nd left half eaten the infected Prey. 265 
Ine of the baleful Crew, Caleno, ſpoke 

[ll boading Prophet high pearch'd on a Rock) 

ou Trojans kill our Flocks, and next you dare 

gainſt our harmleſs Race begin a War, 

nd drive from Neptune 's Empire with your Swords, 270 
ed what I ſay, remember all my words: 

Nhat Fove to Phebus, he to me foreſhews, 

(Queen of Furies to your Ears diſcloſe ; 

or Italy you ſteer, and Winds implore, 

lou ſhall in ſafety reach th' 1:alian Shore, 275 
but ſhall not wall the Town the Fates have. giv'n, 

ll for this ſlaughter, by fierce Hunger driv'n 

loeat your Tables, and your Plates devour, 

his ſaid, ſhe flew to Woods which hem the Shore. 
Horror and Fear congeal'd the Trojans Blood, 280 
heir Courage fell, no longer they withſtood 

he Harpyes; Furies, Birds unclean, or both, 

Ul cry, with Vows and Prayers to appeaſe their Wrath. 
hen on the Shore Anchiſes lifts his Hands 

lavokes the Gods, to them due Rites commands; 285 
K 4. Great 
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Great Gods appeas'd, this Curſe avert, and ſave 
Us your adorers. Haulſers broke we leave 

The diſmal Shore, he bids all take to Sea, 
With full blown Sails we make our foaming way. 
Amidſt our Courſe Dulichiums Woods appear, 29 
Near Samos and Neritos Hills we ſteer ; 


From Trhaca we fly, and curſe the Land Then 
Where ſtern Ulyſes bore ſupreme command. Won 
Theſe paſt, Leucates foggy Top we made, Long 
Then Phebus Temple (which the Seamen dread) : ee! 
With rowing tir'd, approach the little Town, 0Gc 
Near Land our Anchors from our Prows caſt down. hei 
Here fate, beyond our Hope, to Fove's great name he r 
Our Hearts with Vows, with Victims Altars flame; Witt 
Our Youths anointed, ſolemnize with joy 20M {ur 


On A*#iums Shoar, their native Games of Troy, 
The thoughts of danger paſt inſpire delight, 
Scaping from Greeks, through Grecian Towns by fligh 
The Sun had now his yearly Courſe perform'd, 
Rough Boreas bluſtring on the Ocean ſtorm'd; 35 
The brazen Shield which mighty Abas bore, 
I fix'd to Pillars of the lofty Door, 
Inſcrib'd a Verſe which the bold Deed explain'd, 

rom conqu'ring Greeks theſe Spoils Aneas gain'd, 
Then I command to weigh; the Seamen ply 31 
The nimble Oars, and with each other vie, 
The Gallies through the yielding Billows flie. 
Corfu's high Cliffs we loſe, Ewirus Shore 
We coaſt along, then to Chaonia bore, 
Then to Buthrotus lofty City came, $I 
Where wondrous things are loudly blaz'd by Fame, 
That Helenus o'er Grecians reign'd, King Priam's Son, 
Succeeding Pyrrbrs in his Bed and Throne. 
Andromache, great Hector's Wife, I find 
Once more in Wedlock to a Trojan join d. 32 
At once ſurpriz d with ſtrong deſire poſſeſs d, 
'Fo hear ſuch Fortune by this Prince cxpreſs'd, 10. 
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Leaving my Fleet I from the Part remove, 
Near Simois feigned Flood within a Grove. 
Before the Town bedew'd in mournful Tears, 325 
{ndromache two graſſy Altars rears 
20 lo Hector's ſhade, on them fad Gifts beſtow'd, 
ud to his empty Tomb his Ghoſt thrice call'd aloud. 
When me ſhe 2 bright Trojan Arms ſurround, 
Vonder and Fear her fainting Senſes bound; 330 
Long while entranc'd, at length the ſcarcely ſaid, 
ee I Areas, or his airy Shade? 
O Goddeſs born, if death hath ſhut your Eyes, 
Where is my Hector? Then with ſighs and cries 


he rent the Air, raging with Griet, while I 335 
Nirith ſtammering Accents made this ſhort reply. 
20M ſurely live and breath this vital Air, 
Through all the ſad extremities of War, 0 
Doubt not, no Phantoms to your Eyes appear. 


What chance befel, ſince of thy Lord deprivd? 340 
What Fortune worthy thee, to thee arriv'd ? 
n Hefor's Wife ſubmit to Pyrrhus Bed? 
Vith Looks dejected, humble Voice ſhe ſaid, 
Plyxena, thrice happy in thy Doom, 
By Ilium's Walls upon Achilles Tomb, ; 245 
You *ſcap'd the hoſtile Lots, by Death ſet free 
From loath'd embraces of the Enemy; 
Vhilſt I alas from burning Troy convey'd. 
Through diſtant Seas (to flav'ry born) obey'd 
{billes haughty Houſe, forc'd to fulfil 250 
The fierce deſires of proud young Pyrrbus Will 
Coy'd with Poſſeſſion he forſook my Arms, 
To find new Joys in Hellen's Daughter's Charms; 
To Helenus fierce Pyrrhus me reſign'd, 
His Royal Slaves in Hymer's Bonds he join dd; 355 
Enrag'd Oreſtes for his raviſh'd Fair 
aunted by Furies, rack'd with deep Deſpair 
rom conſcious Guilt, unwary Pyrrbus drew 


lo Phebus Shrine, and at his Altar flew. 
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By Pyrrbus Death part of his Kingdom came 360 
To Helenus , from Trojan Chaons name 


He all theſe Fields around Chaonia calls. 

This Pergamus he built, and rais'd new Ilinm's Walls. 
But thee what Fates? what Winds have hither blown? 
And unexpeQed on theſe Coaſts have thrown. 365 
How does the Vouth his Mother's loſs hemoan? 

Do thoughts of Thee or Hector puſh him on, 

To meet his Friends, whom to the Court he led, 
And Tears of Joy purſu'd each word he ſaid: 


What is become of young Lalus? ſay, 
If he be dead, or views the cheerful day, 
Whom Troy to thee, 

8 
To imitate the glorious Deeds you've done? 
Thus wept the Queen, and thus complain'd in vain, 
When Helenus comes with a Royal Train 


375 
Marching along, there Pergamns I ſee, 
And Troy renew'd in her Epitome : 
I faw parch'd Xantbus Shoar, I there embrac'd 
The Scæan Gate, with me my Trojans paſt 
Up to the friendly Town : The King recetv'd 280 


Us there in ſtately Rooms, and all our Wants reliev'd, 
With Royal Banquets and with ſprightly Wine, 

And golden Goblets round the Tables ſhine : 

Thus one Day paſt another came, fair Gales 

Blew from the South and fill'd our ſwelling Sails. 385 
Accoſting thus the Prophet I implore, 

O Trojan Augur, who know'ſt Phebus Power, 

His Tripodes, Laurels, what the twinkling Stars, 
The Notes of Birds, and what their Flight declares; 
Oh ſpeak, for all Religious Rites portend 

To my long Wandrings a ſucceſsful end; 

The Gods my Courſe to Izaly enjoyn'd, 

Foretold that diſtant Land for me deſign'd : 

But diſmal Famine, Prodigies unknown, 
And dreadful Wrath Cæleno has foreſhewn, 39) 
What are the Dangers J am firſt to ſhun? 


How ſhall I through ſuch threatning Miſchiets run? 
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Then Helenus with uſual Victims crown'd 

The Altars, and his ſacred Wreaths unbound, 

Implor'd the Gods ; me to thy Temple led 400 
0 great Apollo, ſtruck with awful dread : 

Then from his Lips divine theſe numbers flow, 

O Goddeſs born, (for greater Pow rs foreſhew 

That thou muſt croſs the Main: This Fove decrees, 


Thus Fate ordains, thus roll the Deſtinies.) 405 
Of many things a few I will explain, 

That thou may'ſt ſafely paſs the friendly Main, 

And the Auſonian Shores at length attain: 


But neither Fate nor Juno will allow 

Me what remains to tell, or you to know. 410 
Firſt Italy (which you deceiv'd, think near, 

And now to enter in its Ports prepare) 

No Way, no Track, but Waters vaſtly wide, 

Its diſtant Coaſts from Grecian Shoars divide; 

Your Oars muſt firſt Sicilian Billows ſweep, 415 
And cut the Surges of th' Auſonian Deep: 

You firſt muſt view the burning Lakes below, 

In ſight of /Ea Circe's Iſland Row, 

Eer to erect your Town ſafe Ground you find, 

Theſe ſigns I ſhew, imprint them in your Mind; 429 
When penſive, you by Streams unknown ſhall ſpy 

A hage white Swine with thirty Young ones lie 
Beneath an Oak, white as their Dam; there found 
Your lofty Walls, that Place your Toils ſhall bound : 
Then let not eating Diſhes thee diſmay, 4.25 
Phebus implor'd will hear, and Fates will work their 
But fly that Land oppos'd th' Italian Shore, (way, 
Upon whoſe Coaſts th Jonian Billows roar, 

Our Enemies the Greeks inhabit there, 

And there their Walls Naricyan Locrines rear: 420 
Idomeneus bears ſway o'er the Salentine Lands, 

Perilia's built by Philoctetes hands: 

But when your Fleet has ſafely paſt the Sea, 

And on new Altars you Devotions pay, 


4 With 


A narrow Torrent with a raging Courſe 
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With Purple veil your Head, leſt hoſtile Eyes 433 
Diſturb the Rites and blaſt the Sacrifice: 

This facred Uſe you and your Friends retain, 

Theſe Rites for ever to your Seed remain. 

When you fair Winds on Cape Pelorus bear, A Fe 
When the Sicilian Straights more open appear, 440 
Then tack, and let your Fleet to Larboard ſtand, 
Thus ſteer your Courſe, veer Starboard Sea and Land; 
Theſe Countries heretofore together join'd, | 
And Italy fair Sicily confind : 
This Fame reports, till Seas and Tempeſt rent 445 
This fruitful Iſland from the Continent. 

Thus all things yield to Time's devouring force, 


Runs 'twixt their Cities and divided Shores, 

And with impetuous Eddies foaming roars: 450 

Miſhapen, Scylla on the Right abides, 5 50 

Crue! Charybdis-on the Left reſides, 

Thrice in her Gulph devours the Waves, and then 

Thrice to the Stars ſhe Spouts them up again. 

lla a Dungeon horrible ſecures, 455 
er Head above the Waves, ſhe Ships on Rocks allures, 

This triform Monſter has a human Face, | 

And Virgin Breaſts her beauteous Body grace ; 

Below her Waſte ſhe ends a hideous Whale, | 

With howling Dogs join'd to her Dolphin's Tail. 460 

*Tis ſafer then to Coaſt Pachynus near, ME 

Or to the Sea a Courſe more diſtant bear ; 

Then view dire Scylla in her Grotto bound, A 

And Rocks which to her yelling Dogs reſound, . 5 

Beſides, if Preſcience to a Prophet's due, 465 k 

Or if I merit any Faith from you, 1 f 

Inſpir'd by Phebus,.1t I Truths divine, | T 
N 
0 
( 


oddeſs born, I firſt of all injoin, 
And oft repeating this, again adviſe, 
To Juno offer ſolemn Sacrifice, 4.70 
With humble Gifts ſubmiſſively implore, 


Make Vows to her and her great Pow'r adore, © 
77 N us 


( 


[l, 


0 
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Thus you at length ſhall your great Ends obtain, 


And leaving Sicily, Auſonia gain. 

When you arrive at Cume, and the Wood 47 
Which echo's to Avernus ſacred Flood, | 

A raging Propheteſs you there ſhall ſee, 

Who from her Caves ſings what the Fates decree, 

Her myſtick Numbers writes on Leaves, and then' 

In order lays, and lurks within her Den. 480 
Before the Door they lie as they were plac 
But if that opening, or ſome gentle blaſt 
Shou'd them diſorder, ſhe no more will ſing, 

Nor when once ſcatter'd to contexture bring. 

Thus many unreſolv'd forſake the Maid, 485 
And hate her gloomy Cell and louring Shade. 

Think it not tedious there a while to ſtay, 5 


I 


Though proſperous Gales ſhould ſummon thee away, 

Or though thy Friends ſhou'd blame thy ſhort delay. 

Viſit the Prieſteſs, her with Prayers intreat 490 

To ſing, not write on Leaves thy unknown Fate; 

She will inform thee of th' Iralian Land, 

From her thou ſhalt that People underſtand; 

Thy future Wars to thee ſhe will declare, 

And teach thee how thy Toils to ſhun or bear; 495 

dhe will, unplor'd, a happy Voyage ſhow, 

This is what I may tell or you may know. 

Go on, brave Prince, and to the ſpangl'd Skies 

By thy great Deeds may 1/:ium's Fame ariſe ; 

Thus Helenus the Fates decrees foretold, 500 

Then to my Fleet ſent Ivory and Gold, 

All rarely carv'd or caſt in antique Mould. 

Braſs from Dodona with great Art prepar'd, 

And every Ship a Sum of Silver ſhar'd ; 

To me a Coat of Mail and Helm he gave, 510 

That wrought with Gold, on this gay Fathers wave; 

Theſe Arms belong'd to Pyrrbus heretofore, 

Nor was my Site forgot, he gave us ſtore 

Of Horſes, and of Pilots ſcill d to guide 

Our Ships, which he with Men and Oars ſupply'd. 515 
can 
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Mean while Aucbiſes bids prepare our Sails, fe'er 
Leſt we ſhould loſe the firſt auſpicious Gales ; 

To him with great reſpect the Prophet ſaid, 

O thou whom Venus honour'd with her Bed, 

Of Gods above the darling Care and Joy, 

Whom they have twice preſerv'd from falling Troy, 
Oppos'd to this, behold th' Italian Ground, 

And thither ſteer, but take a Compaſs round, 

That part Apollo hath deſign'd for you 

At nes lies, and far remote from view. 57 
Hence ſaid the King, and in your pious Son 

Be ever bleſt, it's time you now were gone: 

But I diſcourſing, you too long delay, - 

The Winds ſtand fol and ſeem to blame your ſtay, 
Andromache in Tears that we muſt part, 520 
Brought Robes of Tiflue wrought with ſubtile Art; 
A Phrygian Mantle to Aſcanins bears, 

A Gift became her Honour and his Years. 

She ſaid, Accept this Preſent, let it be 

A certain Pledge of my firm love to thee ; 

From Hector's Widow this laſt Gift receive, 

Made by my Hands the laſt which I can give. 

Thy Eyes, thy Hands, thy Face, thy Geſtures, all 
My loſt 4/yanax to my Thoughts recal; 


520 


And to his Life had Fate a longer Line 54 Lor 
Allow'd, his tender Years had bloom'd like thine. The 
Taking my leave ſalt Tears my Face o erflow, he 
At laſt I ſaid, Farewel, thrice happy you The 
Whoſe Toils are ended ; wretched we alas, Fal 
From one ill Fate muſt to another paſs: 545 We 
You reſt, while we through Seas from runrd Troy Wit! 
Purſue that peaceful quiet you enjoy: And 
We roam in ſearch of Land call'd Italy, The 
Which as we ſeek it, farther ſeems to fly : Le 


Another Ilium's Walls by you ariſe, 


You have a Xantbus Stream before your Eyes, Y 559 Cra 
And which I hope the Greeks will ne'er ſurprize. 
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fe er at Tyber I arrive, if e er 
the Lavinian Plains a Troy I rear, 
both from Dardanus our Race derive, 555 
Te with each other will in Friendſhip live; 
id the ſame Fate ſhall both our Troys attend, 
Ind this ſtrict Love ſhall to our Heirs deſcend. 
Near the Ceraunian Hills our Courſe we ſtand, 
he ſhorteſt Paſſage to th' Iralian Land. 560 
Now had the Sun withdrawn his glorious Light, 
nd airy Mountains hid in duſky Night, 
hen each by turns plying his well tim'd Oar 
Vith luſty Strokes, we made a wiſh'd for Shore 
pon the Strand our weary d Bodies eas d, 565 
Which downy Sleep with ſoft Oppreſſion ſeiz d: 
ace to her Noon had Night her Journey made, 
Then careful Palynurus left his Bed, 
Ihe Winds obſerving, liſten d to the Air, 
lemark d each Star in its harmonious Sphere 570 
Glide ſilent on, ſaw in the rolling Skies 
«2; (#745 and the rainy Hyades; 
Double T7yones then his Eyes behold, 
And bright Orion arm'd with glitt ring Gold; 
He ſaw the Skies foretold a glorious Day 5 75 


20 
25 


) 30 


And peaceful Calm, then gave the ſign to weigh, 
540 Lo re-unbark, and our proud Sails . 
The bluſhing Morn had put the Stars to flight, 
hen little Hills from fir ſalute our Sight : 
Then we the Plains of Iraly deſcry'd, 589 
alia firſt the glad Acbates cry'd, 
54e Iraly with loud acclaim reſound, 
With flowry Wreaths my Sire a Goblet crown'd, 
And to the Brim Grapes ſprightful Liquor pour d, 
Then from the Stern he thus the Gods implor d-: 585 
Ye Pow'rs who rule the Earth, the Storms, the Sea, 
«50 Grant us fair Winds and eaſie make our way. 
Fair Gales encreas'd, we to the Port drew near, 
High on a Hill Aſinerva's Shrines appear, ; 
With furled Sails to neareſt Shores we bear. 5 pP 
0 
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The Port lies there to Eaſtern Seas oppos'd, e Pc 
Bends like a Bow, by towring Rocks enclos'd, it 13 
*Gainſt which on either hand, the foaming Tide ene 
Daſhes the briny Waves, the Rocks the Harbour hide, Nec 


Ainerva's Temple ſcarcely there is ſeen. 595 
For my firſt Omen on the fragrant Green, 0 
Four ſprightly Horſes of a ſnowy Heu- 

Grazing around the flowry Plains I view; 

I dread this warlike Land (Anchiſes cry d) 
Theſe Horſes War portend, though yoak'd and ode 
They ſerve in Peace, and will the Bit abide. 

To Pallas Temple firſt we bend our way, 

And to that Goddeſs Arms-Protectreſs pray; 

And next we Helenus commands obey d, 

Each ſhading with a Phrygian Veil his Head, 605 
To mighty Juno Gifts and Off rings pay 'd. 

Theſe Rites perform'd, with bended Sails we ſtand 

To Sea, forſaking that ſuſpected Land. 

I great Alcides Town, Tarentum view, 

With Juno's Temple, (if Report be true) 610 
Caulonias Tow'rs we ſaw ; we paſt the Sea un 
Of Syllaceum's Ship-devouring Bay; 

Far off Sicilian Mtua's Tops appear, 
Againſt the Rocks we roaring Billows hear, 
And Waves which break upon the ſounding Strand, 615 


Where ſurging Waters bubble up the Sand. 

Obſerving this, thus old Ancbiſes ſpoke, bre 
The Royal Prophet bid us ſhun this Rock, i 0 
This dire Charybdis; hence let's haſte away, wo 
Friends ply your Oars, commanded all obey. 629 [to 
Firſt Palinurus to the Larboard veer'd, it ſo 
And all the Fleet by his Example ſteer'd: 1400 


We to the Skies by mounting Waves are whirl'd, 
Then to the dark Abyſs are downward hurl'd ; 

The hollow Rocks thrice yell'd a diſmal Noiſe, 625 
The foaming Waves thrice daſh'd the twinkling Skies. in 
Thus tir'd, at once both Sun and Wind forſake, 


At length the one-ey'd Cyclops Land we make, Th 
ne 
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e port, though large, contemns the boiſt rous Wind, 

tis too near to thund' ring tna join'd, 630 

ence to the Clouds Coals mix d with Smoke ariſe, 

ence ſulphurous Flames in whirlings blaſt the Skies; 

from its Bowels mighty Stones are thrown, 

moulderd Rocks through ſpacious Air are blown; 

from its hollow dreadful Groans are ſent 635 

r raging Flames in its deep Caverns pent ; | 

z {truck Enceladus with Lightnings blaſt, 

on his half-burnt Body Ana caſt, 

is Fame reports) Now from its ſulphurous Womb 

eſe ſpout ing Flames through their forc'd Paſlage come, 
a$ be ſhifts his weary'd ſide (they ſay ) 64.1 
lia ſhakes, and Smoke obſcures the Day; 

in a Grove that Night we lay diſmay d, 

ile dreadful Roarings did our Ears invade : 

e cauſe we knew not, for the ſable Night 

ſcur'd the Stars and Phebes paler Light, 645 

hen from the Eaſt aroſe the cheerful Day, 

| purple Morn chac'd low'ring Shades away. 

wn from the Woods upon a ſudden ran 

unknown Shape, which ſeem'd more Ghoſt than Man 

ager his Looks, down hung his dangling Beard, 650 

d loathſom Filth his frightful Body ſmear'd ; 

ales ſtitch'd with Thorns, a coarſe Attire he wore, 

id in this guiſe came running to the Shore; 

brectan in his Arms, his Tongue and Air, | 

Id one of thoſe come from the Trojan War. 655 

an as our Habits and our Arms he view 'd, 

top d his Pace awhile, and trembling ſtood ; 

it foon advancing this ſhort Prayer he made, 

Lacents moving as his Plight was fad. 

fall the Stars, by all the Pow'rs above, 660 
d by this vital Air me hence remove, | 

s one to me to whate'er Land I go, 

n I am a Greek, once Ilium's Foe ; 

this you think a Crime, if *tis in vain 

hope for ſafety, throw me 5 the Main: 565 


500 


610 


615 


629 
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If I muſt die it will ſome pleaſure be, 

That from this irkſome Life Men ſet me free. 
With this upon the Ground himſelf he caſt, 

And on his bended Knees my Knees embracd; 6 
With pity mov'd we aſk'd him to relate a 
His Name, his Lineage, and his wretched State. 
Anchiſes gave th' unhappy Youth his Hand, 

By this encourag'd he obey'd command. 

Ulyſſes Friend, from Ithaca I came, | 6 
And Achemenides I call my name; 
To Troy I went poor Adamaſtus Son, 


Oh had I ſtill been poor theſe Ills I ne er had known urs 
My Friends forgot me, and themfelves did fave the 
By flight, and left me in the Cyclop's Cave: inn! 
A dreadful Cavern, dark and large, oertlow'd at 
With human Gore, torn Limbs and putrid Blood; re 
The Giants lofty Head o'er-tops the Clouds. 79 
Remove from Earth this Plague, ye pow'rful Gods! WG 
His Face ſo ſtern, none was ſo bold to dare os 
Suſtain his Look, all ſhook with ſilent fear, ; oft 
On Men he preys, and Blood's his only fare. pipe 
Stretch'd on his Back he daſh'd againſt the Stones ien 
Two of our Friends; I heard their cracking Bones, Runa 
Whoſe purple Blood well'd out upon the Floor, e fr 


T ſaw him yet their panting Limbs devour: joan 
This unreveng'd, Ulyſes cou'd not bear 

Our Friends Ba Fate, forewarn'd us to beware. 
Now cloy'd with Fleſh, and drunk with Blood and Vn 
In his vaſt Cave the Giant lay ſupine; 6 
Gobbits of Fleſh mingl'd with Wine and Core 

He belch'd, while ſleeping, we the Gods implore, 
And then ſurround him and his inonſtrous ye, 
Vhich hid in wrinkles of his Brow did lie, 

With a ſharp Stake we gor'd; a Grecian Shield, 7 
Or what the Sun appears, its ſize excell'd. 
Thus we reveng'd our Friends, this pleas'd their Gholl 
O wretched Trojans fly theſe horrid Coaſts, 


A 
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cut your Cables without more delay, 
hundred Cyclops on theſe Mountains ſtray, 705 
el and fierce as Polypheme, who locks | 
Sheep in Caves, and milks his bleating Flocks. 
ee Months are paſt ſince in theſe Woods I hide, 
{'midft the-Dens of ſavage Beafts abide; | 
from the Rocks I heard the-Cyclops Voice 710 
trampling Feet, and trembl'd at the Noiſe: 

ies of Brambles, and the Cornelwood, 
Roots of Herbs have been my homely Food; 

le I ny Ong Eyes caſt every where, 
ur Ships the firſt upon this Coaſt appear; 715 
them unknown (vowing my felt) I run, 
tink I ſcape when I theſe Monſters ſhun : 
at death you pleaſe I willingly receive, 
ace had he ſaid, we from the Hill perceive 
ge Polyphemus rolling to the Deep, 720 
s Giant bulk ſurrounded with his Sheep, 
Monſter vaſt, deform'd, depriv'd of Sight, 
ofty Pine his ſteps directed right, 
Pipe hung round his Neck, his fleecy Train 
tends, the ſole delights which ſooth'd his Pain, 925 
on as he reach'd the Sea, deep in the Flood 
e from his blinded Eye waſh'd putrid Blood, 
aning he gnaſh'd his Teeth, through Billows ſtrides, 
e topmoſt Waves ſcarce lave his brauny ſides, 
e Greek as he deſerv'd aboard we put, 730 
rghted we haſte away, our Cables cut, 
ent we ply our Oars and ſcour the Sea; 
theard the Noiſe and thither bent his way: 
reach the Fleet a vain Effort he made, 
r cou'd he through Ionian Billows wade, 735 
erais d a hideous cry, the Seas rebound 5 


I 


e dreadful Yell which ſhook the Coaſts around, 

ud Atua's Caverns bellow'd to the ſound. 

1 lofty Hills the Cyclops heard the roar, 

om ſhady Woods ruſh Gin and crowd the Shore z 740 


A L 2 In 


oli! 


143 VIRGIL's ENEI DS. Booxl. 
In vain the one ey d Brothers fiercely ſtood, 
In dreadful Counſel met, the higheſt Cloud 
Their Heads o'ertop; like ſacred Oaks to Fove, 
Or towring Cypreſs in Diana's Grove. 
We hoiſt our Sails ſurpriz d with fudden fear, + 
And make our way where'er the Winds wou d bear, 
By Helenus forewarn'd, we ſtrive to ſhun 

arybdis Gulph and Scyilz's Rock, we run 
Twixt both upon the brink of Fate, and veer, 
Fully reſolv'd to tack.aud backwards ſteer. 7 
Now from Pelorus Streights the North Wind blows, 
Driving our Fleet where ſwift Pantagea flows, 
Through ragged Rocks into the raging Sea, 
Then by Megares Gulph and Fapſes made our way, 
Theſe Lands the Greek in fad Ulyſes train 7 
Before had coaſted, and did each explain. 
Near Sicily, againſt Plemmyrins Bay 
An Iſland lies, once call d Ortygia. 
And hither Alpbeus, Elis Stream, (its ſaid ) 
Under the Sea a hidden Paſſage made; 1 
By which his Waves to Arerhuſa's ſlide 
And mix'd with hers, to Sea together glide. 
We great Diana as injoyn'd adore, 
And leave the ſtill Pelorus fertile Shore. 
Then Cape Pachinas rocky Clitts paſt by, 7 
We Camerina's Town afar eſpy, 
Whoſe fenny Marſh the Fates forbid to drain, 
Great Gelas Walls diſcover on the Plain, 
Which from the neighb'ring Flood the name retain. 
Then ſtately A4zragas appears from far, 7 
Renown'd 2 breeding Horſes for the War; 
Fair Winds then bore us near Sslenus Land, 
So fam'd for Palms, and Lylybeums Strand, 
Where ſplitting Rocks cover d the ſinking Sand. 
Then to the Port of Drepanum we ſail' d. 
Whoſe mournful Shores my Heart with ſorrow ſwell 
I who on Seas ſo many Storms had paſt, 
Was on that Shore into a greater caſt : 


ay 
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bere alas my deareſt Sire I loſe, 
e of my Cares and ſolace of my Woes. 780 
ry d with Toils thou leav'ſt me here alone, 
vu haſt in vain through ſo great dangers run 
lt Helenus foretold this Grief to me, 
. Whough he of r r did Propheſie: 
did Cæleuo thy {ad Loſs foreſhew, 785 
ppy's the Wretch foreknows his greateſt Woe. 
us my laſt Labour was, ſome kinder Pow'r 
we me from thence upon your friendly Shore, 
gave Attention while the Prince expreſs'd 


sToils, which ended, he retir'd to reſt, 790 


The End of the Third Book. 
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BOOK IV. 


A. fn On K e , , ↄ mn. mn im 


- The CONTENTS 


Dido Queen of Carthage, diſcovers her Paſſion for Xn 
20 her Siſter Aima. by whoſe Advice ſhe is perſuadel 
endeavour a Match with Aineas. Juno percervingt 
that ſhe might divert Æneas from going into Iti 
treats with Venus for reconciling all differences, by 

- poſing a Aſarriage betwixt ber Son Mneas and Dl 
0 which Venus ſeemingly (yet with cunning ) conſet 

The two Lovers, Xneas and Dido go a Hunting u 
the Nobility of both Courts. Juno raiſeth a ſuddens 
violent Tempeſt ; the whole Company ſhift where they! 
for Shelter from the Storm. Ancas and Dido 
chance, or rather Juno's means, retire into one (u 
where they conſummate their pretended happy Marra 
which is ſoon divulg d abroad by Fame: Which is | 
elegantly deſcribed. Tarbas the Son of Jupiter A 

bs PP King of rhe Getulians (formerly in love with ll 
nrag d that ſhe had preferr d a Stranger to him, © 
Plains bighly to Jupiter; who ud with bis Pig 


N 
# 
— 


7 


aud urg d by Fate, ſends bis Son Mercury (the Aleſſen- 
ger of rhe Gods ) to Æueas, who was buſie in building tl e 
City of Carthage, 1 command bim, without delay, to 
ſail ro Italy. Mercury's Deſcent upon Earth is ele- 
gent deſcribed, In obedience to Jupiter's commands 
Kneas gives orders to his Officers to prepare all things 
privately for their intended Vo Jag 3 which Dido ſuſpet- 
ing, uſes all ber endeauzurs, by Prayers, Imreaties, 
and Threats. to perſuade him t9 ſtay; firſt by ber ſelf, 
theu by ber Siſter Anna, which prove ineffetlual, Mer— 
cury appears @ ſecond time to Aineas in a Dream, ad- 
dug him of his danger, and x ipod to be gone. Æneas 
ſets ſail in the Nigli; which Dido perceiving in the 
Morning, pretends a magical Ceremony to cure her Love, 
commands her Siſter Anna to erett a funeral Pi'e: 
here at iaſt overcome with Grief, in Rage and Deſpair, 


kills ber ſelf with a Sword Aincas had given her. 


PIG OrMENTING Love had pierc'd the melt- 
PP ing Queen, 

& Who hugs the Wound, and waſtes by 
Flames unſeen. 

Ane Words, his Birth, his Acts inſpire 
Still new Delight, and feed the kindling 

| Fire: 

lis graceful Looks ſtrike through her tortur d Breaſt, 5 
Diſturb her Soul, and rob her grateful Reſt. 

When glorious Phebus with his welcome Light 

Had chas'd away the lowring Shades of Night, 

Then to her Siſter Auna, ſick of Love, 

Thus Dido ſaid. What frightful Viſions move 10 
My reſtleſs Mind, what warlike Gueſt appears 

Within our Walls ? The noble Air he hears 

Mows him (as I believe) of Race divine, 

Courage and Vertue in ſuch Features ſhine, 

now toſt alas, by Fortune and by Fates, 13 
| tremble at the Battel he relates. 


L 4 And 
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And if I were not in my Soul reſolv'd 

To be no more in Marriage Bonds involv'd, 

Since my firſt Love my Huſband's death deceiv'd, 

With Ehmen weary'd and of Love bereav'd, 

Io this one Frailty I perhaps might yield: 

Siſter, I own, ſince falſe Pigmalion kill d 

Sicheus, and with Brother's Blood profan'd 

Our Houſhold Gods. I never entertain d 

A Thought againſt what I reſolv'd, till now 

This Stranger ſhakes my Soul and tempts my Vom, 

And foinerhing like my former Flame I know. 

But may I firſt in opening Earth fink down, 

Or to the loweſt Hell be thunder-thrown 4 

In Night's eternal Shades ſhut up beneath, 

E'er I'my Honour wound; or break my Faith: 

My Love, and Perſon I at once reſign d, 

Now with Sicheus in one Grave confin'd. 

This ſaid, a flood of Tears guſh'd from her Eyes, 

To whom her Siſter Auna thus replies. 

Dearer than Light, are you reſolv'd to waſte 

Your Youth in Tears; ah, muſt you never taſte 

The joys of Love! and of the Nuptial Bed, 

And think a Grief ſo vain can pleaſe the Dead 

If you diſdain d your Lybtan Lover's flame, 

And King Iarbas e er from Tyre you came, 

With other Monarchs which hot Africk yields, 

Proud in their Triumphs and their fragrant Fields; 

Your Loſs and Tears might well excuſe the ſlight, 

But muſt not yet with Love for ever fight. 

Remember how you ſtand ; Getuliant here 

A warlike People, fierce Numidians there, 

A ſavage Nation hems in on either hand, 

Vaſt Deſerts bound the fierce Barceans Land. 

You know too well, have too much cauſe to fear 
Your Brother's threats may bring a Tyrian War, 

By Juno s Aid I think propitious Kean 

Ppen our Coaſt the Traſan Fleet hath driven; 
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To what extent ſhall this proud City ſwell, 

Your Royal Power all others ſhall excel; 55 
And ſuch a match to Trojan Arms ally'd, 87 
Shall ſtretch the Confines of your Empire wide. 

Mean while the favour of the Gods implore 

With Prayer and Sacrifice, and join yet more 

Of friendly Welcome; find out new delays, 60 
Whilſt Winds and Tempeſts rage upon the Seas: a 
And pale Orton troubles all the Main, 

Whilſt Winter Storms the ſhatter'd Ships detain. 

Theſe words her burning Heart inflame with Love, 

At once her Doubts and ſenſe of Shame remove; 65 
They to the Temples hafte, and there eſſay | 
To reconcile the Gods, and Victims pax 

To Ceres, Bacchus, and the God of Day. 

Preferring Juno in the Sacrifice | 

Who governs Hymen's Rites and Nuptial ties. 70 
In her Right Hand a ſacred Bowl, the Queen, 

Holds full of Wine, then pours it out between 

A white Cow's Horns. This done, they walk before 
The Gods and holy Altars, then reſtore 

Their daily Off rings to the ſacred Fire, 75 
From reeking Intrals future Fates inquire, 

How empty Vows? How vain Diviners Art? 

What eaſe in Temples to a Lover's ſmart ? 

A gentle Flame feeds on her waſting Veins, 

And the huſh'd God in wanton ſilence reigns. 8a 
Poor Dido burns, diſtracted in her Mind 

Roves o'er the Town; as when a fearful Hind 
Wounded at random, (by ſome Hunter ſpy'd, 
Unknowing, leaves his Arrow in her fide :) 

Through Getau Woods her ſpeedy Flight ſhe bends, 85 
To fly the Dart which ſtill her Steps attends. 

The Queen, Aneas round the Walls convey'd, 

And to his View her Tyrian Wealth diſplay'd; 

news all the lofty Buildings of the Town, 


To tempt the Prince to wiſh the Place his own, 9 
Half 
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Half utter'd words her guilty Bluſhes choak, 

When Day declines new Feaſts her Flame provoke: 

She begs the Prince to tell the fall of Troy 

Once more, and hears again with eager Joy. 

When all retire, and Phebes borrow'd Light 3 

Succeeds the Day, fallen Stars to Sleep invite; 

Alone, within the Hall ſhe pines away, 

Lies on the Couch on which /Ereas lay; 

Abſent from him, abſent the ſees and hears, 

Or young Aſcanius in her Boſom bears, 100 

And by his likeneſs to his Father ſtrove 

To ſooth, if not delude tormenting Love. 

Strong Tow'rs (begun before) no higher riſe, 

The Youths neglect their warlike Exerciſe; 

The Mole's unfiniſh'd and the Ramparts fall, Io; 

With lofty Engines mounted on the Wall. 
When Juno from her heav'nly Throne above 

Saw Dido fetter d in the Snares of Love, 

And that her Paſſion had her Fame betray'd, 

The Queen of Heaven theſe words to Venus ſaid, 11 

Lou merit Praiſe, you and your worthy Son 


A mighty Conqueſt and great Fame have won, 
By Fraud, two Gods a Woman have undone. 
I know the Walls of Carthage which I rear, 
Have fill'd your Breaſt with Jealouſie and Fear; 115 
But what's the end of all? Why need ve jar? 
"A Match to laſting Peace may turn the War: 
Yon fully now poſſeſs your Heart's deſire, 
The flames of Love Eliſas Boſom fire. 
Let you and I both Nations join, from hence 120 
From equal Omens, equal pow'r diſpenſe: 
| The Tyriqn Queen a Phryg:ian ſhall obey, 
| For Dow'r ſhall Carthage to your Hands convey. 
| Then Venus (for ſhe ſoon ſaw the deceit, 
That Juno wou'd the World's command tranſlate 12 
| To Lybian Shores) who in their Senſes wou'd 
| Prefer uncertain ill to certain good? 
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If Fate and Fortune to your wiſh agree, 

But yet I doubt, if Jupiter decree, 

The Trojan and the Tyrian Race to join, | 130 

Or two ſuch Nations in one Town combine: | 

But you the Partner of his Royal Bed, 

May by intreaties when you pleaſe. ſucceed : 

Go on, I ſhall aſſiſt. Saturnia, thus 

You need not fear, leave all that care to us: 135 

But that we may accompliſh our deſign, 

The means in ſhart are theſe, your Ears incline. 

When Titan riſing from his Therrs Bed, 

Shall next with glorious Light the World o'erſpread. 

Fneas and the Tyrian Queen, reſolve 140 

To hunt in Woods, and Game in Nets involve; 

I ſhall the Sky o ercaſt with ſable Clouds, 

Whilſt Hunters Toils ſurround the ſhady Woods; 

I from Above will horrid Tempeſts ſend, 

And Storms and Thunder troubl'd Air ſhall rend; 145 

Their Followers ſhall run with ſudden Fright, 

Shall all be ſhrowded with dark Clouds and Night; 

Into one Cave both Lovers ſhall retire , 

There I will come, (if Venus ſo deſire) | 

Their Hands in holy Wedlock I will join, 150 

neas hers, my Dido ſhall be thine; | 

Hymen ſhall come, fair Cy:herea Smiles, 

Conſents and Langhs to know the Goddeſs Wiles. 
Mean while, Aurora riles from the Sca, | 

The gallant Youth at the firſt dawn of Day 155 

March from the Town, in order rank d, appear 

With Nets and Toils, each with a hunting Spear. 

Mefilian Huntſmen range the neighb'ring Grounds 

With many Packs of fleet and well-nos'd Hounds. 

For lingring Dido, Tyrian Nobles wait 160 

Before the entry of the Palace Gate; 


Champing the Bitt her fiery Courſer ſtood, 


His trappings wrought with Gold, and dy'd with Tyrian 
Attended by her Guards at laſt ſhe came, (Blood. 
A golden Fringe adorn d her Garment's Hem; 165 
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Her Quiver Gold, Gold link d her Hair in Chains, 

A golden Claſp her purple Robe ſuſtains, 

The Trojan Captains great /Eneas led 

With young Aſcanius marching at their head) 
Conſpicuous over all, the Tyrians join d. 1 


Ev'n thus Apollo, when he leaves behind 


In Winter Lycea's Shore and Xanthus Flood, 
Viſits his native Delos ſacred Wood; 
Renews the Games; the Cretans, Doreans ſound, 
And painted Scyrbians dance the Altars round. 17; 
He walks on Cyntbus, Leafes perfum'd infold 
His flowing Hair, his Locks are ty'd with Gold. 
His Shafts ſound on his Back. With equal grace 
The great AMneas march'd a God-like Pace. 
The Dey Coverts which the Mountains crown 180 
They now had reach'd, the fearful Goats ſkip down 
From Rocks and Crags; the duſty Plains the Deer 
Run ſwiftly o'er, and quit the Hills for fear. 
Pleas'd in the Vale his Horſe Aſcanius guides, 
One Herd purſues, another Herd out · rides; 185 
And rather longs to ſee a briſtly Boar, 
Or with his Spear à Mountain Lion gore. 
Now Clouds and Thunder intercept the Day, 
And Hail and Rain force their impetuous way 
Through darken d Air, and falling from the Hills, 190 
To rapid Torrents fell the gentle Rills. | 
Homme, Trojans, and the Tyrian Train 

ifts through the Fields for ſhelter from the Rain: 
The Trojan Prince and Jyrian Queen, retire 
To the ſame Cave, to fan the fatal Fire. 195 
The Earth and Juno give the Nuptial ſign, 
And Heav'n and Air with guilty Flaſhes ſhine: 
By doleful cries the Nymphs from Rocks foreſhew 
T y's the ſource of Dido's Death and Woe, 
She's neither moy'd with Decency nor Fame, Y 


No longer ſtrives to hide her ſecret Flame, 


But gilds her Crime with Wedlock's ſpecious name. 
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And now report is blaz'd abroad, around 

The Lybian Towns, by Fame's loud Trumpet ſound. 
Fame of all Evils flies the ſwifteſt Pace, 205 
It grows in Motion, ſtrengthens in its Race: 

Firſt hatch d in Whiſpers, then it roars aloud, 

Stalks on the Ground its Head wrapt in a Cloud. 

Inrag'd againſt the Gods revengeful Earth, 
Produc'd her laſt of the Titaniam Birth. 210 
dhe ſwiftly runs, and gt more ſwiftly flies, 

The horrid Monſter's ſtudded o'er with Eyes; 

All Voice, all Tongue, with moſt attentive Ears, 

By Night her ſelf upon her Wings ſhe bears, 

Through middle Air: Sleep never ſhnts her Eyes, 215 
In Princes Courts by Day ſhe waits and ſpies ; 

Or on the tops of lofty Turrets lights, 

With groundleſs fears ſhe mighty Cities frights : 

Tells Lies and Truths, but oftner falſe than true, 

Ever inſpires the Croud with ſomething new: 220 
Relates things done, and not, with equal Joy, 

That one A»eas who was come from Troy, 

Had marry'd Dido the fair Tyrian Queen, 

And paſt long Winter Nights in Joys unſeen ; 


Drown'd in the Pleaſures of inticing Love, 225 
Whom neither Shame nor Royal Cares cou'd move. 

Thus the dire Goddeſs buzz'd the Peoples Ears, 

Then ſtraight to King Tarbas Court repairs, 

Inflames his Rage with Jealouſies and Fears. 


To Ammon raviſh'd Garamantis bore 230 
This mighty Prince; a hundred Temples ſtore 

His vaſt Dominions, where high Altars flame, 

Rear d by his Hand to his great Father's Name: 

To guard eternal Fire a conſtant train 

Of Prieſts attend; the Blood of Off rings ſlain 235 
Enrich the Earth, the Gates with Flowers were crown'd, 
His jealous Soul theſe diſmal Tidings wound, 

Before the Altars of the Gods (its ſaid) 

Thus fervently with lifted Hands he pray'd : 


Almight Wc 
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Almighty Fove, to whom the Aſooriſb Line 240 
Feaſting on Beds where various Colours thine, 

With ſacred Rites pour out Lenaan Wine: 

' You this behold, can Mortals juſtly fear? 

When you dart Thunder through the yielding Air, 

Or Rand in awe when Tempeſts roar aloud, 245 
Or dread vain Fire {truck from a bladder'd Cloud. 
A ſtranger Woman wandring on our Coaſt, 

Who nothing but the Town ſhe bought can boaſt, 
To whom I gave the neighb'ring Shore to till, 
Upon conditions ſuited ro our will; 

She with diſdain our Royal Bed abhorr'd, 

Now willingly admits a Phrygian Lord; 

This other Paris, with his d ard Crew 

And Lydian dreſs, rich Afian ſweets bedew ; 

His curled Locks by ſtealth have got the Prize, 23; 
Yet to your Altars we muſt Sacrifice. 

In vain we boaſt the honour of your Line; 

Thus he invok'd and graſp'd the holy Shrine: 

The thunderer heard, to Carthage look d below, 
Beheld the Lover's better Fame forego : 230 
Thus to Cyllenius ſpoke, without delay, 

Son call the Weſtern Winds, make haſte away; 

Speak to Areas who at Carthage waits, 

No more regards the Crown aflign'd by Fates, 
Through heavenly Orbs convey my Orders down : 235 
Fair Venus never pray'd for ſich a Son, | 
When twice ſhe ſav'd him from the Grecian Sword, 
She for a generous Prince engag d her Word, 

Of Teucer's Race; for Italy deſign d, 

With Kingdoms loaded and to Wars inclin'd ; 240i 
To-itretch Italian power from Sea to Sea, 
And Mankind govern with Imperial ſway. 
It hopes of Glory want the Power to raiſe 
His drooping Soul, to dare to merit Praiſe, 
Why ſhou'd he envy young Aſcanins Fame? 245 
To found the greatneſs of the Roman name, 


What 
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that's his deſign of lingring with a Foe ? 
j Race, Lavinia, and a Crown forgoe; 
ut he muſt Sail; with ſpeed, for Flight prepare, 
ad you muſt the commanding Meſlage bear. 250 
oe ſaid, Hermes obeys in haſte, and ties | 
ſings to his Feet; fleeter than Wind he flies 
Ver Seas and Shores, and cuts the liquid Skies. 
zking his Rod, with which he calls from Hell 
le Ghoſts, or ſends for ever there to dwell; 255 
tcharms with Sleep, Mortals from Sleep can fright, 
ind Eyes though ſeal'd in Death, reſtores to Light. 
m'd with this Rod he thickeſt Clouds divides, 
driving Winds through airy Regions glides. 
Now Atlas lofty Top ſees as he flies, 260 
ſhoſe rocky Sides Aubert the ſtarry Skies; | 
His hoary Head with Piny Foreſts crown'd, 

Which Clouds and never clearing Miſts ſurround 
With ſtormy Showers; there windy Tempeſts blow 
HisShoulder's cover'd with eternal Snow; 265 
Ind from his aged Chin great Rivers riſe, 
His horrid Beard hangs dangling full of Ice. 
Here firſt Cyllenius ſtopp'd, pois'd on his Wings, 

hence to the Sea with nimble Motion ſprings : 
Like River Fowl, who watch to Fiſh their Food, 270 
Hover o'er Rocks and {kim along the Flood. 
Ev'n thus an airy way Cyllenius finds 
from Atlas Top, and cuts oppoſing Winds, 
flying o'er barren Sands on Lybzas Shore; 
von as his feather'd Feet to Carthage bore, 275 
tle there Areas rearing Buildings found, 
ind raiſing lofty Tow'rs from rocky Ground: 

hoſe Sword with ſparkling Jaſper was inlaid 
He wore a purple Robe which Dido made 

nd wrought with Gold. Hermes attacks, you raiſe 280 

proud Carthage Walls, a ſtately Town to pleaſe 
24 Woman's humour; but alas forget 
our own Concerns and Buſineſs of your State, 


240 | 


250 


255 


220 


240 


pghe found their Plot, and their firſt Motions fears, 
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The King of Gods from his eternal Throne, 
(Who governs Heaven and Earth) hath ſent me down; 
I through the Air his ſtrict commands convey, 285 
What's your deſign on Lyb:a's Coaſts to ſtay ? 
If hopes of Glory want the Power to raiſe 
Your drooping Soul to dare to merit praiſe, 
Yet mind your Aſcanius ſpringing Fame, 
By Fate ordain'd to ſway the Roman Name, 290 
Cyllenius ſaid. Then ſhunning Mortals fight, 
Vaniſh'd through th Air and mix d himſelt with Night, 
Speechleſs the Hero ſtood, the Viſion rais'd 
His ſtartling Hair; diſorder'd and amaz'd 
When he reflects who brought, who gave command, 293 
He longs to flee and Jeave that charming Land. 
What ſhall he do alas? or how begin 
Diſſembl'd words to ſooth the Love ſick Queen? 
Love, Fear, and Fate his anxious Soul betray, 
Now he reſolves to go, and now to ſtay. 309 
At laſt Zneas Yields, and ſends to call 
His Officers, Cloanthus chief of all; 
He bids them rig the Fleet, their Arms prepare, 
And ſhip their Men with ſecrecy and care; 
And not to fail to find out ſome pretence 303 
To colour for a time, their going hence; 
That he mean while the fofteſt Hours wou'd chuſe, 
Before the Queen cou'd hear the diſmal News 
Their Loves muſt end, wou'd gentle means invent 
To ſooth her Paſſion to a free Conſent. 310 
With ſpeed and joy his Orders are obey'd 
(But Lovers are not eaſily betray d); 


And moſt ſuſpects where Safety moſt appears: 
For the ſame treacherous Fame which firſt declar'd 35. 
Her ſecret Love, told her the Fleet prepar'd 
For ſudden Flight. Bereav'd of Senſe the roams 
About the Town, as frantick Thyas foams 
On Mount Citberon, when Triennial Rites * 
And Bacchus call by Night to Rage excites 1 
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rury thus ſpoke to ÆAneas firſt, 

kfidious Man, cou'd I have thought you durſt 

ut hope to hide ſuch Treaſon from my ſight, 

id leave my Kingdom by fo baſe a Flight 

all neither Love nor our late plighted Faith, 925 
or poor Eliſa's ſure and bloody Death 

cſuade, at leaſt reſtrain your cruel Mind 

om truſting Winter's Seas and Northern Wind. 

wou'd not grieve me if you were not bound 

foreign Kingdoms, unknown Coaſts to found; 330 
iam Tow Ts in all their Glory ſtood, 

ould you in Winter Sail the foaming Flood? 

t from me you fly? 

by theſe Tears and your Right Hand, implore 

Ince hopeleſs I can boaſt of nothing more) 235 
7 our late Marriage, by our Nuptial Joys, 

I deſerve your Thanks; if in your Eyes 

ch was ever fair; if Prayer can yet have room, 

pity ſtop my ſinking Houſe's doom. 

hve incurr'd Numidian Tyrants hate, 240 
ens d the Lybian and the Tyrian State: 

or you I Honour loſt, abandon'd Shame, | 


300 


305 y Gueſt is careleſs of my Crown and Fame; 


y Gueft ! Alas, you had a kinder name. 
all I expect till proud Pigmalion come; 345 
r King Jarbus lead me Captive Home? | 
ere I by you with Off-ſpring happy made 
fore your Flight, had young Areas play'd 
thin theſe Walls, and ſhew'd his Father's Face, 
were not then deceiv'd, this no abandon'd Place. 350 
e ſaid. Immoveable his Eyes he held, 
31 Jedes command Loves riſing Paſſion quell'd 
thin his Breaſt : Then thus himſelf expreſs'd. 
meat Queen, I grant you have deferv'd the beſt, 
or what your Merit pleads can I deny, 355 
or can your Name within my Boſom die; 
ear what I have to ſay in my defence, 
lever meant to hide my going hence, 
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Call it not Flight, it is in vain to uſe - 

The name of Huſband, which I muſt refuſe: 26 
I came for no ſuch end, I made no Vow; 

And if my rigid Fortune wou'd allow 

To ſpend my days according to my Will, 

And my deſires to my own Wiſh fulfil ; 

I would prefer my native Soil with Joy, ze 
And carefully rebuild the Walls of Troy ; 

King Priam's Throne ſhould in full Glory ſtand, 
The Aſian Kings ſhou'd bow, and he command! 
But to my Fate I muſt my Will reſign, 

Fate and Apollo Italy enjoin , x 

There is my Country, there is my delight, 

If Carthage Towers with Pleaſures can invite, 
Your {tay in Lybia; though of Hrian Race, 
Why ſhould you envy me a foreign Place? 

Oft as the ſhades of Night o'er- ſpread the Pole, 
So oft my Father's Ghoſt afrights my Soul. 

When twinkling Stars on our Horizon riſe, 

His troubled Shade in Dreams ſeems to advile ; 
Aſcanins too, whom I have injur'd more, 

A Crown debarring Fate ordain'd before. 38 
But now, juſt now, the Meſſenger of Fove 

Brought me through Air, his Orders from above. 

I ſwear by both; I ſaw him dazling bright 

Enter theſe Walls, his words my Ears ſtill fright. 
Forbear complaints, which Both with Sorrow fill, 3: 
I go to Italy againſt my will. 

She ſterniy ey'd the Hero while he ſpoke, 

Survey'd him round, at laſt her filence broke; 
Inflam'd with Rage and Love, ſhe ſaid with fcorn, 
No Trajan was your Sire, nor you of Venus born, 

Got by ſome Monſter Traytor, and accurs'd 

On Scythian Rocks Hircanian Tygers nurs'd. 

Muſt I {till feign, wait for a greater ſhght ? 
Regarded he my Griet, or turn'd his Sight, 

Or ſhed a Tear to eaſe a Lover's pain: —— 
I know not which is worſt, ſhall Heaven in vain 
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at Jou and Juno unconcern d behold? 

t Juſtice is no more. In want and cold 

rarm'd him in my Breaſt; caſt on our Shore 

ool that I was to ſhare the Crown I bore!) 400 

5$hips refitted, ſav d his ſtarving Friends; 

h! Fury drives too far) now he pretends 

y/ls's Oracles for his excuſe, 

des Command, and that the diſmal News 

15 brought by Hermes through the fleeting Air; 405 

e quiet Gods diſturb'd with ſuch a Care? 

t me not anſwer you, nor yet detain, 

low your courſe, ſeek Kingdoms through the Main: 

it if the Gods be juſt they will purſue 

dt Rocks and Waves, I preſent ſtill in view 410 

ke towring Flames, 1n vain you ſhall invoke 

or Dido s name: And when the fatal ſtroke 

death has ſhut my Eyes, where'er you go 
415 
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y Ghoſt ſhall haunt you ſtill, and I ſhall know 

dur Puniſhment amongſt the Shades below. 

ere ſhe abruptly ends, and from him runs; 

Im, and the hated ſight ſhe fainting ſhuns; 

aving A'meas pauſing what to ſay, 

ngring in Fear and Doubt, then ſwoons away, 

er Servants to her royal Bed convey. 420 
d good Mueas, though he ſtrove to pleaſe 

Er wounded Soul, and all her Sorrows eaſe; 

nding with Grief and o'erpower'd with Love, 

et ſpeedily obey'd the Will of Fove, 

ewiews his Fleet, his Men with eager care 4.25 
heir well calk'd Gallies for the Sea prepare; 

ben leafy Oaks and Oars, freſh as they ſtood, 

bey dragg'd to fit their Navy from the Wood. 

ws they remov'd and from the Town retreat, 

when the Ants invade a heap of Wheat: 4.39 
ndtul of Winter goes the dutky Train 

rough Lawns, to fill their empty Stores with Grain, 
karing through narrow Paths, ſome guard the Prey, 
We with more Labour weighty Ears convey ; 
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Again ſhe's forc'd to weep, again 1mplore 


164 VIRGIL's Z&NEIDS. Boox 
Some to their Talk the ſtragling Troops confine, 
Some puſh the Slow, thus all in labour join. | 
Ah Queen! what Pangs thy tender Boſom tore? 
When all thy Gueſts in hurry hide thy Shore: 
What Griet to hear the Trojans diſtant Voice, 
Mix'd with the rolling Billows murm ring noiſe ? 
Oer human Hearts, dire Love, great is thy Power: 


Once more ſubmits to Love's imperious ſway, 
Before her death ſhe would all means eſſay. 

See Auna, how the Trojans all prepare, 

Their Sails hang ready if the Wind blow fair. 
See from all Parts they crowd with joyful found, 
And all their Veſlels are with Garlands crown'd. 
Had I foreſeen I might the Blow ſuſtain ; 

Dear Siſter, help the Hopeleſs once again: 

With this falſe Man you always favour found, 
You all the Secrets of his Boſom found : 

Go, for you only know what time is beſt 

To move the haughty Foe with my Requeſt ; 
Tell him at Aulis, that I ne'er combin'd 

With Grecian Kings, nor with their Navy join'd. 
Did ever I Anchijes Tomb profane? 

Why will he hear me thus intreat in vain? 

Oh whither flies he? 1t he can allow 

A wretched Lover's {uit before he go, 

Then may he freely Sail, then may he find 

An eaſie Pallage and a proſp'rous Wind. 

The Marriage he contemns I urge no more, 

Nor ſtay him from the promis'd Latian Shore; 
A ſhort delay I beg, a ſmall relief, 

Till Love unbend and tune my Soul to Grief : 
Granting in pity this my laſt Requeſt, 

My death ſhall leave you of my Crown poſleſs'd. 
Thus begg'd the Queen, and with each word ſhed Tea 
Which too and fro the pitying Auna bears. Yd If 
But neither Tears nor Prayers his Mind cou'd move, i 
The Fates withſtand and ſtop his Ears to Love. 
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when an Oak which for ſome Ages ſtood, 
te Pride and Glory of the ſhady Wood; 
e juſtling Winds contending ſtrive to rend, 475 
; ſpreading Branches towring Tempeſts bend, 
e ſhaking Trunk o'erſpreads the Ground with Leafs, 
t to the flinty Rock it faſter cleaves: 
ras in Air the top is mounted high, 
far the Roots to Earth's deep center lie. 430 
d thus the Hero's teaz d from day to day, 
Arguments are us'd to force his ſtay ; 

Wough in his noble Breaſt he feels the pain, 
5 Soul's reſolv'd, and Tears are ſhed in vain. 
ghted with Fates poor Dido longs to die, 485 
willingly beholds the azure Sky : 

It what her dire intent provok'd the more, 
made Eliſa Light and Life abhor, 

was ſhe off ring by the Altar ſtood 

hings dreadful to relate) Wine turn'd to Blood, 
(Milk and Water to a putrid Flood. 
e ſaw this ſight, and what ſhe ſaw conceal'd, 
Ir to her Siſter nor her Friends reveal 'd. 
emple ſacred to Sichens Shade, 
which Eliſa Vows and Victims pay'd, 493 
It ſnowy Fleeces hung, with Garlands crown'd, 
ol in the Court: From thence the heard the found 
dead Sichers, when obſcuring Night 
oſen d the Owl, to make her ſullen flight 
Roofs abandon'd, ſhrieking wotul ſtrains 
ding in wailings, there alone complains. 
e Propheſies of ancient Bards afright, 
lea ſhakes her raging Soul by Night; 
«dreams of ſtraying in long ways unknown, 
king her Tyrians in waſte Lands alone. 
Penthers ow the Furies mad with fear, 
law Thebes double, and two Suns appear : 
like Oreſtes running o'er the Stage, 


wing by flight to ſhun his Mother's Rage; 
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Who arms with Fire, and twining Snakes her hate, . che 

Whilſt at the Door revenging Furies wait. 0 
Now Dido overcome with Grief and Care, 

Reſolv'd on Death and ſunk in deep Deſpair; 

The time from Anna and the means conceals, 

And thus her counterfeited Thoughts reveals: 

(Whilſt chearful Looks verniſh her black deſign, 

And ſeeming hopes o'er real Anguiſh ſhine ) 

Siſter rejoice (ſhe cries) I now ſhall be 

Either poſſeſt of him I love, or tree. 

Born near the boundings of the weſtern Main, 

Where Azlas Arms the ſtarry Frame ſuſtain 

Of Etbiopia's Coaſt the outmoſt place, 

IT found a Prieſteſs of Aſaſſilian Race; 

Who the Heſperian Temple rul'd of old 

And kept the ſacred Tree with boughs of Gold : 

She by her Art the Dragon overcame, 

When Poppies mix'd with Honey made him tame. 

What Mind ſhe pleaſeth ſhe can free from Care, 

And can by numbers plunge in deep Deſpair; 

Can turn the Stars, the courſe of Kivers ſtop, 

Can raiſe Nocturnal Ghoſts; and from the top 

Ot lofty Mountains force tall Aſh Trees down, 

And make the Earth beneath her Feet to groan. 

By Heavn I ſwear, and Love whuch ties our Hearts, Wh 

Againſt my will I uſe the magick Arts. | WG 

Within the Court expos'd to Air and Skies, 

See that a lotty Pile in ſecret riſe; 

Lay om it all the Trojan left behind, No 

'TheTraytor's Cloaths and Arms, what elſe you find, =y 
Fix'd to my Chamber Walls; then o'er them ſpread Mz" 


The ſource of all my Woe, my nuptial Bed : - 
The Prieſteſs bids deitroy even to the name k 
Ot every thing that impious Man can claim. . 


This ſaid, the Queen, while fear her ſpeech reſtrain . 
Her dazling Beauty death- like paleneſs ſtains, 5 be 
Yet Auna could not think ſhe wou'd pretend . 
Theſe holy Rites to ſuch a fatal end, 
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r that the Qneen could fo much Fury hide, 
or fear d ſhe more than when Sichens dy'd : 
ut carefully obey'd the Queen's commands. 550 
be Pile of Oaks and Pines rats'd by her Hands 
open Air, E!iſa deck'd around 
Vith wreaths of Flow'rs which Cypreſs Garlands crown'd. 
Peas Arms and Robes o'er all ſhe ſpread, 
ad plac'd his Pidure on the fatal Bed. 555 
cure of her deſign the Altars round 
ke and the Prieſteſs ſtood ; with dreadful ſound 
Ind owing Hair the Prieſteſs thundring cries, 
Ind thrice mvokes the hundred Deities : 
Vith Hell and Chaos calls on Hecats name, 560 
nvoking thrice her theefold Virgin Fame: 
Fagn'd Stygian Waters ſprinkling on the Ground, 
nd hoary Herbs cut with braſs Sickles, found 

By Moon-light, with black juice of Poiſon mix'd, 
Vith them the Philtres on Colts Foreheads fix'd; 565 
Robbing the Mother's love. 
The hapleſs Queen near to the Altar ſtands, 
And offers leaven'd Cakes with hallow'd Hands: 
With Robes girt up (one of her Feet was bare ) 
Dying atteſts the Gods, each conſcious Star, 570 
And ev'ry juſt and mindful God invokes, 
ts Vho takes the care of Love's uncqual yokes. 

Oer half the Globe Night caſt her fable Veil, 
And pleaſant Slumbers o'er Mankind prevail: 
still were the Billows of the raging Floods, 575 
No Winds diſturb'd the ſilence of the Woods: 
1d, Dead calm and quiet reign'd upon the Ground, 
dhe Stars with filence in their Orbs went round. 
beaſts of all kind, the party-colour'd Fowl 
Which haunt in Copſes and the cryſtal Pool, 580 
From labour free; eas d all their Cares with Reſt, 
No quiet moment hopeleſs Dido bleſt; 
Her Eyes ne er ſhut, her Soul admits no Night, 
Redoubl'd Cares and cruel Love ſtill fright. 
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Her Mind is toſs'd with Hurricans of Grief, 7 
Within her ſelf ſhe ſaid, Shall I Relief 
From former Lovers I contemn'd implore ? 

Or court Jarbas Bed I ſcorn'd before? 

Shall I go with the Navy? and obey 

The Trojan, proud Commands: For ſurely they 
Are grateful for the Aid they have receiv'd, 
And keep in mind how I their Wants reliev'd. 


If I were willing, who wou'd take me in e pr. 
Aboard their Ship, a poor and abject Queen ? hen 
Ah wretched Dido! You have little known $9 


The perjur'd Race of falſe Laomedon. 

Shall I alone go with ſome jocund Creiv, 

Or with my Tyrians their whole Fleet purſue ? 
But they unwilling left the native Clime, 

And ne'er will truſt the Sea a ſecond time. 60 
Death I deſerve, and Death my ſole Relief, 
This killing Steel can only eaſe my Grief. 
Your fatal pity plung'd me in this Woe, 
Dear Anna, you expos d me to the Fae. 

O had I ſingle l1y'd! in open Air, & 
As Beaſts in Woods, I had not known this care; 

J had not then Sichens Bed profan'd. 

Thus griev'd the Queen, thus inwardly complain'd. 
All things prepar'd Æneas ſleeping lay, 

High in the Poop reſolv'd to make his way. 61 
To him Cyllenius in a Dream appears, 

With the ſame youthful Mien and golden Hairs; 
Atlaſt, thus whiſper'd in Areas Ears. 

Frince, now the Wind ſtands fair, how can you he 
Securely ſleeping, and ſuch dangers by ? 61 
Did? reſolv'd to die, with Rage poſleſs'd 

A dire Revenge hath form'd within hex Breaſt. 


Before the Sea with Ships 1s cover'd o'er, 

And crowds with Firebrands lighten all the Shore. 
Be gone e er you Aurora lingring find, Al 
For nothing changes more than Womans mind). * l 
„ HCO +500 3-44 Feh 95 1704620. 2x6 0 10 


Fly hence with ſpeed, while flight is in your Power, 5 An 
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his ſaid, Cyllenius mix'd himſelf with Night, 
he Viſion fuck the Prince with ſudden iright, 
arting from Sleep he rouz'd his Men: Away 625 
riends, ply. your Oars (he ſaid ) and ſtand to Sea, 
fly your, Sails; a God ſent from above 
gain commands to go; cut Cables, hence remove. 
efs'd Power, we follow thee who e'er thou art, 
nce more obey with joy, propitious Stars impart; 630 
e preſent with us, and thy help afford. 
hen cuts the Moorings with his flaming Sword. 
ill haul and pull, their ſtrength and ardour meet, 
hey hoiſt and weigh, Sea lurks beneath the Fleet; 
aborious Oars the foaming B:llows ſweep, 635 
d gilded Prows plough up the azure deep, 
Aurora now left 1:tbou's fafiron Bed, | 
Ind with new Light the roſie Morn o'erſpread: 
gh from a Tower the Queen no ſooner ſpies 
ſhe day point upward in the caſtern Skies; 640 
With full blown Sails the Flect ſcour through the Main, 
Sees not a Veſſel in the Port remain; 
t ſtruck her lovely Breaſt and tore her Hair, 
reat Fove ſhe cry d with fury in deſpair. 
hall then this Stranger go? and thus deceive 645 
le and my Kingdom, thus abandon'd leave: 
Ind not my People arm? Ruſh from the Town, 
ind all the Gallies from the Docks hale down: 
Fly, run, bring Fire, Sail, Row. What was't I ſaid? 
#here am I? Whither by my Rage miſled? 650 
When now too late, fallhood provokes to War, 
Unhappy Dido then; ſuch earneſt care 
became you better when you gave a Throne; 
and yet this Wretch dares Faith and Juſtice own. 
This he, who ſav'd his Houſhold Gods from Fire, 655 
And on his Back brought off his Feeble Sire! 
could in Sea his ſcatter d Limbs have thrown, 
and with the Sword deſtroy'd his Friends and Son; 
And to his Father Serv'd him in a Feaſt, Los 
chance of War was doubttul at the beſt: 3 
hat 


What cauſe had Ito fear? Reſolv'd to meet 

A ſudden Fate, I ſhould have burnt their Fleet; 

At once deſtroy'd the Father, Friends, and Son, 
My felt at laſt in the ſame Fire have thrown. 

Sun, who ſecs all below with piercing Eyes, 64 
Great Juno, who preſides o'er nuptial Ties; 

Hecat ador'd by Night, where three ways turn, 
Revenging Furres; Gods who attend my Urn 

Hear me; and for the IIls wich he hath done, 

Upon this perjur'd Man ſend Vengeance down; 6 
Confirm my Curſes. If he be ordain'd | 
By Fove and Fate on Italy to land. | 

In War lis plague a head-ſtrong moody Race, 
Expell'd from Home, ſiatch'd from his Son's embrace: 
Let him implore for help, and ſee his Friends 6 
Ignobly fall, and meet unpitied ends: 

When gainſt his Honour lie hath ſign'd a Peace, 
May he not Light enjoy, nor Crown poſſeſs, 

But die untimely by a common Hand, 

And lie unbury'd on the barren Sand. 6 
This with my Blood I ſeal, thus dying pray 

This grateful Duty to my Aſhes pay. 

Ye Men of Tyre, with conſtant Hate purſue 

The Trojan Oft-ſpring ; let no Peace renew 

The Nation's kindneſs; break all Faith, all Ties, 6 
Some great Avenger from my Aſhes riſe, 

To profecute the Colonies of Troy. 

With Fire and Sword, the Roman name deſtroy. 

I imprecate both now, and when they may, 


Shores, oppoſite to Shores, and Sea to Sea, 69 


State againſt State, continually to jar, 

For Generations propagate the War. 

This ſaid, her buſie Thoughts were all at Strife, 
How ſhe might ſooneſt end her loathſome Life. 
She call'd Sichers Nurſe, to Barce ſaid, 65 
(For long before her own in Tyre was dead) 
Go haſte, my Siſter Auna hither bring, 
Sprinkl'd with Water from a living Spring; 
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Let her the Off 'rings bear, ſuch as J told 
You your own Head with facred Wreaths infold. 700 
The Rites begun to the infernal Fove 
mean to end, and all my cares remove: 
Arbe Trojans Picture in the Fire I caſt. 
This ſaid, ſhe went, as aged Women haſte : 
With her dire purpoſe trembling Dido ſtood, 705 
(ating about her Eyes all ſtain'd with Blood: 
Her lovely Cheeks now ſhiv'ring pale and wan 
ich thoughts of Death, into the Court ſhe ran; 
In fury mounts the Pile, then drew the Sword, 
(For no ſuch uſe given by her once lov'd Lord) 710 
But when the ſaw Aineas Garments ſpread 
ace: Upon the too well known and fatal Bed; 
Ve ſtop'd her Fears a while, then on it lies, 
and thus Elziz ſpeaks before the dies. 
Oh lov'd remains whilſt Fate and God's gave leave, 715 
Faſe all my Grief and Care, my Soul receive: 
| taſted all of Life that Fate cou'd ſhew, 
Vo my great Soul muſt fink to Shades below. 
My riſing 'Cow'rs my utmoſt longings pleas'd, 
Pomalion's puniſh'd and my Lord appezs'd. 720 
Thrice happy I, if falſe Aneas Hoſt 
Had never landed on the Lybian Coaſt: 
"IF Then kiſs'd the Bed, though unreveng'd I die, 
Yet die I muſt, thus, thus to death I fly. | 
Theſe Flames at Sea ſhall glut Ahe fight, 725 
May this dire Omen ſtill attend his Flight. 
With theſe laſt words her Scrvants falling ſpy'd 
"9 Upon the Sword, the Blade with Crimſon dy'd: 
Her ſnowy Hands diſtain'd with reeking Blood, 
Through all the Court they weep and roar aloud, 720 
Fame ſpreads the diſmal News oer all the Town, 
Where doleful whiſprings cries of Women drown, 
oF Which fill the Court, and in the Air expire, 
As if the Foes ſack'd Carthage or old Tyre, 
The Towns and ſacred Buildings ſet on fire. 735 
Breathleſs and panting, almoſt dead with fear, 
Beating her Brcaſt, tearing her Face and Hair, Her 
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Her Siſter Anna ruſheth through the Crowd, 

And dying Dido's name call'd out aloud. 

Thus you reſolv'd, dear Siſter, to beguile, 1 

For this I built the Altar, rais'd this Pile, 

Of what ſhall I abandon'd firſt complain ? | 

Could you my Company in death diſdain ? 

Our mutual Love this favour might intreat, 

That we at once ſhou'd ſhare one bloody Fate: 1 

My wretched Hands prepar d this funeral Pile, 

Our Gods with Prayer invoking all the while. 

Ah cruel I, to leave you all alone 
7 


Plung d in Deſpair, your Death has all undone 
Your Siſter, Senate, People, and your Town. 
Bring Water, I will bathe the gaping Wound 
And catch her Breath, if any Breath is found: 
Then mounts the Pile and in her Boſom warms, 
Her dymg Siſter lock'd within her Arms. 

She ſigh'd, and ſtrove in vain to ſtop the Blood in 
With Cloaths, the Wound breaths out a crimſon Flood. 
Poor Did» try'd in vain to raiſe her Eyes, 

Heavy with Death again ſhe fainting hes : 

Thrice on her Elbow reſts, and thrice turns round, 
Seeks light with glimmering Eyes, and Groans when 
In pity Juno from her heav'nly Throne, (found. 761 


To haſte her lingring Fate ſent Iris down, ſai 
To free her Body from the Bonds of Lite, tin 
And eafe her anxious Soul's convulſive Strife. we; 
Since neither Crime nor Nature caus'd her death, 76 fal 
But Love enrag'd untimely ſtop'd her Breath. De 
Praſperine had not ſeiz d the Treſes crown'd br, 
Her Head. nor doom'd her to the Srygian ſound. wh 
Tis on ſaffron Wings array 'd with Dew for 
Of various colours, through the Sun beams flew 77 %* 
Near Dido, ſald: Py Heaven's Command I bring Pr 
This Preſent ſacred to th' inferna! King: Ge 
I free from Fleſh, then cut her yellow Hair, te 
Heat ſlipt away, her Life diſſolv'd in Air. ly 
| The End of the Fourth Book. F. 
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BOOK V. 
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The CONTENTS. 


is Book contains the ſecond part of Æneas his Voyage 
from Carthage, back again to Sicily, and from thence 
ro Cume near Naples. Aneas ſetting ſail from Car- 
thage in the Nigbt, (as is related in the fourth Book ) 
ſailing directly - Italy, is driven by a Storm a ſecond 
time upon the Coaſt of Sicily, where he tis moſt kindly 
welcom'd by King Aceſtes, (of Trojan extraction). This 
76% falling out near the anniverſary Day of bis Father's 
Death, in homour of Anchiles Memory, Aneas cele- 
brates four ſeveral ſorts of Games or Exerciſes; for all 
which he propoſeth Prizes. Fuſt, 4 rowing match of 
four Galltes, in which Cloanthus 7s crown d Victor. 
770 Secondly, A foot Race, in which Euryalus gains the 
Prize. Thirdly, A kind of Fight with a Weapon call'd 
Ceſtus, like our Gauntlets; Dares a Trojan, and En- 
tellus @ Sicilian engage; the laſt is Conqueror, Fourth- 
ly, A match of ſtooting with Bows and Arrows, at a 
Pidgeon ty d to the top of a Maſt, In this Exerciſe King 
[ R. Aceltes 
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Aceſtes gains the Victory, though the other three ſhot her. 
ter, and the third had kill'd the Pidgeon flying in ile 
Air; but by reaſon that Aceltes's Arrow fired in 11, 
Air by a ſtrange 2 „, neas awarded bim 1}; 

— Prize. To theſe four Aſcanius (with the Trojan Tout); 
| of bis Age) adds a tilting, or juſting on Horſeback 
In the mean time Juno watching ber opportunity, ( whi, 

the Men were intent on the Game) ſends Iris ty |, 
Trojan Dames in the form of Beroe, who perſuades they 

zo fire the Trojan Fleet, and ſettlè in Sicily: Wii 
*zbey do by her example. Iulus runs from the tilting | 

ave the Fleet, and after him Æneas and his Captain 

upiter ſends a great ſhower of Rain, and puts out iu 

Fire, four only being burnt, Old Nautes perſna1:iſ 
Aneas 20 leave the Matrons, old and faint heartel | 

Men in ly ; which Anchiſes Genius confirms t hin 

in a Viſion by Night, and adviſed him ſo ſoon as |f 
landed on Italy, to go to Sybilla Cumana, who woy| 
conduct him to the Eliſian Fields, where his Ghoſt win| 
inform him fully of the great Actions of his Poſterity 
Aneas obeys exactly the commands of Anchiſes's Genin, 
and builds the Town Aceſta in Sicily, for thoſe be HH 
behind. And being ſupply'd with all neceſſaries by A. 
| * ceſtes King of Sicily, and kindly and hononrably di 
© miſe d; and Neptune reconciled to the Trojans by ts 
- means of Venus, Æneas with his Fleet ſets ſail fu 
Italy. In bis way, bis Pilot Palinurus is drowned lM 
Somnus, the God of Sleep. This Book is copier from the 
rwenty third of the Iliads of Homer, where Achilles ce 
lebrates Games at the Tomb of bis Friend Patreclus. 


N E AS now ſecure, and on his way 


RN With full blown Sails cut through the pou] 

76 foaming Sen : | f 1 
ens 22 ©. = Un _— g 7 * ns * he L [he 
N 0-Carthage Walls his lingring Eyes be 
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m whence thoſe Flames, yet Paſſion in a Breaſt, 
Fury loving and to Fury preſt, 

we bodings what a Woman in deſpair, 

Rage abandon'd in her Rage might dare. 


Now far at Sea they ſaw no Land around, 


10 
filſt diſtant Skies and Waves the proſpect bound: - 


hov'ring Storm ſtands low'ring o er their Heads, 
d Night and Horror on the Billows ſpreads. 
hen Palinurus from the Poop aloud 
s out, What Gueſts are gath'ring in that Cloud? 15 
hands aloft my Mates. At his Command 
te Seamen fit their Oars, and Tackle hand, 
& laffs : Then turning to the Prince (he cries ) 
ot Fove cou'd ſteer to Latium with ſuch Skies; 
inds ſhift about, and from the Weſtward riſe, Y 20 
he Waves ſwell to the Clouds ; nor Ships can live 
(ſuch a Sea, nor we with Nature ſtrive. 
tune prevails, let Fortune guide our Oars, 
our Brother Erix hoſpitable Shores 
e on your Starboard Bow, nor diſtant far, 30 
rightly I obſerve my Marks and Star. 
Ereas then reply'd. Too well I find, 
ou ſtrive in vain to bear againſt the Wind; 
o longer lie this courſe, I with to ſee 
o Soil with more deſire than Sicily: 35 
tavn this a Seat for old Aceſtes choſe, 


Ind here my Father's ſacred Bones repoſe. 


lis ſaid, they ſtand to Shore and ſcud away 


fore the Wind, and make the friendly Bay. 


ir from a Hill Aceſtes ſaw the Fleet, 
nd joys and wond Ting runs his Friends to greet ; 
lerce in his Arms, as in the Dreſs he wore | 


4.9 


polls of a Lybian Bear. Trojan, Egeſta bore 


bis Prince to God Criuiſus, on this Shore. | 


e King recaW'd from whence his Lineage ſprung, 45 
nd on their Necks in pleaſing tranſport hung: 

ys to review his Friends, who now repair 

heir Bodies overſpent with homely Fare. 


Soon 


| 
| 
b 
| 
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Soon as the Morning of the following Day icht 
With brighter Rays had chas d the Stars away, 50 | 
Fneas ſummons all; they gather round | 
Their Chief, who ſpeaks thus from a riſing Ground, 
Ye Trojans, God-deſcended Friends, the Sun 

His glorious Circle of the Year has run, 

Since my blefs'd Father's ſacred Corpſe I laid 

In mouldring Earth, and fun'ral Duties paid: 
The Day's at hand. that mournful Day thall be 
(So Heaven wou'd have it) honour'deſtill by me. 
Not bamiſhment on Afric&'s ſavage Sands, 

Nor Grecian Chains where proud Aſicene ſtands, {4 
Could hinder me the ſolemn Pomp to pay, 
Or pious Gifts upon the Altar lay. 

Since Pow'rs eternal, not our own deſign 
Drove on this friendly Coaſt, to bleſs d Auchiſes Shrine, 
Let us with joy perform his Honours due, 65 
And ſacred Vows for fairer Winds renew; 
Pray that his glorious Rites we may proclaim 
In Towns and Temples ſacred to his Fame. 
Two Steers Aceſtes on each Ship beſtows, 

His Gods and yours ſhall ſhare your equal Vows. 70 
If the ninth Morn prepares a glorious Day, 
And chearful Beams unclouded Light diſplay. 
To folemn Games your Courage I invite, 
Whoſe Galley ſwifter Row, or who in Fight 
With Gauntlets conquers; who excel in ſpeed 75 
And nimble force, or in their Darts exceed: 

Or with their Bows ſhall find Rewards from me, 
And Gifts and Palms ſhall crown their Victory. 
Now for the Rites prepare with Garlands crown'd. 
This ſaid, with Mirtle Wreaths his Head he bound: 80 
Thus Ehm and Aceſtes crown their Heads, 

Thus all the Youth whom young Irs leads. 

The Trojan Hero from the Aſlembly went, 

Follow'd by thouſands to the Monument: 

Two hallow'd Bowls with ſprightly Wine he fill'd, 8 
And on the Ground the Rites cbſerving ſpill'd; 
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ith two of Milk, and two of Victims Bloodd. 

hen ſcatter'd purple Flowers and call'd aloud. 

gels d Parent hail, all Hail bleſs'd Shade again, 

ail ſacred Duſt that T review in vain: 271 of 
ven gives me I atium but denies to ſee 

hoſe fated long expected Plains with thee; 

r Iyber's Stream whatever Strea:n it be. 

id, when from the Shrine a Serpent glides | 
(ſeven fold Wreaths, in ſeven fleek Volumes ſlides; 95 
wund the Tomb its harmleſs Circles roll d, 

hen to the Altar paſs'd, with Green ard Gold 

Creſt enamel'd, mingling Beauties twine 

ke Iris Bow, where Rays reflected thine. 

was ſtood amaz d. Amidſt the Bowls, 100 
nd poliſh'd Cups the harmleſs Serpent rolls; 

eds on the Ot rings, gently then retires 

ep in the Tomb, and leaves the {ured Fires. 

he Prince in honour of Lis Father's Shrine, 

Vith greater Zea] renews the Rites divine: 105 
oubttul if this the Genins of that Coait, 
r the attendant on his Father's Ghoſt; 

das of old five Steers of table Hue, 

we bleating Sheep, five briftly Swine he flew : 

[hen generous Wine pours from a hallow'd Bowl, 110 
d from the Hlizian Fields calls great Anchiſes Soul, 

ich Trojan in his Rank a Prefent made, 

nd bleeding Victims on the Altars laid: 

nme place the Chargers on the verdant Soil, 

ome Fires prepare and offer d Entrai!s broil. 115 
Ihe ninth and long'd for Morn dawas from the Sea, 

Ind cheerful Phebrs brings a glorious Day: 

the People round are ſummon'd iu by Fame, 

all d to the Games in great Ae name ; 

Ihe winding Shore lod Acclamations fil, 120 
hey come to ſee the T., or to prove their Skill. 
"thin the Cirque before their wondrous Eyes 

bey place the Gifts and Crowns. the Victor's Prize, 
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There Palms and Tripods Arms, and Habits lie 
With Gold emboſs'd, and of the Hrian die: 12 
Gold heap'd, and ſilver Hills o'erload the Ground, 
And now the Games begin and Trumpets ſound. 
Firſt four tall Gallies in the Liſts appear 
Drawn from the Fleet, which equal Rowers bear, 
The ſpeedy Dolphin noble Ane/theus led, 13 
Of all the gen rous Aſemmian Race the head. 
The great Chimera mighty Gyas bore 
Huge as 2 Town, three Trojans tugg each Oar, 
With luſty ſtrokes the foaming Billows roar, 
Sergeſtus 1n the monſtrous Centaur came, 12 
Who gave the Sergian Family the name. 
On Sea-green Scyllas deck Cloanthus ſtood, 
And thou Cluentius ow'ſt to him thy Blood, 
Againſt the foaming Shore a Rock there lies 
1 


Cowring in breaking Waves, o'er which they riſe 
When winter Storms obſcure the duſky Skies : 
But when in Calms the Tides more ſmoothly run, 
By baſking Fowl ſought to enjoy the Sun: 

On this a Mark, a green and new fell'd Oak 

The Hero fix d to guide the Rowers ſtroke, | 
To bear with this, with ſteddy Helms they ſtand, 
Then rowing round, ſweat to the former Land: 

They took their place by Lots. 

Upon the Deck each graceful Captain ſtands 

In Gold reflecting Robes, and dy'd by Tyrian hands. 1) 
The Youths their Heads with Poplar Wreaths entwine, 
Their naked Arms with Oil anointed ſhine, 

And on their Seats attentive wait the ſign. 

The fear of loſing, hopes of gaining Praiſe, 

At once their Courages abate and raiſe. 1 
The ſignal giv'n by the ſhrill Trumpet's ſound, 
They ſtart, and ecchoing Skies with Shouts reſound. 
Their equal ſtrokes the foaming Surges ſweep, 
Their brazen Prows plough up the briny Deep. 
Not fiery Courſers harneſs'd for a Race, 

Part from the Liſts with half ſo ſwift a Pace. 


ee: 
Io | 
be n 


or V. VIRGIU's ENEIDS 175 

en looſen'd, Reins the eager Drivers yield; 
ming and ſcowring o'er the duſty Field. 

te mix d beholders earneſt Thoughts divide, 

o ſhout and murmur as they like the fide: 165 
ym neighb'ring Groves ſhouts of Applauſe rebound, 
te Hills and Shores repeat the joyful ſound. 
us while the crouded Land with clamours rung, 
he mighty Gyas from the others ſprung: _ 
unthus better mann'd purſu'd him fall. 

hoſe heavy Galley lagg'd and check'd his haſte. 
e Dolphin and the Centaur on a Line 

me after, and with equal vigour join. 

d now the way the Centaur's Rowers lead, 

| now the nimble Dolphin is ahead ; 157 
ow board to board with equal ardour vie, 

dgain the Prize and o'er the Billows fly. 

ey all approach the Mark, Chimera bore, 

he conquering Gyas merrily before; 

ho to his Pilot call'd, Hoa, Port, Port, ſtand 180 
0Shore, and let your Oars ev'n ſkim the Sand 

t others bear to Sea, Menures ftear'd 

he hidden Rocks, and out to Sea he ſteer'd. 

ard Helm a Weather (Gyas call'd again) 

lake to the Rock, thus turn'd him from the Main: 185 
ud then Cloanthus at his Stern he ſaw . 

ching him up, and near the Shelvings draw; 

ho cloſe between the Mark and Centaur ſtood, 

on paſt them both, and ſafely ſcowr'd the Flood. 

ten Gy4s curs'd 3 nor weigh'd he what became 190 
chief, not all their Lives, with his affronted Fame, 
vr cooler thoughts his boiling Veins afford; | 
Wt hurls the cautious Dotard over-board, 

Ind ſeiz d the Helm: No Pilot now they knew 

ut him, he ſteers to rights to land, and chears his Crew. 
ſardly above the Waves at Jaſt appears 196 
Ereres ſtrugling with his Cloaths and Years, Fs 
ho gains the Rock, and while he ſits to dry, 

ie mocking Rout derides his Miſery. : 
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New hopes and courage rais'd Sergeſtus Mind 200 
And Mneſtbeus, when Chimera lagg'd behind. 
To gain the Rock Sergeſtus ſtrains before, 
Vet Mneſthens Prow along his Mid-ſhip bore; 
Who from the Poop on his Companions calls. 
O He&or's Friends, whom from the ſmoaking Walls 20 
Of Troy I chuſe my Mates; now ply your Oars 
With Strength and Fire, as when on Africk Shores, 
Or when on the Ionian Seas you row'd, * 

Or through the dangers of Malea's Flood, 
Though my ambitious thoughts to glory riſe, 21 
I wiſh not to be firſt to gain the Prize: 

( Yet oh) but let the Crown unenvy'd be 

His Lot, to whom the Gods the Crown decree : 

Be only not the laſt, my Friends, tis baſe, 

Let's ſtrive to conquer in a ſecond place. 21 
Now one and all they tug, the brazen Prow 


Quivers, and ducks again with ſuch a Roiv, 
The ſinewy Trojans ſweat, and pant, and blow. 
Chance gave his wiſh, Sergeſtus bent to win, 
Raſhly with Rocks and Shelves locking his Centaur in, 
Strives to haul ont, but could not clear a Rock 2! 
His Galley ſtruck, and bilging with a Shock, 
Her Oars ſhe ſhiver'd, and her Head ſhe broke : 
The Rowers from the Banks ſtart up, and cry, 
To heave her off, their iron Poles they ply, 
And work for Lite and not for Victory. 
Their ſhatter'd Oars which floated on the Flood 
They fiſh'd aboard. Now daring Mrneſtheus proud 
Of this ſucceſs, with joy the Winds implores, 
And ſkims the open Sea with cheerful Oars. 2} 
As when a Dove her rocky hold forſakes, 

ouz'd by ſome fright her ruſtling Pennons ſhakes, 
The flutt ring noiſe makes all the Caverns ring, 
Leaving her callow Young the takes the Wing, 
And cuts through liquid Skies her airy way, ! 
Thus Aſaeſtbeus now enjoys the foaming Sea, 
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geſtus in the Centaur firſt he paſs dd. 
Cho wedg'd in Rocks and Shallows, ſticking faſt, 
trives-to get free, in vain their Aid implores, S 
ud practiſes to Row with broken Oars), 240 
ow overtakes Chimera, then out- flies, 
ſho having loſt her Pilot yields the Prize. 
la unvanquith'd only yet remains, 
er he purſues, and now his vigour ſtrains. 
le Dolphin all applaud, redoubl'd cries 
ſcend, repeated by reſounding Skies: 
heſe all the glory they had reap'd diſdain, 
eſpiſe half praiſe, and vow to die or gain. 
ceſs the others rais'd, and not a Man 
ut thinks to win, becauſe he thinks he can: 250 
nd equal Wreaths at laſt had crown'd their Brows. 
ut now to Sea his hands Cloantbus throws, 
nd eager with the Gods he made his vow. 
e powers who rule the Seas through which I Row, 
mine the Laurels prove, by you decreed, 
ſnow-white Bull upon your Shores ſhall bleed; 
our greedy Waves ſhall taſte his reeking Blood, 
nd Wine in ruddy Rivers {well your Flood. 
be Nereids, Phorcus, all the Sea green Quire, 
Ind Paopea favour his deſire, 
he old Porzunus with his mighty hand | 
be Galley thruſts, with that ſhe ſtretch'd to Land; 
5 Arrows ſwift, ſwift as the Wind ſhe flies 
nd darts into the Port, and gains the Prize. 
Eneas ſummons all by forms of Games 
hey come; the Herald then aloud proclaims 
anthus Victor, Laurels crown his Brows: 
q every Ship the Hero Gifts beſtows 
hre Steers, a ſilver Talent, jars of Wine 
he Captains merits in his Preſents ſhine. 
noble Robe he on the Conqueror throws, 
here Gold and Purple wave in double rows. 
be Royal Youth is wrought with lively Art, 
ang through Ida, Groves the panting Hart: 
ws N 3 Eager 
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Eager and Rrainjng he their ſpeed out-vies, 


„des Eagle ftoops and bears him to the Skies: 
His aged Keepers to the Heavens complain, 
His faithful Dogs how! through the Air in vain. 
old Mueſtbeus then, who by his Conduct ſhar'd 
The next in Fame, receiv'd the next Reward, , 
A Coat of Mail: This flerce Demoleus wore, 
And fierce nas from his Shoulders tore 
On Simois Banks; *twas wronght with plates of Gol! 
And Chains of Iron link d its treble fold; 
Both to adorn in Arms and to defend | 
Huge Sagaris, and brawny Plegers berid 
Beneath the load. Thus arm d in bloody Fight 
*Deamoleus chas d the Trojans in their Flight, 
Gyas who did at leaſt the third ſucceed, 
Receives two Bowls and Chargers for his Meed; 2 
Of Silver theſe maſſive and richly wrought ; 
Theſe caſt of Braſs, and from Dodona brought. 
While punick Filleting their Temples ties. | 
2 


2 


Thus loaded with their Gifts, their cheerful Eyes 
Sparkling with manly Pride, confeſs their joys. 

At laft with Toil Sergeflus clears the Rock, 
But all his Larboard thatter'd with the Shock. 

And as à Snake ſurpriz d upon the Road, 
Bruis d by the Wheels of ſome o'erwhelming Load, 
Or half divided by ſome Shepherd's wound 2 
Heavily crawls, and wreaths upon the Ground: 
Fierce in her founder part, and burning Eyes 
She foams, her Scales in rage and torture riſe; 
Dragging with Pain the wounded Tail behind 
That twiſts in Knots, which on her foldings bind. 
Thus her unequal way the Cenraur trails, 
Yet ſafely gains the Port with Tab'ring Sails; 
The promis d Gifts (ſuch as his Pains deſery'd ) Ador 


Both for his Galley and his Men preferv'd: Wlhe ( 
Philoe the Getan Blaye, rewards his Care, With 
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Beauteous her ſelf, with ſmiling Twins as fair, Hun 
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om thence his way the Trojan Hero bent, 

ito 2 graſſy Plain with Mountains pent; 

hoſe brows were ſhaded with ſurrounding Wood, 

ill in the midſt of this fair Valley ſtood. 315 

native Theatre, which riſing ſlow 

juſt degrees o'erlook'd the Ground helow : 

| numerous Train attend in folemn State, 

gh on the new rais'd Turf their Leader ſat. 

ere thoſe who in the rapid Race delight, 320 

fire of Honour and the Prize invite; 

he Trojans and Sicilians mingl'd ſtand, 

Vith Nrſus and Euryalus the foremoſt of the Band: 

malus with Youth and Beauty crown'd, 

us for Friendſhip to the Boy renown'd. 323 

res next, of Priams regal Race, | 

(hen Salius join d with Paron took his place: 

ut from Epirus one deriv'd his birth, 

Ihe other ow'd it to Arcadian Earth. 

hen two Sicilian Youths, the name of this 330 

Vas Elymus, of that was Panopes ; 

Ivo jolly Huntſmen in the Foreſt bred, 

nd owning old Aceſtes for their head; 

Vith many others of obſcurer name, | 

hom time has not deliver'd o'er to Fame, 335 

0 theſe Aineas in the midft aroſe, 

ind pleaſingly did thus his mind expoſe. 

ot one of you ſhall unrewarded go, 5 
340 


fall 


On each I will two Cretan Spears beſtow 
Fanted with poliſh'd Steel, (a Battel-axe too) 
With filver ſtudded : Theſe in common ſhare, 
The foremoſt three ſhall Olive-garlands wear. 
The Victor who ſhall firſt the Race obtain, 
ball for his Prize a well-breath'd Courſer gain, 
Adorn'd with Trappings. To the'next in Fame 345 
be Quiver of an Amazmian Dame, 
Vith teather'd Thracian Arrows well fupply'd, 
lung on a golden Belt, and with a Jewel ty'd, 
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The third this Grecian Helmet muſt content, 
He ſaid. To their appointed Baſe they went, ” 
With beating Hearts th' expected ſign receive, 

And ſtarting all at once the Station leave: 

Spread out as on the wings of Wind they flew, 

And ſeiz d the diſtant Goal wi'h eager view. 

Shot trom the crowd ſwitt Niſus all Oo erpaſt, T 
Not Storins nor T!:under equal half his haſte. 

The next, but though th- next yet far iſ-joyn'd 
Came Salius; then a diſtant ſpace behind 

Euryalus the third, 

Next Elymus, whom young Diores ply'd 
Step after Step, aud almoſt Side by Side; 

His Shoulders preiling, and in longer ſpace 

Had won, or lett at leaſt a doubttul Race. 

Now ſpent, the Goal they almoſt reach at laſt, 
When eager Niſus hapleſs in his halte 16 
Slipt firit, and ſlipping fell upon the Plain, 

Moiſt with the Blood ot Oxen lately ſlain: 

IIe careleſs Victor had not mark'd his way, 

But treading where thc treachrous Puddle lay 

His Heels ew up, and on the graſſy Floor 5 
He fell beſmear'd with Filth and holy Gore. 

Nor mindleſs then Furyalus of thee, 

Nor of the ſacred Bonds of Anuty : 

He ſtrove th' immediate Rival to oppoſe, 

And caught the Foot of Salius as he roſe ; J 
So Salius lay extended on the Plain, 

Euryalus ſprings out the Prize to gain, 

And cuts the Crowd: applanding Peals attend 

The C:-queror to the Goal, who conquer'd through 
Next Hun, anc then Diores caine (Friend, 3: 
By two mitstortuues, row the third in Fame. 

But Salins enters, and ex: I21mjng loud | 

For juſtice, deafens and d iſturbs the Croud ; 

Urges his cauſe may in the Con;t be heard, 


And pleads the Prag js wrongfully, conferr'd,, . # 
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bit favour for Furyalus appears, 

lis blooming Beauty and his graceful Tears 

fad brib'd the Judges to protect his Claim 

Bſides, Diores does as loud exclaim, 

ho vainly reaches at the laſt Reward, 390 
f the firit Palm on Salius be conferr'd, 

Then thus the Prince: Let no diſputes ariſe, 

Where Fortune plac'd it, I award the Prize ; 

But give me leave her Errors to amend, 

It leaſt to pity a deſerving Friend, 395 
hus having ſaid 

Lion's Hide, amazing to behold, 

dond'rous with Briſtles and with Paws of Gold 

He gave the Youth, (which Niſus griev d to view) 

If ſuch Rewards to varquiſh'd Men are due, 400 
(Sad he) and falling is to rife by you, 

bat Prize may Niſus from your Bounty claim? 

ho merited the firſt Rewards and Fame: 

I falling both did equal Fortune try, 

you'd Fortune make me fall as happily : 405 
With this he pointed to his Face, and ſhow'd 

His Hands and Body all beſmear'd with Blood. 

Th' indulgent Father of the People ſmil'd, 

And caus'd to be produc'd a maſly Shield; | 
O wondrous Art by Didymaæum wrovght, 410 
Long ſince from Neptune s Bars in triumph brought: 
nich this the gracetul Youth he gratify d, 

Then the remaining Preſents did divide. 

tand forth who boaſt your force ( /Eneas cries) 

And lift your Arms and Gauntlets to the Skies, 415 
Ve double honours for the Fight ordain, 

4 Bull with Trappings ſhall the Victor gain; 

A Sword and Helmet to the vanquiſh'd ſhare, 

They Merit who unfortunately dare. 

Without delay huge Dares took the Field, 420 
Applauding Hums the crowded Valley fill'd; 

Of wond'rous Stature and prodigious Bone, 


tris himſelf he had oppos d alone. 
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"Twas he, who at the Tomb of Hector ſlew a”, 
Victorious Butes, half a Monſter too, 42 K ö 


Sprawling upon the Sands thoſe Limbs he flung, 
Which (as he bragg d) from King Amicus ſprung, Ps oe 
Thus Dares eager to engage appears, py 
His brawny Back, and ſpreading Shoulders bares; Fit 
Around his Head his nervous Arms he throws, 4 
Whirling the Air that whiſtles with his blows. 
His match is ſought, but none of all the Band 
Durſt anſwer, or the fierce Encounter ſtand. 
Now Dares tranſport ſparkles in his Eyes, 
Without a Rival hopes to gain the Prize: 42 
Seizing the Bull, thus to the Prince he ſaid. 

O Goddeſs born, why are the Gifts delay d? 
Since none appears who dares the Combat try : 
How long muſt I the daſtard Crowd defie > 
The Tr0j#ns all aſſent to his deſire, 

And beg his Merit may receive its Hire, 
Aceſtes then Entellus thus upbraids, 

Who fat a bare Spectator in the Shades. 

In vain your noble Acts in former Days 
Acquir d you Honour and deſerv'd the Bays, 
If you your Glory tamely now forego, | 
And ſee the Victor crown'd without a Foe. 
Where is your God, the Patron you adore, 
Erix? Or where the Fame you ſought before, 
Which through Triuacria rung your warlike Toils 4; 
Adorn'd, _ even hid your Walls with Spoils? 
Entellus then replies: That thirſt of Fame 

Was never quench'd by fear. But Oh the name! 1 
The feeble Shadow only of your Friend | 10 
Remains; beneath o er-labour'd Years I bend, 45 7 
My Blood runs cold, my Soul unedg'd by Time. A 
Bat were Entellus in that wanton Prime 
Whick Dares truſts; the Brave, who now de fies, 
Should feel his Arm untempted by the Prize. 
Then threw two pond rous auitfets on the Field, 4 
Which mighty Erix did in Combat wield ; J 


ad which the Hides of ſeven ſtrong Bulls compoſe, 
Loaded with leaden Knobs, that iron Hoops encloſe, 
The Cirque was ſtunn'd at the amazing ſight, 

Dares was ſcarce ſo eager for the Fight. 46s 
The Prince admires them, turns, their foldings weighs, 
With wonder weighs them; when Eutellus ſays, 

What if Alcides Gauntlets you had ſeen ? 

Or the ſtern Combat on this very Green. 

frix, your Brother, once theſe Gauntlets wore; 470 
You ſee them horrid ſtill with Brains and Gore, 

With theſe he did oppoſe Alcides Arm. 

Ius d them while my youthful Blood was warm 

Fer Winter of my Days; the ſad decay | 

That ſprinkles on my Head this envious Gray, 475 
If Dares 1s not fond of things like theſe, 

And native Weapons more our judges pleaſe : 

Come boldly on, your Trojan Arms reſign, 

To gratifie you, I can part with mine, 

This ſaid, he ſtrips, and for the Fight prepares, * 


425 


His manly Joints and brawny Arms he bares, 
And in the Liſts the bold deficr dares. 
But then /Eneas equal Arms ſupply'd, | 
Which to their Shoulders and their Wrifts they ty'd: 
ftretch'd in their full extent their Creſts they rear, 485 
And ſwing their Steel-clinch'd Fingers in the Air. 
To ward the Strokes their working Heads retire, 
And claſhing Gauntlets flake their Fiſts with Fire: 
His youthful Limbs more nimbly Dares plies, 
This in his Strength exceeds, and Giant ſize: 490 
But ſtiff with Age, his lab'ring Joints bend ſlow, 
He ſhakes with panting, and his Noſtrils blow. 
f Equal as yet they ſtrike, and equal wound, 
Their Back-bones echo and their Cheſts reſound: 
A ſhower of Thumps about their Temples fly, Y495 
And ratling Jaws their nervous Fiſts defie: a 
g ſtands his ground and wards but with his 
Eye. : 
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Dares, like one who has beleagur d round * 4088 't 
Some Fort or Town, on à commanding Ground, | * [ 
Searches all Avenues with piercing Eyes, 500 * j 


But all his Skill as vain, as Valour tries. 
Entellus ſtretching out, diſcharg d a Blow, - 
But Dares ſſip d atide and ſhuns the Foe, ( 
And down his Arm and he together go. \ 
So falls a hollow Pine, which Ages ſtood 503 
In [14's or the Erimantean Wood: 
Both Nations riſe eager with Hope or Fear, 
And rend with diff 'rent-ſounding Cries the Air. 
Swift to his Aid the firſt, Aceſles flies 
And helps his equal aged Friend to riſe, 51 
Undaunted he, nor ſlower to engage, ä 

Is warm'd back forty Winters by his Rage; 

Shame and his conſcious worth his Boſoi fill'd, 

And now he chaces Dares through the Field; 

Nor Reſt nor Breath he to his Foe allows, 5 
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But ſtorms of Strokes deſcend about his Brows, 
A ratling Tempeſt and a hail of Blows. 

/Eneas then commands the Fight to ceaſe, | 
And ſtops the Conqueror while his ſtrokes increaſe ; 
Saving the Youth, and, generouſly kind, 520 
Thus {trives to ſooth his Shame and raiſe his Mind. 
What fury Dares. does thy Courage warm, 

To fight the more than Human in his Arm? 

Or not perceive, ſupply'd by Strength divine 

He ſtrikes; yield to a God, thus both their Arms reſign. 
The fainting Dares ſpouts a clotting Flood, 526 
And pounded Teeth come guſhing with the Blood; 
Trailing his Legs, and tottng with his Head 

His Friends ſupport, and to his Galley lead. 

The Sword and Caſk are fent to eaſe his Pain, 530 
And for his Foe the Palm and Bull remain. 
Who cries exalted with his proud Succels , 
O Som of, Venus, and your Friends confeſs 
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The ſpright and vigour of my arm Nerves, 535 
nd from what Fate your Breath my Foe preſerves. 
hen pois'd his Fiſt and ſtood before the Bull, 

nd juſt between his Horns diſcharging full, 

ge lodg'd his maſſive Gauntlet in his Skull. 

n life's laſt fare-well Pangs on Earth he ſprawls; 540 
wellus then to mighty Erix calls. | 
This Victim in the ſtead of Dares take, 
ſhe lateſt Oft "rings which my Arms ſhall make. 

ext by the Hero's Orders they expoſe 

he Gifts, and to the Sports invite their Bows, 545 
7eſtes Maſt they from the Galley tore, 

recting it upon the neigh'bring Shore. 

Vith Cords upon the top a Dove they tye, 

Aliving Mark, at which their Arrows fly), 

he Lots then from a brazen Helmet drew ; 550 
ypocoon's firſt, and joy ful Shouts purſue 
His Chance. Next Aſueſileus, who at Sea had won 

he wreaths of Olive, which his Temples crown. 
Erition, ' Paudarus his Brother's name, 
Appears the third, known by a fatal Fame, 555 
Twas he that broke the Peace, and aun'd his Dart, 
By Pallas urg'd, at Aſenelaus Heart. 
teſtes laſt, (his name at bottom lay) 
Whoſe hands durſt yet the Toils of Youth eſſay: 
Straight all with vigour bend their yielding Bows, 56 
And each his Arrows from his Quiver choſe, | 
Hirtacides the firſt his Shafts lets fly | 
Wiizzng in th' Air, and quiv'ring through the Sky: 
It ſtruck the Maſt, which trembl'd with the Wound, 
The Pidgeon flutters, and loud Shouts reſound. 565 
Bold Mreſthens ſtrongly drew, and with his Eye 
Directs his Aim and Arrow to the Sky: 
The Bird he miſt, ( too eager 1n his haſte ) 
But cut the Knots which ty'd it to the Maſt: 
dhe ſtretch'd her Wings, and to a Cloud they climb. 570 
Ermrytion ſtanding ready watch d his time, 


( Invoking 


(Invoking Pandarus his Brother's Aid) el 
And pierc'd the Dove, upon her Wings difplay'd heir 
She Bo aloft, and quickly ſtrikes the Ground, B 
And renders back the Arrow in the Wound, 575 Mounts 
Hopeleſs of Victory Aceſtes now | me 
Remains alone, yet draws his founding Bow Three 
To ſhow his Art, and lets his Arrow fly; he 1 
That mounts with an amazing Prodigy: lite 
A dreadful Omen, and too quickly found, 59 Can 


And which too late the Augurs ſhall expound. 
The chafing Arrow firing as it flies, | 
Leaves flaming Tracts behind, and burning Skies, Chit 
Till ſpent in Wind, the fainting Blazes fail 

Like falling Stars, which draw a glaring Trail. «54; 
Both Trojans and Sicilians ſtood amaz d, 
And to the Gods their loud Devotion rais d. Jn or 
All but the Prince confeſſing their ſurprize, 


Who joyfully the King embracing (cries) 

Almighty Fove, your Merit has decreed 55% er 
In new — Wonders, let my Gifts ſucceed : IK 
Receive this Cup with figures wrought in Gold, Wer 
Which Thracian Ciſſeus gave my Sire of old. he 
This royal Pledge their laſting Friendſhip bound, To 
He ſaid, and then Aceſtes Victor crown'd, 59% Wie 


Nor did Eurytion envy him the Prize, 
Though he transfix d the Pidgeon in the Skies. 
Aſneſthers next him rewarded. He the laſt, 
Who with his Arrow ſtruck the trembling Maſt, 
Aneat quit before the Prize was won, 639 
Call'd Periphantes, Epyrus his Son, 
Guide and Companion of Ialus Years, 
| And whiſper'd fottly in his faithful Ears. 
| Haſte, bid my Son, if he has arm'd, appear, 
| And in his Grand-Sire's honour throw his Spear. 60g 
Then clears the Cirque. the Crowds on ev'ry tide 
Retire, at his commands the Liſts ſet wide. 
The noble Youths ( whoſe gilded Harneſs ſhine ) 
Advance betore their Parents on a Line. th 
: 


0K V. VIRGIL's ANEIDS. 191 
, mix'd Beholders both admire and praiſe 610 
beir graceful march, their Caſques are crown'd with 
Bays: | 
Led with Steel two Cornel Darts they hold; 
me carry'd Quivers, all had Chains of Gold. 
ſhree Troops they were, each twelve; a ſpace divides 
he Troops, the Chiefs have Maſters by their ſides: 615 
izes Son, ( call'd by his Grand-Sire's name) 
foung Priam led the firſt ; the Youth whoſe Fame 
all add new Honour to th' I:zal:an Race. 
s party-colour'd Courſer bred in Thrace 
Chite was the Fetlock of a Foot before, 620 
White as the Star, his lofty Forehead bore. 
dung Atys led the next, (Iulus Friend) 
he Latin Atti from his Loins deſcend, 
In order laſt, in Beauty far before 
Hrian Courſer young Aſcanius bore, 625 
Which Dido gave the Princely Youth, to move 
grateful Memory of Royal Love. 
he other Youths from King Aceſtes bred, 
Were mounted each on a Sicilian Steed: 
hey praiſe their baſhful Grace, th' Aſſembly joys 639 
To fee their Youth new ſprouting in their Boys; 
The tender Warriours view their Parents round, 
The ſignal Periphantes laſhes ſound. 
he Body moves, then in three Squadrons parts, 
by order wheel, they meet, and throw their Darts; 635 
Then other Motions try, and Circles run 
Troop againſt Troop, their Fellows charge and ſhun: 
fly, rally, and their Foes with Javlins dare, 
I all its hurry repreſenting War. - | 
At laſt (with Motions ſcarce diſcern'd) they join, 645 
And march together in a friendly Line. 
bound as of old the Ceran Lab'rinth fam'd 
for turning Walls, with winding mazes fram'd; 
Vhile endleſs ſecret ways on ev'ry ſide 
liyvoly'd the Error, and receſs deny'd, 
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Thus Trojan Boys reſiſt their Fellows way, 

Fighting and flying in a warlike Play, 

So harmleſs Dolphias with each other vie 

In Lybian Seas, and wheeling Bodies ply. 


This way of juſting great Acauius brought 8 


To Alba, and to ancient Latins taught 

The Sports, which he in childiſh Years eſſay'd, 
Which Alban Fathers to their Sons convey'd: 
From them all-conq'ring Rome theſe Tuſts proclaims, 


And from their Founders call them Tr79jau Games, 6; 


Thus end the Sports at bleſs'd Auchiſes Urn, 
Fortune which ſiniFd before begins to turn. 

(The Trojans at their ſolemn Rites intent) | 
Revengeful Juno on new Miſchiefs bent, 

Down to the Lian Fleet her Iris ſent. 
Supports her by the Wind ; the Goddeſs flew, 
Wrapp'd in a maze of Colours hid from view, 

She ſaw vaſt Crowds upon the Coaſt reſort, 

The Fleet unguarded in th' zbandon'd Port: 

Saw Trojan Matrons by themſelves alone, 66 
Far in the Shore Anchiſes loſs bemoan; 

Whio view the Deep, and dolefully bewail 

The tedious Voyage they had yet to Sail: 

They jointly all refuſe to truſt the Floods, 

And beg a City from th' immortal Gods. 6] 
Eager on Miſchief, Iris lay d aſide | 

Her heavenly Form, and Beroes fhape ſupply'd. 
Doryclus aged Wife, who gain'd a name 

From noble Birth, her Ott-ſpring and her Fame. 


Her Voice the Matrons hear, while Ii ſpeaks, 67 


Who cries, Ah wretched Friends! by Flames and Grees 
Why were we ſpar'd, and from our rum'd State 
Sever d, to linguiſh in a ſlower Fate. 

The ſeventh Year runs fince Royal Priam loſt 

His Life and Crown, ſince we by Tempeſt toſt 6 


From Sea to Sea through Climates, and through Lands, 


Inhoſpitable Rocks ana barren Sands: 


Sear 
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arch the Iralian Coaſt, and ſearch in vain, | 
et ſtill we rove, ſtill tumble on the Main. 
ice ſafely here arriv'd, who can withſtand j 685 
ur raifing Walls on Eri friendly Land, | | 
There King Aceſtes hears ſupreme Command? 
Troy, O houſhold Gods, referv' in vain 
om Foes and Flames: Ah, ſhall no Town retain, 
um, thy name? Nor we thy Walls renew? 699 
Ir Simois Stream and Xanthus Flood review ? | 
ate, join with me, let raging Flames deſtroy 
k unlucky Fleet: The Propheteſs of Troy 
leep I ſaw, ſhe held a flaming Brand. 
ere fix your Seat, this is your promis'd Land 695 
eſandra ſaid, let us not loſe a Day; 
Ye flight the Ghoſt when ſlowly we obey. 
e Neptune's Altars burn, the Gods inſpire 
bur Hearts to dare, and furniſh us the Fire. 
lis ſaid, from hallow'd Flames a Brand ſhe drew, co 
ols'd it aloft, and to the Navy threw. 
he Women ſtood amaz'd in Doubts and Fears, 
hen Pyrgo cry'd ( of all the firſt in Years, 
ho nurs'd the Off- ſpring of King Priam's Line): | 
[lus is not Beroe, mark her Eyes, they ſhine 703 
hirinely bright; Ambroſian Breath, what Grace 
Korns her Voice, and Majeſty her Pace? 
hoe, but now I left, who grieving lay, 
That ſhe alone ſhould be debarr'd to pay 
Ihe folemn honours to Anchiſes ſhrine, 710 
by Sickneſs hinder'd from the Rites divine. 
tus Pyrgo ſaid, the Dames divided ſtand 
Vith love to this, and hope of promis'd Land; 
Mule anxious Thoughts encreaſe their doubtful care, 
[hey wildly on the Trojan Navy ſtare. 715 
Dn 29 Wings the Goddeſs to Heav'n flies, 

d ſpreads a dazling Rainbow through the Skies: 
they ſhriek, aſtoniſh'd with th' amazing ſight. 
nd tear the Altars, driven by Rage and Fright. 
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They fire the gilded Steins, the Banks and Oars, 7 
And Vulcan through the Fleet triumphing ſoars, 
The News Eumelus to the Cirque convey d, 
The Flame and Smoke more than his words perſuads, 
Aſcanius firſt, who proudly led the Van | 
With his young Troop, urging his Courſer ran 11 
Straight to the Port; his Teachers ſtrive in vain | 
To match his ſpeed, or ſuch a haſte reſtrain. 
What frenzy Friends, he cries, can thus deſtroy 
With Phryg:an Hands, the only _ of Troy? 
Theſe are not Grecian Ships; with that threw down 
His Helmet; and to be the ſooner known, | 
Calls out, Behold Aſcanius Friends, your own. 
Thither Æneas and his Trojans run, | 
By difterent ways the frighted Matrons ſhun 
Them, and the Light: In Woods to Rocks they climb, 
Themſelves abhorring as they hate their Crime: 
Now know their Friends, by cooler thought poſſeſs d, 
When Juno's Rage no more their Souls oppreſs d. 
Not ſo devouring Flames their Fury . 

Now 'twixt the Seams they lurk, and then increaſe 7, 
Among the Shrowds; with rolling Clouds of Smoke 
They feed on wet. and rage on ſeaſon d Oak : 
O'er Decks, o'er Tranſons, o'er the Hulls prevail, 
Nor Men, nor Seas in Buckets daſh'd avail, 
AEneas tears his Trojan Robe, and throws 1 
To Heavn his Hands, and with his Hands his Vows. 
Almighty Fove, it all the Trojan Race 

Be not decreed to fall, or if your grace 
Our Toi]s can merit, help our ſinking State, 
And fave our {mall remains of Troy from Fate. 
If this my Sins deſerve, at me alone 
Yonr Thunder aim, let me tor all atone. 
He ſaid. and ſcarce had ſaid, when Storms ariſe, 
Which ſouthern Winds drive ratling through the Sia 
The Heaven and Sun their Eyes beheld no more; 


The Clouds flaſh all their Day, loud Tempeſts roar: 


he Mountains tremble, and the Plains reſound, | 
nd ſhorelets Oceans Deluge on the Ground. 8 
he burning Fleet's in danger to be drown'd. 
bods overcome, the Gallies flame no more 760 
nd Fire, and Juno conquer but in four. 
his diſmal chance the Hero halt oppreſs'd, 
Ind anxious Thoughts divide his troubl'd Breaſt: 
getting Fate in this perplexity, 

e ſcarce. reſolves to ſail from Sicily. 765 
Id Nautes then, whoſe Soul Tritonià fir'd, 
Ind long experienc'd Truths divine inſpir d ; 
ave this Advice, and ſooth'd the Hero's mind, 
ig d by decrees of Fate, or by ſome God more kind. 
ct us (ſays he) the ſteps f Fate purſue, 770 
jelding to Fortune, Fortune we fubdue 
oold Ace/tes (of your Race divine) 
our Thoughts impart, and let his Counſel join. 
0 him deliver thoſe who did belong 
o Ships now burnt, with all the uſeleſs Throng, 773 
If old and feeble, thoſe who love their Eaſe, 
aint-hearted Youths and Dames, who dread the Seas: 
ere let them ſtay and build a Town for all, 
ſhich they Aceſta from your Name ſhall call. 

he words of Nautes ſtruggling Thoughts inſpire, 780 
Ind combating deſigns his Boſom fire: 

was Night when blels'd Anchiſes Soul appears, 
dent from the Stars) and thus the Hero chears. 
rarer than Life, before that Life I loſt, | 
o you my Son, by Troy's misfortune toſt ; 787 
ne ſends me down; Fove, who your Ships preſerv'd, 
Ind ihow'd at laſt the Pity you deſerv'd. 
he ſound Advice which Nantes gives purſue, 
he Young and Brave ſhall [raly ſubdue; 
uther the boldeſt of your Troops convey, 799 
d meet fierce Foes who dare oppoſe your way: 
but firſt you ſhall to Pluro's Kingdoms go, 
d ſeek my Shade among the bleſs'd below; 
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Where with the Choirs of happy Souls I dwell, 
Remote from all the damn'd and pains of Hell, % 


Black Victims to the Pow'rs infernal pay; Th 
The chaſte Sybilla waits to guide the way of 
There you ſhall know your Fate, and all your Line, Wi: 


What Walls for you and yours the God's deſign. 
Farewel, I go, Night half her courſe has run, 800 
My air y form dreads the approaching Sun. 
This ſaid, like Smoke the empty Shadow flew 
To open Air, and diſappear'd from view. Ab 
O whither Father? where? (near cry'd) 
Why from your Son your facred Preſence hide? dc, 
Then Fires in Embers lurking he reſtores, 

Old Veſta and the Trojan Gods adores, ( 
With Cakes and Incenſe he their Aid implores. 
Next for his Royal Hoft and Friends he ſent, 
And when they met, declares the Gods intent bie 
Related by his Father, lets them fee 

What he reſolvd; to which they all agree: 

They liſt the Matrons names, and thoſe who fear 
Alike the praiſe and dangers of the War; 

The Brave remaining, (though in number few) 81 
Oars, Planks, and Cables, half conſum'd, renew. 
And now Aneas with a Plough deſigns 

The Circuit of the Town, the Buildings parts with Line 
Calls them by honourable names of Troy. 

His new got Throne Aceſtes mounts with Joy; 
A ſeat of Juſtice founds, together draws 

The Senators, and gives the People Laws. 

On Frix lofty top proud Temples riſe 

To Venus Fame, and neighbour on the Skies. 
Next for Anchiſes Shrine a Prieſt ordains, 

And ſacred Groves ſurround his bleſs'd remains. 
Nine Days in Feaſts the joytul People ſpent, 
And on the Gods their juſt Devotions bent. 
When gentle Breezes ſmooth'd the liquid Plain, 
And ſouthern Gales invite them to the Main 
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©d Lamentations fill the pitying Sky, | 

May they hug Farewels, all Night they cry. 

The Matrons now, and thoſe who fear'd the Rage 

Of ſtormy Seas, repent, and wou'd engage, * 

I all the toſſings of the Sea and Wind, $35 

And only dread their being left behind: 8 

heſe with ſoft words the kind Aneas chears, 

ind to Aceſtes recommends with Tears. 

Three Calves to Erix, to the Storms he {lays X 

4 bleating Lamb; his Haulſers ſlips and weighs; 840 

Vith Olive crown'd high on the Prow he ſtood, 

And daſhes Wine and Entrals in the Flood, 

The Wind blows full a Stern, the Rowers vie 

Vith equal ſtrokes, and o'er the Billows fly. | 

Far Venus now with Cares and Sorrows preſs'd, 845 

fer ſad Complaint to Neptune thus addreſs d. | 

The Rage of Juno fierce and undecay'd, 

Force me on you and all the means of Aid ; 

Nor Time nor Merit can allay her heat, 

Not Fove's commands, nor the decrees of Fate, 850 

To level Lium with the Phrygian Plains 

wthces not, ſhe hunts the poor remains, 

ind wou'd the Aſhes of its name deſtroy; 

but knows, why firſt ſhe perſecuted Troy, 

tou ſaw the Storms ſhe rais'd in Lybian Floods, 855 

Which mix'd the foaming Surges with the Clouds; 

e vainly truſting Aolus his Aid, 

In your own Empire durſt your Pow'r invade. 

0 horrid Malice! ſhe the Rage inſpur'd, 

en frantick Trojan Dames their Navy fir'd; 860 

My Son com 4 (ſo many Gallies loſt ) p 

Io leave his ds upon a foreign Coaſt, 

O grant my Prayer, propitiouſly convey 

The Trgjan Fleet 41 y through the Sea 

ToTyber's Banks, if Heaven with equal Grace 867 

And Fate decree them to the Lian Race. ; 

her the Trident: bearing God replies 
lors is the ow r, ng Empire lies: 
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Let Siu, ahd Kanthnus Gods atteſt, 


T th Cloud before Achilles fight, 


Nor am I alter'd, baniſh from your Breaſt 
Tour fears and cares, and on my Conduct reſt. 


The Starboard and the Larboard Brails unbind, 
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From thence you ſprung, and there you bore an 
YJ 


T plead a higher Merit from your Hand, (mand, 
ly care preſery'd your Son no leſs at Land. 


When flying Troy the flerce Achilles preſs'd 

Back to their Walls, and round their Slaughter ſpread, 
The mourning Rivers ſtraiten d in their Bed; y 
Damin'd by the ſlain, to me no more they flow'd, 
Their Waves congealing with their Childrens Blood. 


And iav'd your Son from the unequal Fight : 
And yet I with'd to level with the Ground, $9 
Tue perjur'd 1/7442 which my Hands did found: 


My Floods ſhall to Avernus Ports convey The! 
Your Son, but one ſhall periſh in the way, o: WM tho 
One ſingle Head for all the Fleet ſhall pay. of 
When Neptune thus had ſooth'd the Goddeſs mind, Thi 
He mounts his Chariot while his Horſes join'd Kee] 
With foaming Bits, receive the looſen'd Reins : The 
His azure Throne ſcours o'er the glaſſy Plains. 89 I L 
Clouds diſappear, the ſwellings of the Sea Imn 
Bent ath the thund ring Axel-tree give way. YT 
His different Guards ariſe upon the Main, The 
Vat Whales and Dolphins, all green Glaucus Train; He! 
Palemon, and the nimbler T:zrous bend ' 8 The 
Towards the Right, and Phorers Troops attend. Its! 


Bright Iberis on the Left, and Panopea glide, 
With all their Nymphs and'Nereids by their ſide. 
New hopes, new ſmiling Joys again review 
The Hero's Breaſt ; he calls to every Crew - % 
To raiſe their Maſts, and all their Sheets diſplay ; 
They hawl their Bolines and prepare their way: 


They ſet their Sails and ſcud before the Wind. 


Ahead of all old Palinurus ſteer dd, 90 — 
f 53 — 7 $77 Ps I 
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ght now had run half of her ſilent way, 
ſhe drowſy Rowers on their Benches lay; 
Vhen 1 m with a lagging Flight, 
ipels the ſhadows of the gloomy Night. 910 
h Paltnrrus ! its to thee he flies, 
nd fatal Reſt brings to thy harmleſs Eyes. 
he God, like Phorbas, on the Stern ap 
ind kindly whiſpers in the Pilot's Ears. 
ame Palinurus (ſince fair leading Gales 915 
duct our Fleet, and fill our ſtretching Sails) | 
low an Hour for Sleep; ſnatch for a while 
our Eyes from Watching and your Limbs from Toil 
For that ſhort time I will your place ſupply. 
Vith Eyes half ſhut the Pilot made reply, 920 
Have I fo little try'd the Floods to truſt 
Their treacherous Smiles? or can you think it juſt 
[ſhould the great Æueas thus betray 
To faithleſs Winds, ſo oft deceiv'd at Sea? 
This ſaid, he graſp'd the Helm, no Minute ſpares, 925 
Keeps on his Courſe, and gazes on the Stars. 
The God a Branch at both his Temples threw, 
In Lethe dipp'd and charm'd with Srygian Dew, 
Immediate Sleep his glimm'ring Eye-lids ſeiz'd, 
Sarce had ſurprizing Reſt his Sinews eas'd ; 930 
The God falls heavy on him, in the Main 8 8 
He plung d him with the Helm, calling for help in vain. 
Then pois'd on nimble Wings flew to the Skies, 
Its ſteddy Courſe no leſs the Navy ples, q 
And Neprune guiding all Events defies. 935 
Making the Sirenes Rocks a dangerous Shore, . 
Cover d with Bones and Skulls in times before, 0 
Where Waves againſt the rocky Shelvings roar. 
doon as Aneas felt his Galley toſs d, 
He by her way perceiv'd his Pilot loſt , 94.0 
His.careful Hands upon the Helm attend, 
And thus with friendly wailings blames his Friend. 
Too much you truſted to the fauning Sky, 
And naked now on Shores unknown muſt lie, 
* The End of the Fiſtb Book. V I R- 
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Eneas (grieving for the loſs of his Pilot Palinurus ) land 
at Cumæ, near Naples, goes ſtrait to the Cave of Sy: 
billa, where whilll be is taken up with viewing the Ten 

ple of Apollo, and ſeveral things there deſcribed, be it 
adviſed by Sybilla to perform bis Devotions, and to li 

Victims for the Gods. Tye Sacrifice ended, be enquiret 
ſereral future Events at Sybilla, and propoſeth to th 
'Prophereſs bis going down to Hell, to ſee bis Fath 
Anchiſes in the Elizian Fields. Sybilla returns bim « 
threefold Reſponſe, That he was immediately to enge 
in 4 terrible War with the Latin People: That be was ti 
find out a golden Branch (very difficult to be done) bt 
fore be could go to Hell: That one of bis Friends wat 
dead on the Shore. Eneas returning to bis Fleet, fil 
bis Trumpet Miſenus dead on the Shore, killed by Trito 


4 


a Sea God. Whilſt he and his Men are buſy in cuttin 
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Word for Miſenus's ' Funeral Pile, the Birds of Vets, 
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Here the funeral Rites of the Romans are exactly de- 
{cribed in the manner of Miſenus's Funeral; which be- 
ins done, and the nocturnal Sacrifices performed to the 
infernal Gods, Æneas and Sybilla deſcend into Hell, 
where in the entry Æneas ſees, Firſt, The forms of ſeveral 
Monſters. Secondly, Upon the brinks of the infernal Ri- 
dert be 7. many Ghoſts of Men, whoſe Bodies were 
unburied ; amongit them Orontes, Leucaſpis, and Pa- 
lnurus. Third!y, Charon, the Ferry-man of Hell, in 
the River of Styx, whoſe Anger Sybilla appeaſerh, by 
bewing the golden Branch. Fourthly, Having croſs'd 
the Rrver Styx, in the Gate he finds Cerberus the Por- 
ter of Hell. Fifthly, He ſees the Manſions which are 
mbabited ; firſt, by the Ghoſts of Infants; ſecondly, by 
thoſe unjuſtly condemned, and put to death on Earth; 
Thirdly, Thoſe who had killed themſelves. Fourth- 
ly, The Ghoſts of Lovers, among theſe Dido. Fifth- 
h The Ghoſts of Warriours, among$ theſe Deiphobus, 
ond other Trojan and Grecian Captains. Sixthly, He 
ſees on high, on the Left, the Priſons of the Wicked and 
damned Souls ; and becauſe be cannot go thither, be is 
mformed by Sybilla of their ſeveral Puniſhments : Such 
4 that of the Giants, Salmoneus, the Centaurs, Ixion, 
Theſeus, Perithous and Tantalus. Seventhly, Turn- 
ing towards the Right, be comes to the Elizian Fields, 
where he finds many Souls of Hero's. He is informed 
by Muſzus ( the Greek Poet ) of the Nature of the reſt- 
ing Place of happy Saule; who alſo ſhews bim the way 
10 bis Father Anchiſes. Erghtbly, Anchiſes gives Xne- 
a a full account of the Nature of Souls, and of the 
Creation of all Things (according to the Tenets of Py- 
thagoras) and alſo ſhbews bim all the great Romans 
who were to deſcend from bim down to Auguſtus Cæſar. 
Ninthly, Anchiſes having inſtructed him fully as to the 
Elizian Fields, and what be was to meet with in the 
World. Sends out Sybilla and ueas by the Ivory 
Gate, be returns t9 his Fleet which ſails to the Bay of 
4 TRS 
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Hus ſpoke the mournful Prince; Th, 
ſpread more Sail, 
And ſoon made Cume with a gentle Gal 


With eager haſte the Trojans leapt aſhore, 
Some ſtrike out ſparks of Fire, long kept in ſtore 
In Veins of Flint; ſome level to the Ground 
The Dens of Beaſts, and ſhew the Springs they found 
The good /Eneas to thoſe lofty Tow'rs 
Where Phebus reigns, to dreadful Caves and Bow'r! 
Directs his ſteps, where Delos God inſpires 
Sybillas Breaſt with ſtrong Prophetick Fires: 

Theſe Dedalus to Hecat rais'd (if true 

The Fame receiv'd) when he from Minos flew : 
The firſt of Men, who cou'd on Nature dare | 
To truſt his weight on nimble Wings in Air. 
Through Paths untry'd he bent his airy way, 
Northwards to Tow rs in the Cumean Bay. 

His faving Wings he vow'd to Phebus Fame, 
And built a lofty Temple to his Name: 

Upon its ſtately Front his ſkilful hand 

Emboſs'd Androgeas death by Heaven's command, 
The griev'd Athenians ſent to Crete each Year 
Seven deſtin'd Youths his Murder to repair; 
The fatal Urn which did their Names contain, 
With Crete at diſtance rais'd above the Main. 
The well-grown Bull who fir'd Paſphaes Breaſt 
With Luſt unnatural to the Life expreſs'd 


To pleaſe her Gallant ſhe exchang'd her Shape, 


And like a Cow receiv'd the luſty Leap: 

From her that monſtrous Brood, half Man above 
Half Bull below, the Child of brutal Love. 
The Labyrinth for endleſs windings fam'd, 

For this dire Gueſt by Dedalus was fram'd 

In pity he to Ariadnot love, 


— 


Such charms had Beauty bath d in Tears to move: 


BS 


Their heads to Sea the Ships ſecurely rid, 
Hemming the Shore at Anchor ſide by ſid 
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e fav'd her Theſens, and to eaſe her ſmart, 
hiſclos d the Secret and reveal'd his Art, 
glock d the Mazes. Thus a ſlender Thread 
*tarn'd the Lover to the Lover's Bed. 40 
nad or [carus, Grief pierc'd thy Father's Heart, 
ſe thou hadſt ſhar'd the wonders of this Art: 
vice he eſſay'd to caſt thy Fate in Gold, 
trembling Hands twice dropt the forming Mould. 
heſe, and ſuch ſights, delight Aneas Eyes, 45 
(hates with Sybilla comes, ſhe cries: 
ſhy thus on trivial Sights your Time miſpend, 
he God requires you ſnou'd his Rites attend: 
;grateful Vid ims to his mighty Name, 
wen unyok'd Steers, ſeven ſpotleſs Sheep muſt flame. 50 
The Trojans heard her words, and ſoon obey, 
hen Heaven commands it's impious to delay, 
The holy Prieſteſs next the Tr9jans calls 
p to the lofty Temples outmoſt Walls, 
it out in Clifts of Cume's cragged Hill, 55 
Whoſe hundred Doors a hundred Voices fill: 
Willa's anſwers from the Cave reſound, 
ad ſhake the Caverns of the hollow Ground. 
efore the Gate the Virgin call'd aloud. 

Now is the time; he comes, behold the God! 60 
fer varying Looks and Face, with ſtarting Hair, 

he inward Tumult of her Soul declare. 
Full of the God her Boſom fiercely ſwells, 
ie bigger ſeems, her Voice by far excells 

Il human ſound : When the inſpiring God 65 
Polleſs'd her lab'ring Soul, fhe call'd aloud : 
Pray, pray /Fneas, without Vows and Prayer 
No Mortal is allow'd to enter here. 
The Trojans hearts were fill'd with ſudden dread, 
Lold ſtreams of Sweat their ſhaking Joints o'erſpread, 70 
The Prince himſelf thus pray'd. 
reat Phebus, we the wretched Trojans own, 

L00u haſt ſtill Pity to our ſuff ring ſhown, 
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Fortune thus far hath vex'd the Trojan Race, 


I ſhall to Ph@bus and Diana's names 


-While to your Fame I ſhining Altars rear ; 


_ Left ſporting Winds diſplace the Characters. 


And greater i 


And Tyber foaming Red with human Gore, 
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Thy Hand directed Paris killing Steel, 

To fierce Achilles vulnerable Heel; 

Under thy Conduct I have coaſted round 

Vaſt Regions, and have heard the dreadful ſound 
Of Seas which Miet and the Syrtes bound. 
With joy at laſt Italian Ground I view, 
Which ſeems to fly me ſtill as I 


Now let our Labours by thy favour ceaſe. 

Since Troy's no more, ye Gods, and Pow'rs above, 
She may your Pity, not your Envy move. 

And thou great Propheteſs, who things to come 
Know 'ſ as things paſt, let me reach Latium: 

I alk my due, that Trojan Gods may find 

A place of Reſt, Now toſs'd by Seas and Wind, 


Great Temples build, with Feſtivals and Games: 
Nor ſhall Silla ſcape my pious care, 


Where choſen Prieſts ſhall guard thy holy Place, 
And ſecret Fates foretold the Dardan Race. 
Prophetick Maid your Oracles rehearſe, 

Nor writ on fleeting Leaves your holy Verſe, 


Impatient of the God the Reels and Raves | 

Around the Vault, her Heart with Fury heaves. 

She ſtrove to ſhake the God-head from her Soul, 

Mortals in vain Celeſtial Pow'rs controul ; 

He curb'd her foaming Mouth, her Boſom fir d, 

Proportion'd to the Spirit he inſpir d. 

Now of themſelves the hundred Gates unfold, 

Through which Sybil/a's Tons ſtes are told, 

Great'hazards * have paſt at Sea, yet more, 
1 


| attend yon on the Share. 
Fear not, the Trojans ſhall old Latium gain, 
And ſoon repent their Voyage o'er the Main. | 
Wars, horrid Wars I ſee along the Shore, a 
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Gmors and Xantbus you ſhall find 
th Grecian Camps, like you, of heavenly kind. 
new Achilles waits you where you go, 
| Juno with him join'd your conſtant Foe, 
this diſtreſs all the Auſonian State 
Towns you ſhall for preſent Aid intreat: 
e Root of all this Ill, a foreign Wife, 
l ſource, and fatal to the Trojan Strife: 
tune ſubmits to Valour, never yield, 
n t dare her boldly, meet her in the Field. 
hen leaſt you 1 * you certain ſafety find, 
Ml Grecian Town, ſhall to your Cauſe prove kind. 
tis from the holy Place Sybilla ſung, 
d round the Vault the Inſpiration rung: 125 
kep Truths wrapt up in words of doubtful Senſe, 
* at laſt withdraws his influence; 
tecking th' impulſes of her panting Breaſt, 
r toaming Rage and raging Fury ceas'd. 
holy Maid, you no new thing deviſe, 
0 view of Labour can my Soul ſurprize, 
The Hero ſaid) I have reſolv'd on all, 
d ſtand prepar'd to meet whate'er befal. 
it fince the Gate of the internal King, 
Thence Acheron's black Flood derives its ſpring) 135 
near at hand, I beg your help to go 
lo ſee my Father in the Shades below; 
10W-cad me the way, theſe hid Receſſes ſhew. 
s feeble Limbs my back did gladly bear 
rough Flames, through Greeks, through dangers of 
the War; 140 
With me he ſhar d the hazard of the Seas. 
10F-ontemn'd the Storms and his neglected Eaſe: 
but when his Soul fled to the Shades beneath, 5 
145 


ve charg d me praying with his lateſt Breath, 


loaſk your Aid, and ſee him after Death. 
y the Son and Father's begging State, 
ud yield our Pray'rs; for what you grant is Fate. 


U | Such 
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Such truſt great Proſerpine ne er gave in vain 
O'er the internal Groves: The Thractan Swain . 
With Muſick charm'd the Shades, brought back his Fa 
His lov'd Euridice to open Air. 14 
Could Caſtor and his Brother live and die 
By equal turns? Could Theſeus Hell defie? 

Or Hercules? with theirs my Blood's the ſame, 
My Line Immortal from the Thunderer came. 1M 
Thus pray d the Hero, then his Arms embrace 
The ſacred Altars. Prince of heav'nly Race, 
(The Maid replies) with eaſe we find the way 
To Hell, the Gates ſtand patent Night and Day:; 
But oh! how hard and difficult to tread 
In Paths, to heav'nly Light which upward lead. 
Few Favourites of Heav'n, belov'd of Fove, 
Could by tranſcendent Vertue mount above. 
Thick Woods and Shades o'erfpread the middle Groun 
Which black Cocizus Streams encompaſs round. 
But ſince your Soul's ſo fill d with ſtrong deſire, 
Of croſſing twice thoſe Floods of liquid Fire; 

Of viewing twice the boundleſs Deeps below ; | 


Charm'd with the bold attempt, before you go, 
Receive from me what is requir'd of you. 

On a ſpread Oak there lurks a branch of Gold, 
Sacred to Proſerpine from times of Old ; 

Shaded with gloomy Woods, depriv d of Light, 
A conſtant Fence from prying Mortals ſight. 
F'er any dare th infernal Seats behold, 18 
They firſt muſt pull the Branch whoſe Leafs are Gold. 
The mighty Empreſs of the Realms of Night 
Requires this grateful Preſent as her right. 

The firſt broke oft, a ſecond in its room, 

Like to the firſt, with golden Leafs ſhall bloom. 13 
With Eyes lift up find out the ſacred Bough, 

And ſeize when found; it drops, if Heav'n allow, 
And willingly inclines to meet your Hand 

But Strength and Steel are vain if Fate withſtand. 
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unknown to you, your hopeleſs Friend 190 
1ſt here you pray and on the Gods attend; 
Faiſ his untimely Fate pollutes your Hoſt, 
orm his Rites, appeaſe his wand'ring Ghoſt : 
k Victims to the holy Altar lead 
Gods below, firſt Off rings for the Dead: 195 
en you infernal Lakes, thoſe Realms of Night 
Wy view, though ſeldom ſhown to human Sight. 
prince with Eyes caſt down, and full of Thought 
& from the Cave, his Heart with Sorrow fraught : 
thful Achates ſhares his Griet and Way, 200 
id equal Cares his troubl'd Soul bewray. 
ich talk they had, afflicted and amaz'd, 
diſmal chance alike their Wonder rais d 
know, this hapleſs Friend they muſt inter, 
th ſaw too ſoon the cauſe of all their fear. 205 
lo the brave Miſenus murder d lay, 
nale and lifeleſs on reſembling Clay: 
mobly ſlain. ) 
e Son of /Eolus, none better knew, 
niſe old Courage and inſpire the new; 210 
tby his martial ſounds or fierce Alarms, 
[8 firſt in danger and the laſt in Arms: 
Wor's atliſtant in the Trojan War, 
th with his Trumpet and his pointed Spear. 
it when Achilles by a fatal blow, 215 
ad ſent that Hero to the Shades below, 
Lens choſe Aueas for his Lord; 
d. We cou'd not ſtoop to leſs, nor Fortune more afford. 
It as he ſounded o'er the liquid Plains, 
d to out-vie the Gods in lotty ſtrains, 220 
lie rival'd Triton (whom his Song provokes )' 
2d by ſurprize, and drown'd among the Rocks: 
ſtrange, if true, that his ſtupendous Skill 
ould even immortal Powers with envy fill. 
eh doleful cries the Trojans rend the Air, 225 
eas moſt of all. They next prepare 
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T* obey Sybilla, weeping all the while, 

And cut whole Groves to raiſe a funeral Pile: 
They haſte to Thickets of an ancient Wood, 
Which long for cruel Beafts a Covert ſtood , 
Where by the force of oft repeated ſtrokes 

They Pitch Trees fell, with Aſh and ſturdy Oaks: 
From rocky Mountains greateſt Pines they throw, 
Whoſe lofty tops fill all the Vales below. 
Accouter'd as the reſt Aneas ſhows ” 
Example to his Friends, by luſty blows; | 
Alone he mus'd, and as he penſive ſtood, 

Thus pray'd as he beheld the ſhady Wood. 

Were I, ye Gods, fo happy now to ſee 

In this great Wood, the ſhining ſacred Tree: 24 
Since fam'd Syb:lla told, alas too true, 

Miſenus death. Then ſtraight the Hero knew ir 
His Mother's Birds cut through the azure Skies 
To graſſy Plains, with joyful Voice he cries: 
Be you my Guides if any Tract is found, 44 
Where golden Twigs o'erſpread the teeming Ground: 
And thou fair Goddeſs never leave thy Son 
In his diſtreſs. This ſaid, he ſtraight went on, 
Obſerving ſtill their Courſe. 

They feeding hopt along before his ſight, 250 
Which eaſily purſu'd their ling'ring Flight. 

But when arriv'd to Acheron's ſtinking Lake, 
Through yielding Air their airy way they make; 
To will d for Seats they flew with eager haſte, 
Till on the branching Tree — perch d at laſt. 2; 
The golden Bough quite through the Verdure ſhines, 
Like that excreſcence which in Winter twines 
Round fading Oaks; which wanting Seed and Root, 
Its ſaffron Leafs from viſcous Moiſture ſhoot. | 
Ev'n thus the Branch appear'd, whoſe golden Rhind 20 
And ſhining Leafs play'd in the wanton Wind. 
With ſo much haſte the Hero ſeiz d the Bough, 
Though Fate gave way, both Fate and it ſeem'd ſlow: 
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tate obtain'd, to fam d Sybilla's Eyes 

0 next expos'd the fatal Prize. 

en while the zealous Trojans pious care, 

de brave Miſenus Funeral prepare, 

hen firſt of all a mighty Pile they raiſe 

Oaks new fell'd, fat Pines, and Fir; to theſe 
key add the Twigs of Pitch Tree and of Ewe, 
{ round in order fatal Cypres ſtrew : 
sſhining Arms and Armour crown the Pile, 

1 flaming Fire the brazen Cauldrons boil. 

ey waſh the Body, then anoint with Oil, 

ey mourn his Death, and cruel Fate deplore; 
en place him on a Bier, they cover o'er 

ith ſcarlet Robes, which brave Aſiſenus wore. 
me bear, ſome fire the Pile. and turn away 
teir Face; ſad Duty (as of old) they pay. 
at Oil and Incenſe on the Fire they throw, 
th fat of Victims which his Friends beſtow, 
ten Chorineus ſaw the Flames expire, | 
eBones and Aſhes which had ſcap'd the Fire 
E gather d up, and all the warm remains, 

hen waſh'd in Wine, a brazen Urn contains. 
ith Olive Branches dip'd in pureſt Dew, 

& thrice around the Trojans Water threw, 

Is purify'd, no longer they attend 

le funeral Rites of their unhappy Friend. 
litately Tomb the good /Ereas rears, 

ich brave Aſiſenus Arms and Trumpets bears; 
nder a lofty Mountain, to which Fame 

us given for time to come, Miſenus name. 


lat was injoyn d by the Prophetick Maid. 
dreadful Cave with Rocks environ'd round, 

W ich duſky Lakes and blacker Woods ſurround ; 
iching ſuch noiſome Vapours to the Sky, 

/er1t the ſwifteſt Fowl dare ſcarcely fly. 
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leſe Rites perform'd, the Prince with ſpeed obey d, 
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For this the Grecian Bard Avernus ſings, 0 
£neas firſt four cole-black Bullocks brings, 
Sybilla Wine upon their Foreheads flings ; 
Iling the curled Hair between the Horns, 

Theſe firſt Oblations on the Altar burns. 
Then Hecat calls, whoſe Pow'r is ev'ry where 
In Hell, on Earth, through Regions of the Air, Va 
With Daggers ſome the proſtrate Vidims ſlay, 
Under the Wounds ſome hallow'd Bowls convey, 
The pious Trojan then his Faulchion drew, 

To Night and Earth a Lamb of ſable Hew, 1 
To Proſerpine a barren Heiffer ſlew. 

Then whole burnt Off rings to great Pluto kill'd, 
And ſeven ſtrong Bulls his flaming Altar fill'd: 
And then ſweet Oyls and fragrant Oyntments pour 
On burning Entrails which the Fire devour'd, 1 
This Sacrifice, which in the Night begun, 
Burnt on, and laſted till the riſing Sun. 
When from Earth's hollow dreadtul ſounds were hear 
Of frighten'd Nature, ſacred Groves appear'd 
As if they mov'd, and Dogs were heard to bark 2 
At the approach of Hecat in the Dark. 

F ly hence, far hence (Sybilla call'd aloud ) 

All unprepar'd, with ſpeed forſake the Wood. 
Prince, draw your Sword and force your way, for here 
Are dreadful ſights will try what Heart you bear. 
This ſaid, her felf into the Cave ſhe threw, 

And he as boldly did her Steps purſue. 

Infernal Gods, who rule the Shades below, 

Chaos and Phlegethon, ye Realins of Woe 

Grant what I've wand I may to light expoſe, 2? 
Secrets which Earth, and Night, and Hell incloſe. 
They went obſcur'd in gloomy ſhades of Night, 
Through empty Regions deſtitute of Light ; 

As when Men walk by Night in thickett Woods, 
When Fove o'ercaſts the pale fac'd Moon with Clouds? 
Juſt at the entrance of th infernal Gate, 
Grief and revenging Cares have fix'd their Seat: 13 
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tre pale Diſeaſes dwell, with fad old Age, 
ars, ſhameful Want, and Hunger prompting Rage, 
ms terrible to ſee z here's Death and Toil, 340 
d Death 's Companion, ſleep; Joys which beguile 
or mortal Creatures: Here is dreadful War 
pos d to theſe, and ſhakes a bloody Spear: 
tracted Strife, Furies in iron Beds, 
ith twining Vipers curling round their Heads. 343 
bfty Elm o'er ſhades the middle Ground, 
preading Boughs reach a vaſt Compaſs round: ._ 
ple to whoſe trembling Leafs vain Dreams they ſay 
ue their abodes, but lighter far than they. 2 
e forms of divers Monſters haunt the place, 330 
fe killing Gorgons and the Harpyes Race; 
mera arm'd with Fire, and thouſands more 
ach Gueſts inhabit round the S:ygian Shore. 
eſalian Centaurs near the Entry dwell, 3 
dere double Scylla liath its diſmal Cell. 355 
re is the hundred handed Giants ſhape, 
me Hydras Mouths with horrid Hiſſing gape, 
ere threefold Geryon who at once did reign, 
[diſtinct Bodies o'er three Iſles of Spain. TP 
ck with a ſudden fear, Æueas drew 360 
if he would inſulting Shades purſue; 
tthat his holy Guide told what they were, 
t beſt but empty forms of bladder'd Air. 
infernal Acheron hence lies the way, 23 
tle whirling Eddy's thick with Mud and Clay: 365 
kduſky Sand to black Cocytus rolls, 
alone the horrid Waves controuls. 
"Wn from his Chin his grizly Beard undreſs'd, 
icomb'd, falls dangling on his hoary Cheſt % 
s hollow Eyes are ſunk in glaring Fire, 379 
d on his Shoulders hangs his courſe Attire : 
982 eighted with Souls he drives his ruſty Boat, 
"Wi Pole and Sail croſs the infernal Mote. 
tough old, yet ſtrong, on him vaſt numbers wait, 
He trons and Men bereay'd of 8 1 by Fate. ; 75 
9 2 The 
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The greater Souls of Hero's, blooming Maids, 
And Youths of Parents living doom'd to Shades. 
Thick as the Leafs in Autumn fall in Woods, 

Or Birds when forc'd by Storms from Winter Floods, 
Seek after milder Chmates on the Land, 13 
Here Ghoſts ſtood thicker on the Stygian Strand; 
Their airy Arms the neareſt ſtretching wide, 
And beg quick Paſlage to the other ſide. 

Some Souls the ſurly Ferry- man watts o'er, 
And thruſts off others from the burning Shore. ; 
Mov'd and amaz'd /£neas alk'd his Guide, 

What meant this earneſt thronging to the Tide? 
Why ſome receiv'd, and other Souls deny'd ? 

Son of Anchiſes, Off- ſpring of the Gods, 

Sybilla ſaid, you ſee the Srygran Floods, 
By which the Gods dare never vainly ſwear : 

All are inter'd whom Stygian Waters bear. 

The Boat-man Charon; The expecting Crowd 

Of Souls you fee along th' infernal Flood, 

Want funeral Rites above, where ſudden ends 
Have ſnatch'd their Bodtes from their mourning Friend 
The Body firſt muſt funeral Rites partake, 

Before the Soul can croſs the Stygian Lake. 

A hundred Years theſe Fields they wander o'er, 
That time expir'd they reach the wiſh'd for Shore. Mu al 


Hueas ſtops, bemoans their cruel Fate, fallt 
And finds Leucaſpes in this diſmal State; old 
The Lycian Admiral, Orontes too, r the 
The Southern Wind o'erſet his Ship and Crew ; Fall | 
Sailing from Aa to th' Iralian Coaſt, hich 
In foaming Billows Ship and all was loſt. it if | 
Vex'd Paliuurus comes, his Eye-balls roll nd ſhi 
In ſcouls, and ſhe the anguiſh of his Soul: 7 wa 
Whilſt he obſerv d the Stars by Night, and bore thou 
His Courſe from Africk to the Latian Shore, lat 


He fell amidſt the Waves. Areas cries, ; 
When firſt through gloomy Shades the Ghoſt he ſpies Ie 
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re thee from ns, to periſh in the Floods? 

x hitherto Apollo always true, 415 
gere in all: But what relates to you, | 

is Oracles aſſur d me long before, 

it you {hou d ſately reach th [ralian Shore. 

is I believ'd, and on his word rely'd, 

this his promis'd Faith? The Ghoſt reply'd, 420 
r you, nor me, Apollo hath deceiv'd, 

x was I by that God of Life bereav'd: 

e Helm I govern'd; overcome by Sleep 
with me drew, and plang'd into the Deep, 
ir was I (by the watry Pow'rs I ſwear ) 4.25 
mcern'd for Lite, for you was all my care; 

aring your Ship, the Helm and Pilot loſt, 

buld be by ſwelling Seas and Fempeſts toſt. 

xe bluſt ring Nights, blown by the Southern Wind, 

h Seas I floated. could no landing find; 430 
k fourth Day dawn'd, and then I cou'd perceive 

ian Land, high mounted on a Wave: 

ming my ſelf I (ately ſwam to Shore 
cn: eraſp'd the Rocks, quite ſpent, and wet all o'er: 


3g 


ehexce Lencanians arm d againſt me drew, 435 


xcting Booty, 1gnorantly flew. 
ow for an Urn I have a rolling Wave, 
(8nd all the Tyrrben Waters for a Grave. 
all that's holy both in Heav'n and Earth, | 
rold Anchiſes, by Iulus birth z - 442 
their dear fakes I beg, your pity crave 
tall my Woes ; my Bones throw in a Grave, 
ich you in Velius Bay with eaſe may find: 
itif fair Citherea prove more kind, 
id ſhew ſome means by which you may convey 445 
7 wandring Ghoſt, and all my Griets allay. | 
thout the preſence of ſome friendly God. 
at Man wou'd come to view this dark abode? 
Ih me your Hand, eaſe my afflicted Mind, 
16 at I in death a reſting Place may find; 470 
. P 3 Thus 
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Thus Palinurys, Then Sybilla ſpoke. 
What ſtrange deſire can thus your Soul provele? 
Dare you who want all funeral Rites, behold ns 
The Furies curling Snakes? are you fo bold, 
Uncall'd, to viſit the infernal Seats? | 4 
Nor hope by praying to controul the Fates. mY 
Let this atone your Fate, your dire miſchance, 
The Towns all round ſhall expiate the Offence: 
Conſtrain'd by Prodigies a Tomb ſhall rear, 
And pleaſe your Ghoſt with yearly Gifts and Pray t; 
And to all tuture Apes ſhall proclaim, "FP 
This ſacred Ground bears Palinurus name. 
This eas'd his mind, his Soul with pleaſure fill'd, 
The place ſhould bear his Name where he was kill's, WM" * 
The good /Eneas and his holy Guide, | 
Their way continue to the River ſide; 
Whom Charon ſeeing from the Stigian Flood, 
Approach the Shore and croſs the ſilent Wood. = 
He call'd aloud ; Mortal, who e'er you are 
Who dare in Arms upon theſe Banks appear; 
retire from hence, theſe duſky Shores I keep 2 
acred to Night, to gloomy Shades and Sleep: 
ay, what has brought you to the Realms below? 
No human Bodies o'er theſe Waters go: 
Nor had I cauſe to toaſt Alcides name, ö = 


Or when great Theſeus or Perithous came, 
All ſprung from Gods, and of immortal Fame. 

'The trembling Porter bound jn Chains he led 

From Pluto's Throne, theſe would defile his Bed: 

To whom Hilla briefly ceaſe to frown, 4 

Theſe Arms all Fraud and Violence diſown. 

Let Cerberus with howlings ſtill moleſt 

The trembling Ghoſts; let Pluzo's Queen be chaſte: 

The Prince you ſee, fo fam'd for filial Love 

And deeds in War, comes hither from above, 


To ſee Anchiſes in th Elizian Grove, 
But if ſuch pious Duty and ſuch worth 
Fan to perſunge,"(the hidden Branch holds forth) 
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Preſent muſt prevail. The ſurly God 
m anger ceas'd, admir'd the ſhining Rod, 490 
t ſeen for many Vears: He put to land, 
e Ghoſts forſook the Seats at his command: 
en clear d the Deck, receiv'd the might Freight, 
e leaky Veſſel groan d beneath the weight. 
laſt Afneas and his holy Guide, 495 
ſafely landed on the other ſide : 
uch d in his Cave, huge Cerberus they found, 
ſe thund'ring Yells through theſe dark Kingdoms 
Neck begun to ſwell, his Serpents hiſs'd, (found: 
ound his Creſt their ſpiral Volumes twiſt. 500 
n as Sybilla did his anger view, 
do prepar'd with ſleepy Drugs ſhe threw : 
ach he in haſte with famiſh'd Jaws receives, 
e Charm his Hunger and his Rage deceives, 
mediate Sleep invades his drowſy Eyes, 505 
ile on the Ground his monſtrous Body lies. 
te Guard aſleep, Æneas gains that way, 
um whence there's no return to light of Day. 
ld by the Gate the Ghoſt of Babes new born, 
tom rigid Fate from Mothers Breaſts had torn, 5106 
th unavailing Plaints were heard to cry ; 
um'd not to be, and only born to die. 
at legal murder'd Souls, by Forms and Laws, 
id Peers, who ſat on all, except the Cauſe. 
oy after Death with Juſtice find their due. 515 
rat Minos calls, his Counſel mult review 
le Sentence, and their Lives ſeverely hear, 
ere no apoſtate Witneſs dares appear. 
elf murd'ring Souls were next, haters of Light, 
taken Fools, damn'd to eternal Night; 520 
lepenting of their change, would now retrieve 
Wicir mighty loſs and be content to live: 
e Fates are deaf to theſe poor Wretches cry, 
ne Stygian Channels their return deny. 
ot far from hence, ſtretch'd out on ev'ry fide, 525 
e gloomy Plains where Groves of Martle hide: 
| P 4 Thoſe 
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Thoſe pining Souls, whom irreſiſtleſs Love, 


With endleſs Tears, and whining kill'd above: 

In ſecret Paths they feel like Pains below, To {] 
Death which ends all, ne'er ends a Lover's Woe, ;WEqua 
Aneas, Fhedra here, and Procris found, Mov 
There Er iphyle ſhew'd Alemeons Wound: rolle 
Evadne and Paſiphae, Landamia too, And 
And with them hand in hand ſaw Ceneus go; He 2 
A Virgin once, by the decrees of Fate, he 
( Now after death) reſumes her former State. Of 1 
With theſe th* unhappy Dido newly come, He 1 


While her freſh bleeding Wound expreſs'd her Doom; And 
Walk'd through the Woods, when her the Hero knew ) Of 
Through Shades, and near her ſtood, as when weh Al 


View Ther 
The riſing Moon, through Clouds, when ſhe is new Ant, 
We ſee, or think we ſee her in the Skies, re: 
A Flood of Tears fell from his weeping Eyes: Pri 
By Grief intranc'd his amorous fit returns, Eng 
The Fire renew'd with greater ardour burns. 1 
Ah Queen (he cries) alas I find its true, The 
What I haye heard by Fame concerning you; Wh 
That her own Hand made fair El:ſ2 bleed, Not 
Alas! I fear, I caus'd the bloody Deed. Bel 
Now by the Gods above, and thoſe below, 5, 
By all the ſtarry Heayens I firmly vow : At 
'The Gods, no choice of mine, made me forſake don 
Your Arms, and forc'd me to the Stygian Lake; WH 
To this dire place inclos'd with ſhades of Night, De: 
To theſe dark Regions deſtitute of Light; 5 Ma 
How cou'd I think, or how durſt I believe, Hi 
That even to death you wou d my Abſence grieve, 00 
Stay Princeſs, ſtay, conſider whom you fly, = 


The Minute Fate allows ſhall you deny. 
Thus with ſoft words the weeping Hero ſtrove 5 Tt 
To ſooth her Anger, and her Hate remove: Ar 
Silent ſhe ſtood with a diſdainful Frown, It 
And on the Greund her ſullen Looks caſt down; * Ot 
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Fix'd as a marble Rock which braves the Floods, 
Then ſprung with Fury to the ſhady Woods, 565 
To ſhun his Sight and meet her former Mate, | 
Equal in Sorrow, Kindneſs, and in Fate. 

Mov'd with her Death, Aneas watry Eyes 

Follow with looks of Pity while ſhe flies, 

and now purſues the way the Fates ordain'd, 579 
He and his Guide the outmoſt Fields attain'd ; 

Where by themſelves Heroick Souls remain 

Of Men renown'd in War. Here on the Plain 

He met Parthenopens, Tideus here, 

om: And pale Adraſtus trembling ſtill through fear. 575 
of Trojan Ghoſts he ſaw a mighty Train, 

Al much regretted, all in Battel ſlain; 

Therfilochus, Glaucus, Medon with the reſt, 

Antenor's Son, and Ceres ſacred Prieſt ; 

Great Polybetes, glad ders there 589 
Driving his Chariot, in his Hand a Spear, 

Enquiring Ghoſts around Areas ſtood, 

Not ſatisty'd to view they nearer crowd; 

They're pleas'd to ſtay and gaze, and long to know, 
What Chance had brought him to the Shades below. 585 
Not fo the Captains of Atrides Hoſt 

Beheld the Prince, amaz'd they quit their Poſt, 

As heretofore, when to their Fleet they ran 

At the approach of fo well known a Man. 

dome wou d have cry'd, cou'd they have cry d for fear, 
When firſt they ſaw his glitt'ring Arms appear. 591 
Deiphobus, old Priam's Son, near theſe, 85 
Mangl'd and torn from Head to Foot, he ſees 

His Hands, Ears, Noſe cut off, his Face appears 
Cover'd all o'er with ignominious Scars: 595 
He ſcarcely knew him, ſtriving to diſown 1 
His ſad diſgrace, and fearing to be known. 

5Y The good Aneas kindly call'd his Friend, 

And longs to hear his ſad and fatal end. 

Thrice noble Prince, who cou'd ſuch Pains enjoin 600 
On Royal Blood? and ſprung from Texcer's Line: 


What 
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What cruel Mortal could fo meanly kill? 


Or who had power to uſe the Brave fo ill? 


For I have heard our laſt and fatal Night, 
That after wonders you perform'd in Fight, 
Endeavouring ſtill your Country to ſuſtain, 
You fell its Victim over heaps of Slain. 

An empty Tomb on the Rhetean Shore 

I rais'd, your Arms and greater name it bore , 
With loudeſt Voice I rent the trembling Air, 610 
And thrice invok'd your Ghoſt; I took all care 

In native Ground your Body to inter. 

Deipbobus reply d, You all things pay'd 

Fit for the quiet of my wandring Shade 

To cruel Fate; my yet more cruel Wife, 615 
Inconſtant Helena, betray'd my Lite: 

She plung'd me in theſe Woes, her mark I bear. 

Our fad and diſmal Night, then free from Care, 

Alas (you know too well) in Joys we paſt, 

And never thought it was to be our laſt, 629 
The fatal Horſe roll'd in through Walls thrown down, 
Full fraught with Grecians to invade the Town: 

She cunningly a Feaſt to Bacchus feign'd, 

With Balls and Maſks our Ladies entertain'd : 

She with a Torch led up the ſolemn Dance, 625 
The ſignal to the Grecians to advance. | 
Mean while with watching and with cares oppreſs'd, 
Unhappy I had laid me down to reſt , 

Reſt, more like Death than Sleep my ſenſes ſeiz'd, 


605 


My drooping Soul and weary'd Body cas'd. 630 


Hoping his Pardon for what paſt before, 
And hid old Crimes by ſtill committing more ; 


My worthy Spouſe diſarmd my Houſe, from whence 
They enter, on me ruſh, and baſely kill : 
Amongſt the firſt (the Author of all III) 


She ſtole my truſty Sword, my ſure defence. 
1 
Baſe-born Ulyſſes / May the Gods repay 


She Menelaus call d, unbarr'd the Door, 
Such meaſure to the Greeks, if I with Juſtice pray. | 


Vl. 
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My end you know, tis now your turn to tell 649 
hat chance hath brought you living down to Hell? 

ſs it your roving o'er the foaming Main? 

Or is it what the Gods and Fate ordain? 

While they diſcourſe, the Chariot of the Sun 

Through more than half th*Etherial Courſe had run, 645 
And had to Thetis rolling Waves declin d; 

But thus Syhilla put the Prince in mind 

Their time was ſhort, We weeping ſpend the Day, 
The Night comes on apace, and here the way 
Divides it ſelf; this to Elizium tends 650 
And Pluzo's Court, that on the Left which ſends 

Souls of the damn'd to everlaſting Pains, 

for ever there to how] in fiery Chains. 

Then thus Deiphobus : Thou holy Maid, 

forbear your Anger gainſt a trembling Shade: 655 
[zo to darkneſs, with pale Ghoſts retire, 

Till my appointed time of Years expire : 

Go on, brave Prince, and better Fortune ſhare. 

Then with theſe words he vaniſh'd into Air. 

Fneas turning to the Left, eſpy d | 660 
A dreadful Fortreſs, ſtrong on every ſide 

With treble Walls, encompaſs'd all around 

By Phlegethon, where tumbling Rocks reſound 

Midſt burning Waves, the Adamantine Gate 

Upon the Front, whoſe Columns vaſtly great 665 
Support a Tow'r of Iron, which proudly ſtood 

Above inſulting reach of Man or God. | 

Tifphone does this dire Entry guard, 

In bloody Robes ſhe Night and Day keeps Ward; 

With watchful Eyes they hear the Stripes and Pains 670 
Of Souls in torment, Cragging weighty Chains. 

Aneas ſtruck with Horror, liſten'd and ftay'd, 

And aſk'd his Guide, the learn'd and holy Maid, 

What horrid Noiſe ? What Pains ? What gaftly Fear? 
hat diſmal Torments pierc'd the fleeting Air. 675 
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Iluſtrious Leader of the Trojan Race, 

Sybilla ſaid, no vertuous Soul mult grace 
With its auſpicious Look this woful Place. 
But when great Hecat plac'd me o'er the Wood 
Of black Averuns Lake, I underſtood , 

From her the Pains the Gods infli& below, 
On guilty Souls with their eternal Woe. 
Here Rhadamanthus lis dire Empire holds, 
Who nicely tries, and all the Tricks untolds 
Of felf-deceiving Fools, who durſt delay 
Their flow Repentance to a longer Pay: 


Ah now too late they muſt their Crimes confeſs, 
When Sighs and Tears can yield them no Redreſs. 


The Sentence paſt, the Queen of Furies ſhakes 


Her bloody Lathes, arm'd with ſtingirg Snakes; 695 Fl 


At once inſults and whips the Criminals, 
And to her Aid her helliſh Siſters calls. 
TH accurſed Leafs of the eternal Door 


Grate on hoarſe ſounding Hinges with a dreadful roar; 


At laſt unfold; you ſee what horrid Ghoſt 


Stands guard without, what Cent'nel keeps this Poſt; 
More frightful Hydra guards the Paſs within, 


Whoſe fifty Heads with conſtant Hiiing grin, 
The Pit of Hell tull twice as deep ſunk there, 
As it's from hence up to the ſtarry Sphere. 


Iſaw bold Sons of Earth, who durſt ev'n u withſtand For 


Graſping ten thouſand Thunders in his Hand ; 
Alaus Giant Twins, ſo bold to try 


To ſcale the Heav'ns, and pull F-ve from the Sky: 


His flathing Liglitning which ne'er ſtruck amils, 
Caſt them down headlong to the vaſt Abyſs, 
I faw Salmoneus there ſeverely ſmart, | 
For counterfeiting, Fove's Atherial Dart: 
The audacious Wretch four fiery Horſes drew, 
Waving a Blaze, through Elis Town he flew ; 
And Gręcian Tribes requiring all to pay 

im honour as a God, in his fantaſtick way ; 
zuoiifl. 
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Moſt impiouſly vain, the fooliſh Man 
Vith horny Hoofs which o'er braſs Arches ran, 
py ſacrilegious Pride dar'd to aſpire, 715 
ſo imitate inimitable Fire. 
mighty Jode, who Heav'n and Earth can ſhake, 

url'd him down flaming to the burning Lake 

Xo ſmoaking Blaze, but deadly Lightning ſent, 

from thickeſt Clouds with rolling Thunder pent. 720 
[aw huge Tytius there, nurs'd by the Earth, 

Which nurſeth all things) fair E/;ſa's Birth: 

His vaſt Gigantick Limbs and Body found, 

fretch'd on nine Acres of infernal Ground. . 
With crooked Bill a rav'nous Vulture tore 725 
His everlaſting Liver; deep in Gore 

fer bloody Talons ſunk, ſtill choſe the beſt, 

Lodg'd in the ſpacious hollow of his Breaſt : 

he ſtill devouring could no reſt allow 

To his torn Entrails, which as faſt renew. 730 
Nor need I tell of proud Theſſalian Swains, 

Bold Ixion' s Subjects, his, or Perithors Pains: 
Apondrous Rock of Flint hangs o er his Head, 

kill threats to fall, ſo ſlender is the Thread. 

There Tantalus lay on a Bed of State, Ed 
it once invited and forbid to eat; 

For near him ſtood a Table cover'd o'er 

Vith all variety of Royal Store: 

The Qneen of Furies ſtop'd his eager choice 
Vith Torch aloft, or Thunder of her Voice. 740 
Here thoſe who Brothers for a Crown diſown, 
Turn out their Parents and uſurp the Throne, 
Dece ive the Subjects who are not their own. 
ho ill; got Riches like a God adore, 
Firgeting Nature's ties, their Parents poor, 7 745 
Ot {ch in Hell there is a mighty ſtore. 
Theſe kill'd for lawleſs Love, bold Rebels there, 
Who 'gainſt their lawtul Prince had level'd War. 
Urgrateful Creatures, impious, as unjuſt, 


Contzmn'd tlicir Howour and betray'd their Truſt. 750 
Shut 
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Shut up, they wait their Doom, nor ſeek to know 

The Puniſhments they here receive below. 

Some to the ſpoaks of Wheels extended hung, 

And others roll'd a mighty Stone along; 

For ever and for ever, Theſeus there "55 flere 

Unhappy ſits. Proud Phlegias rends the Air, 

And cries through Shades, (if cries the Shades cou lber 
_ i of 

Learn Juſtice, warn'd by me, deſpiſe not Pow'rs above, Ide 


Here's one his Country to a Tyrant ſold, Ian 
Impos d a foreign Lord, for foreign Gold; 760 Al! 
Who Laws repeal'd and chang d, or new Laws made; Iba 
Not as the People pleas'd, but as they pray'd. (r c 
Here's one his Daughter's Bed by Marriage ſtain'd, Like 


All dar'd the worſt of Ills, and what they dar d obtain (the 

Had I a hundred Tongues they all wou'l tire, 765 

Did brazen Lungs my panting Breaſt inſpire ; 

I could not all their Puniſhments repeat, 

Or count their Crimes ſo various and fo great. 

This ſaid, Great Prince, the fam'd Sybilla cries, 

The brazen Walls the Cyclops founded riſe: 77 

Make haſte, the front and lofty Gate I fee, 

Here we muſt offer by the Heav'ns decree 

To Pluto's Queen; through gloomy ways they paſt, 

The middle choſe, and reach d the Gates at laſt, 

He enters, and around pure Water throws, 715 

Then to the Door made faſt the ſhining Boughs; 

The Rites perform'd, when they had pay'd their 
Vows 

They came to Plains, where ſmiling Nature yields 

Perpetual Verdure through th' Elyz:an Fields: 

Luxuriant Groves which bloom eternal Spring, 780 

Here happy Souls in endleſs Conſorts ſing. 

Through Skies more ſpacious, more divinely clear, 

Their Sun and Stars ſhine round them all the Year. 

Here ſporting Ghoſts were wreſtling on the Ground, 

Repeating Verſes ſome, or dancing found. 785 


The 
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The Tbracian Orpheus breath'd harmonious Lays 
na long Robe, crown'd with unfading Bays: 
is tuneful Lyre his nimble Fingers preſs'd, 
Octriking with his Quill, ſeven different Notes expreſs'd. 
ere Teucer's ancient Line, th' illuſtrious Race 790 
f Hero's born, far better Days to grace; 
There Ius and Aſaracus the Great, 
ind Dardanus the Founder of your State : 
ſhe Prince their Arms, the Chariots from afar 
jdmir'd, Spears fix d in Earth, their Horſe for War, 795 
Il looſely feeding on the verdant Field: 
hate er delight the love of Arms cou'd yield, 
r care of Horſes whilſt they were alive, 

like Care and Pleaſure death it ſelf ſurvive. 
chers he ſaw feaſt on the tender Graſs, 800 
(n every ſide with joyful Voice expreſs 
Inumphant Pzans, ſet around in Rings 5 


Groves of Bays; from hence to Earth his Springs 
cryſtal Streams the King of Rivers brings: 
here Troops of thoſe, who for their Countries good, 805 
(Whilſt yet alive) had ſpent their deareſt Blood: | 
ere Prieſts of blameleſs Lives have their Abode, 
d who ſung worthy of great Delos God: 

Here thoſe who human Lite by Arts improv'd, 
(r others kindneſs by their Merit mov'd. 810 
Vith Snow white Garlands all their Temples crown'd, 
othem Sybi//2 ſpoke ( whilſt thronging round) 
miſt to Muſeus, whom vaſt numbers crowd; 
In manly Stature above all he ſtood. 
ay happy Souls, and you bleſs'd Poet, ſay, 318 
hat ſhady Grove? What pleaſant Place? What way 
eds to Auchiſes? For his only ſake 
e hither came, and croſs'd the S:zypran Lake, 

0 whom the Hero brietly thus reply d. 
de have no fix'd abodes, we here reſide 820 
u ſilent Groves, or he on moſſy Beds | 
Near purling Streams, which murmur through the Meads, 
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If you reſolve, that gentle Hill aſcend, 

I know a Path directs n end. 

This ſaid, he led the way, deſcribing ſtill 823 
The pleaſant Fields as they went up the Hill. 

Its top now paſt, a fertile Vale they view, 

Where old 4nchiſes round about him drew 

Souls ſet apart, appointed by the Fates 

For human Life, where he their numbers rates 830 
With niceſt care, and takes exact ſurvey 

Of his illuſtrious Race, ordain'd the World to ſway: 
Their Fates, their Fortunes, Manners, Deeds in Wat 
Was reck ning o'er. Aucbiſes from afar 

Beheld his Son walk through the flow'ry Plain; 83 
He ſpread his Arms, nor could his Eyes refrain 
From Tears of Joy; theſe Tears his kindneſs fire, 
Welcome at laſt to glad thy happy Sire: 

Tour filial Love and Duty which you pay, 

Have triumph'd o'er the dangers of the Way: 840 
Kind Heaven allows, that once we meet again, 
And with known Voice each other entertain: 
The time computing I have ſtill believ'd, 

My Son muſt come, nor are my hopes deceiv'd: 
After ſuch ſpacions Seas and Regions croſs'd, 845 
Through all in dangers and by Tempeſts toſs'd, 
At laſt I view my Son; oh how I fear d, 

Left you had been on Lybian Coaſts enſnar'd. 
Then great /Eneas to his Father ſaid, 

Hither I come, forc'd by your airy Shade $5 
Which oft appear'd ; my Ships at Anchor ride 
On Tyrrhen Seas, toſs'd by the ſwelling Tide. 
Why flyeſt thou, Father, to embrace thy Son? lg 
With that a flood of Tears ran trickling down for 
His manly Face : Thrice he attempts to lay 855 be” 
His Arms around his Neck, the Ghoſt thrice ſſip'd awaſh eq; 
Like fleeting Winds, or Dreams leſs fix d than they. Wy, 
Mean while /Emeas ſees a lonely Grove 

Far in the Vale, where gentle Breezes move 
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te twining Shrubs,and whiſtling through them ſlide, 860 

s near this place the River Lezhe glide; 

als without number haunt this cool retreat 

divers Nations. As in Summer's heat 

he "any Flow'r to Flower fly hamming o'er the 
Fie 

ofuck the Morning Dew, which new-blown Lilies yield. 

Freas ſtruck with wonder, longs to hear 8366 

hat River this, or why ſuch Crowds appea 

ten thus Anchiſes : Souls whom Fates erdaiff 

animate freſh Bodies once again, 

0 fooner here of Lezhe's Water taſte, 870 

er mind the Preſent, and forget the Paſt. 

ung have wifh'd to ſhew that noble Line, | 

hich from your Loins ſhall ſpring, as you from mine; 

ut ſo your Heart, my Son, when you have found 

e Latian Coaſt, may with more Joy abound, 875 

hFather ! can I think that Souls refin'd, 

buld e'er again return to be confin'd 

lazy Bodies? Can ſuch ſtrange deſire 

ir wretched Minds with love of Life inſpire ? 

tar Son, T quickly all your doubts unfold; 880 

en thus began, and all in order told. 

When from the Womb of Chaos Time was born, 

den infant Phebus gilt the bluſhing Morn, 

n, Moon and Stars, then God and Nature fir'd 

ith vital Heat, the Elements inſpir'd; 885 

Ioughout the whole infus'd an active Soul, 

uch ſhall for ever the vaſt Frame control. 

ence Man and Beaſt the Breath of Lite retain, 

ls of the Air, and Monſters of the Main. 

fery vigour of Etherial kind 890 

ves Life to all; but as they are confin'd 

vearthly Bodies ſubject to decay, 

cur'd in Night, ne er mind eternal Day. 

om hence Deſire and Fear poſſeſs their Mind, 

metimes to Joy, ſometimes to Grief inclin d- 895 
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To purge old Faults here various Torments find, 3 
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Ev'n Death it ſelf ſcarce wipes away the Stain 
And Crimes of Life, ſome Dregs of Guilt retain, 
Which ſtrangely cleave to Souls inur d to Ill, 
Which here their Penance and their Time fulfil. 


Some hung in Air and ſome expos'd to Wind, 
Some plung'd in Water, others thrown 1n Fire, 
Till all the droſs and ruſt of Sin expire. 

All ſuffer in our Shades, then we attain 

Elizian Fields; but few theſe Souls who gain q 
The ſtate of perfect Bliſs, when length of Time 
Wears out the Guilt of each inveterate Crime 
From Souls refin'd, all pure Etherial Fire. 

But when a thouſand rolling Years expire, 

Then mighty crowds of Souls Cyllenius brings 
To drink of Letbe's ſtupifying Springs: 
Forgetting all once more, they wiſh to view 

The ſtarry Sky, and irkſome Lives renew. 


This ſaid, his Son and Guide Anchiſes led hall 


Through ſwarms of Souls, who wander'd in the Shade, es 
And mounts a rifing Ground from whence they nig itt 
The Ghoſts ſurvey, as they appear'd in ſight. hro 
And now, my Son, behold the Trojan Race, The 
What mighty glories ſhall your Ott-ſpring grace Your 
Sprung from Iralian Blood, which ſhall our name f g 


Bear, and record to all ſucceeding Fame: box 
I thus diſcloſe the ſecrets of your Fate, 100 
And ſhew the greatneſs of the Roman State. s 50 
You ſee that Youth a pointleſs Spear ſuſtain, be | 
He ſhall the firſt Etherial Light attain: eye 
Thus Fate ordains, his name ſhall Alla grace, luſt 
He joins the Trojan and Italiau Race. ind 
Your Poſthume Son, whom when you late remove {th 
To {well the number of the Gods above, His 0 
Your Wife Lavinia, from the Foreſt brings, 1 
Himſelf a Monarch and the Sire of Kings: "ho 
-Succeeding Princes ſhall his name ſuſtain, Wy 


And we in Syleirs over Alba reign. ho 
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Troy's Glory next, great Procas with theſe two, 

are Capis, Numitor, and Silvius, nam'd like you; 935 

alike tor Vertue, as for Arms ador'd, 

When by ungrateful Alba once reſtor'd. 

What Strength and Courage in theſe Youths appear? 

Whoſe manly Temples oaken Garlands wear: 

umentum, Gabii, theſe Fidena found, 94 

4nd raiſe Colatia s Tow'rs from rocky Ground; 

pmetii, Taunus Town ſhall Bola, Cora buildzʒ 

Theſe ſhall be names to each, each now a nameleſs Field. 

de Romulus, the Son of Mars, who ſhall | 

Great Namitor revenge; as great in all, 945 

This warlike Prince of Ilia muſt be born, 

Two ſhining Plumes his Royal Head adorn: 

Him Fove ev'n now hath for a God deſign'd, 

me by the Conduct of this Hero's Mind, 

To both the Poles ſhall make her Eagles fly, 950 

And by her vertuous Souls ſurmount the Sky; 

hall ſeven proud Hills with Tow'rs and Walls ſurround, 

diefs d in her Sons. As Cybele, when crown'd 

ith Tow'rs of Gold, in triumph made her way 7 
955 


hrough Phrygian Towns, Parent of Gods, who ſway 
Ihe ſtarry Frame, whom Heav'n and Hell obey. 
Your Romans ſee there's Ceſar with the Line 
U great Iulus, who one Day muſt ſhine 
dove the Spheres : Behold, Oh here's the Man? 
lwuſtus, Cefar's Son, who only can, 960 
is you have heard, bring back Saturnian times, 
he golden Age, to bleſs Italian Climes. _ 
eyond the Tropicks, o'er the Indian Main 
luſt ſtretch his Sway, he o'er the Moors ſhall cn, 
ind where'er Atlas hands the Stars ſuſtain. 965 
it his approach the Caſpian Kingdoms ſhake, 
ns dawning glory frights Meoris Lake; 
Hs name diſturbs old Nilus in his Bed, 
"ho deeper dives for fear his unknown head. 
Not great Alcides, who could ſtop that Hind, 970 
hoſe braz n Feet out-ran the Northern Wind, 
Tri A Though 


- 
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Though he deſtroy'd tlie Erimanthian Boar, Uh: 
And dip'd his Arrows in Lernean Gore; (Gai 
Nor conqu'ring Bacchus who would urge his Wheels, Wo! 
By Tygers hurry'd over Niſus Hills mw 


E'er went fo far. And ſhall we fear or ſtand 
To ſpread our Fame through the Auſonian Land? ſho 


Or ſhun the Glory of the World's command? My 
Who's that afar, who holy Veſtments wears, o f 
With Olives crown'd ? I know his filver Hairs! «<M 

That mighty Roman King ſhall Rome confine; ru 
And arm with Laws, before in Arms it ſhine; [ro 


Whom the mean Cures, from their poorer Land ere 
Send forth to Empire, worthy his command. 
Tullus next him, who ſhall his Countries peace «9 
Diſturb with Arms, and with new Triumphs grace 
His lazy Troops, and quite diſus d from War: 

Him Ancus follows, prouder than he by far; _c 


Joo much a Brave, and vainly 1 Ind. 
Wor'd' you the Tarquins or proud Brutus ſee? T” W 
Who durſt revenge and ſet his Country free; 1 
From Kings to Conſuls royal Enſigns brings, be 
And who ſhall firſt expel the pow'r of Kings: th 
. Ronie's new got Freedom fondly to maintain, ri 
(Unhappy Father) ſees his Children ſlain; ale 
At his command receive the fatal blow, ＋ 
For Loyalty ſuch Pains they undergo : rd 
Succeeding times ſhall ſee the wondrous Deed, 15 4 


His Countries love o'ercomes, and glory is the Meet. Wd 
The Decii next; who for their Countries good, to 


Shall willingly devote their deareſt Blood. we 1 
From Druſus fam'd, the Livian Line afar ; ime 
Torquatus too ſevere to Rules of War, ler: 
Uſing his Axe gainſt his victorious Son, ee 
Who without Orders mighty things had done. lebe! 
See brave Camillus (who ne'er fights in vain ) pare 
Triumphing o'er the Gault, in Battle ſlain: b 
Theſe two you ſee in equal Armour ſhine, 19 


Whilſt huſh'd in Night in cloſe Embraces join: 
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Chat cruel jars ſhall they in bloody Fight 1010 
Gainſt others raiſe ? when they attain the Light. 

From rocky Alps and Moneco's proud Hills 

ar deſcends; Pharſalian Plains he fills 

th Legions arm'd againſt his Son- in- law, | 

ho all his Forces from the Eaſt ſhall draw. 1015 
y Sons forbear, for your dear Countries good, 

lo ſtain her Childrens Hands in Brothers Blood: 

ſoa Ceſar firſt, whoſe Birth is all divine, 

hung from the Seed of great Ialus Line, 

row down your Arms my Blood. 1020 
e's one from Corinth ſhall in triumph ride, 

{ to the lotty Capitol his Chariot guide. 

Argos {hall ſubdue, the chief of Greciaus kill, 

d Ferſeus Blood, ſprung from Achilles, ſpill; 

all 4g 2-2emmmn's Towns in Aſhes lay, q 223 


0 


wenge his Tr0jan Fathers the ſame Bloody way, 
nd Pallas Rites profan'd with Vengeance pay. 
ho blameleſs can let Cato filent he? 
Ir Coſſus and the Gracehti's name paſs by? 
both the Scipio's in War renown'd, 1039 
ith African and Aſian Titles crown'd ? 
wricius greatly poor, Serranzus Plough, 
der your Y oak the Foes of Rome muſt bow. 
i whither hurried by the Fabian name, 
1d with rehearſing the Records of Fame? I 035 
Is Maximus who ſaves our linking State, 
id by delaying gives a ſtand to Fate. 
tt others better liquid Mettals mould, 
re ſeeming Life to Marble and to Gold. 
ime better plead at Bar, or know the Skies, 104 
elcribe the Heav'ns, and when Stars fall and riſe. 
e Roman learn the way to govern well, 
ive Peace, make War, in Arts like theſe excel; 
gare thoſe who yield, chaſtiſe who dare rebel. 
ſes thus then to their wondring Ears, 1045 
ud, See Marcellus, what royal Spoils he bears? 
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Look how the Victor ſhows above the teſt, 

The Roman State by foreign Wars oppreſs d 

With Horſe - men ſhall relieve, then beat the Gault, 

And drive the Carrbaginians from our Walls. 1050 

The third, who glorious Spoils of conquer 'd Kings, 

To Jove's high Altar home in triumph brings. 

FEneas ſees a Youth of form Divine 

Go with Marcellus, in bright Armour ſhine ; 

A gloomy Cloud hung hovering o'er his Brow, 10 

With melancholy Looks dejected low. 

Father, who's this? who holds an equal pace 

With this great Man, his Son, or of his Race? 

His great reſemblance in his Looks is ſcen, 

What gaping Crowds attend his. lofty Mien ? a MW 

But Night ſurrounds him with her mourning Veil, 

Then old Auchiſes thus began to wall. 

Oh Son! torbear to know the diſmal Grief, 

Which mult afflict your Race paſt all relief: 

Fate only ſhows him, as the — of Man 1005 

Cuts off his Thread, and makes his Lite a Span: 

Such laſting worth would fright the jealous Gods, 

And *gainſt the Pow'r of Heav'n give Romans odds. 

What mournful Pomp in Mars his crowded Field? 

Shall his freſh flaming Pile to Tyber yield? 100 

None of the Trojan or the Latine Race, 

With greater hopes their Anceſtors ſhall grace; 

Not one of all the Roman Soil or Line 

Shall with more Majeſty or Glory ſhine. 

&h Piety and Worth renown'd in War! 

What Man ſo fond of Death, ſo bold to dare 

To meet him arm'd? A Foot, or if he go 

To ſpur his foaming Steed againſt the Foe ? 

Ah Youth, couldſt thou o'ercome thy Deſtiny, 

Ah hapleſs Youth thou ſhould'ſt Aſarcellus be! 199 

Handtulls of Lillies and of Roſes bring, 

With all the fragrant Treaſures of the Spring 

At leaſt ſuch Off rings to his Soul J owe, 

With heavy Heart ſuch empty Preſents throw. 
| Diſcourlin 
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[Courſing thus, they view'd thoſe airy Fields 1085 

ith all the Pleaſures which that Country yields: 

hen theſe Anchiſes to his Son had ſhown, 

d fir d his Soul with hopes to mount a Throne; 

ent future Wars foretold, Deeds bravely great, 5 
I090 


l 059 


ainſt the Latine and Laurentine State, 

ed him the way to puſh, or ſhun his Fate. 

eps ſilent Palace double Gates adorn, 

ne made of Ivory and one of Horn: 

ough this the truer Viſions upward fly, 

rough that, deceiving Shades ſtill ſend a Lye. 1095 

oy thus his Story old Anchiſes ends, 

Ind then his Son, and fam'd Sybilla, ſends 

ut by the Ivory Gate. He bent his way 0 
1102 


103 


Lobe 
oſe his Friends, embarks, then ſtood to Sea, 
ud came to Anchor in Cajeta's Bay. 


” LEA 
3 560 
Ic) 1 


The End of the Sixth Book. 
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BOOK VII. 


r 


The CO-N-T:E-N-F-S$. 
Aneas ſetting fail from Cumæ, ſteers his Comſe WeſtwaY '- 


and having buried his Nurſe on the Auruncian Shore (un 
called Gajeta, from ber name) ſailing ſtill Weſtwar 
be paſt the Circean Promontory (infamous by the Ret 
dence and Incantation of Circe) he with bis whole Fler 
Safely enters the Alouth of the River Tyber. At tha 
time Latinus was King of the Latins, the ancient Inbabi 
tants of that part of Italy, (called Latium). Thi 
King had but aue only Daughter (named Lavinia) de 
ſtin d to a foreign Huſband by the Oracle of Faunus, yt 
promis d to Turnus King of the Rutuli, by the power. 
ber Mother Amata. Mneas ſends a hundred Ambaſa 
arrs to Latinus at Laurentum (the Capitol of his King 
dom). Latinus not only receives Aneas as a Frien 
and Confederate, but (mindful of the Oracle) admit 
bim as bis Son-in-law. In the mean time Juno incenſe 
- at the proſperous Condition of the Trojan Affairs, rai/$ 
Alecto (one of the Furies) from Hell. Alecto firſt ſo eu 
44 F | RE. Fats | ' + agel * 
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rages Queen Amata, that ſhe feigning Feaſts and Ce- 
remonies to Bacchus, runs to the Hills with Latine 
Matrons, and hides her Daughter, the fair Lavinia, in 
the Woods. Next the Fury incites Prince Turnus 20 the 
Var againſt the Trojans ; then engages the Trojans with 
the Latins in a Quarrel, occaſion d by Aſcanius his kil- 
ling of a tame Stag: Which Tyrrhenus, e King's 
chief Shepherd, entertain'd for his Pleaſure. The whole 
Latin People run to Arms, only their King Latinus 75 
for Peace, and withſtands their Rage. Juno deſcends 
from Heaven, and opens the Gates of the Temple of 
ſanus wih her own Hand, and declares the War, La- 
tinus 7s neceſſitate to ſubmit to the Will of Fate. Con- 
federate Troops flock to Turnus bis Aid from all parts 
i Italy. Their Numbers, Names, aud Commanders 
are elegantly deſcribed by Virgil. Meſentius King 

the Etruſcans, with his Sou Lauſus, Loth expell d his 
kingdom for the Father's Cruelty. In the end, the 
Piet gives a fine deſcription of Camilla, a Volſcian Prin- 
cls, a warlike Maid, who fought like the Amazons. 
Ibis Book begins the War, the ſecond part of the Æne- 
(un ide. The firſt /ix Brooks being contriv d in imitation of 
van Homer's Odyſſes. or Travels of Ulyſles, aud the laſt 


is in imitation of bis [liads, 


gz Err dy d /Eneas Nurle, and by her Fame 
NV 2 Has grac'd our Shores with an 1mmortal 


Thi N= Name; 
) de Cajetas Tomb adorns th' Heſgerian 
8, Je Fields, 
per 6 Glory to her, and to the Country yields. 
baſaWon as the Prince her funeral Rites had pay d, 0 7 
Kin 


nd her remains in mouldring Earth had laid, 
Ee plongh'd the ſilent Seas with Sails diſplay d. 0 

t Night fair Winds ariſe, the Moon ſhines bright, 

he trembling Waves refled her glitt'ring Light. 

e's inchanted Shores they coaſt and ſhun, 10 
hen the rich Daughter of the glorious Sun, a 
_—— MR. 1: ** 5 | "it. 
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With ſweet harmonious ſounds ſpends all her Days, 

The ſecret Groves repeat her tuneful Lays 

And in her Palace ſpinning all the Night, 

Burns Cedar to ſupply her Father's Light : 

From whence at Midnight they fierce Lions hear, 

Roaring at Chains which they diſdain to bear. 

Here Boars and Bears in diſmal Caverns roll, 

And cruel Wolves in dreadful accents how]. 

Theſe once were Men, whom by the powerful Aid 29 

Of Herbs and Charms, the Goddeſs Beaſts had made, 

But that the pious Trojans might be free 

From ſuch a change, nor theſe curs'd Harbours ſee, 

Neptune their Sails with proſperous Winds ſupplies, 

By which their Fleet from that dire Country flies. 25 

When from the roſie Eaſt Aurora's Beams, 

With purple bluſh, had dy'd the Ocean-Streams, 

A ſudden Calm upon the Waters ſtood, 

And ſhining Oars divide the gentle Flood. 

Here from the Sea a Grove /Xneas ſpy d, ; 

Where Tyber's Streams in pleaſant Mazes glide, 

Whoſe yellow Sands his cryſtal Waters dye, 

Birds on his Bank and through the Copſes fly, 

And with their chearful Notes ſalute the Sky: 

All, as the Prince commanded, thither row'd 

With Joy, and enter'd in the ſhaded Flood. 

Erato now let's ſing the Latian Fame, 

When to its Shore the Trojan Navy came; 

What Kings then rul'd the State let's now declare, 

And ſhew the firſt occaſion of the War. l 

Inſpire thy Poet, Goddeſs, while he ſings 

Of dreadful Wars, of Armies, and of Kings. 

Forc'd to their Tombs by Honour, and by Rage 

How Hyrrben Troops and Latium force engage 

Againſt the Trojans, now my Song proceeds 1 

To Scenes more glorious, and to nobler Deeds. 
His Realms in Peace Latinus govern'd long, 

From Nymph Marica and from Faunus ſprung; oh 


3 
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mms from Picus, who from Saturn came, 

171 the firſt of that illuſtrious Name. 50 
ſhe Kings Male Off- ſpring in their Ages bloom, 

ſhe Fates had ſnatch'd by too ſevere a Doom; 

Wye of the ſofter Sex alone remain'd, 

ſho had the Age for Eymen's joys attain'd : 

any Italian Princes for her ſu d 55 
(ith leſs ſucceſs than graceful Turnus woo'd ; 

r him the Queen with eager Fondneſs ſtrove, 

ud pleas'd with his Deſcent, approv'd his Love. 

re Omens from the Gods this Match debarr'd, 

ſho their averſion by ſtrange Signs declar d. 60 
mg had a Laurel in the Palace ſtood, 

King Latinus vow'd to Delos God 

e found it when he built his Town, and then 
Lurentines, from the Tree, he nam'd his Men. 


ſwarm of Bees cut through the liquid Sky, 65 
ud with ſtrange Hummings to the Laurel fly; 
er twining Thighs around each other clung, 
ud on the verdant Boughs in cluſters hung; 
1 Augur this perceiv'd, and thus he ſung. 


ſeſe Bees forbode ſome foreign Prince will land, 70 
id in this Country bear ſupreme command; 

fair Lavinia near her Royal Sire 

th Virgin Hands upon the ſacred Fire 

Id Incenſe offer, flames appear'd to glair 

pon her Robes, and blaz'd around her Hair; 75 
ey fire her Crown, adorn'd with Gems and Gold 

res from her Dart, which through the Palace rolls, 
range to relate, and wondrous to behold. 

hs did Lavinia's glorious Fame forebode, 

ut to the Land portended War and Blood. 80 
Ie careful King to Faunns Temple went, 

lo alk the Prophet what theſe wonders meant, 

(ho in Albanias Grove, near ſacred Springs, 

Mich caſt a noiſome ſcent, told future things. 

o him th' Lalian and the Sabine Land 85 
ly when diſtreſs'd, and his Relief demand. 

auun The 


_ 
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The Prieſt at Night on ſkins of Off rings lies, 
And on them ſleeping monſtrous Viſions ſpies , 
Hears ſhrieks of Spectres flutt'ring to and fro, 
With Gods converſes and the Pow'rs below, 
Here to conſult the God Latiuus flew, 
A hundred Sheep ( the Rites obſerving ) ſlew : 
And as repoſing on their Skins he lay, 
From the dark Grove a Voice was heard to fay : 
My Son, let not our Child Lavinia wed 
With any Latian Prince, ſhun Turnus Bed; 
Kind Heaven for her a foreign Match prepares, 
By whole great Deeds our Name ſhall reach the Stars 
Our Race ſhall rule the Earth, ſhall rule the Main, 
Oer all the Sun beholds for ever reign. 
At Midnight thus ſung the Prophetick God, 
And his Advice Latinus blaz d abroad; 
Which buſie Fame through all the Cities bore; 
f Mean while the T79jans land on Latium's Shore, 
Beneath a ſpreading Tree Aneas choſe I 
A place, where he, his Son, and Train repoſe, 
And on the tender Graſs prepare to eat: 
Inſtead of Tables, Cakes ſupport their Meat, 
Wafers for Diſhes ſerve; Fruit from the Woods 
Augments their Treat : For ſo decreed the Gods. 
Hunger made quick diſpatch, by Want conſtrain'd, 
They eat their Diſhes and their Plates profan'd. 
Nor were their Tables ſpar d, Lalus cries, 
We eat our Tables too. His Voice ſtraight flies, 
= And ftrikes a pleaſing joy in every Breaſt, 11 
| That firſt ſure Omen of their future Reſt, 
| Tranſported with delight Aneas took 
1 The Word the firſt, and thus inſpir'd he ſpoke. 
Hail to the Land, the Fates ordain for me, 
All hail, ye Gods, which bore me Company : | 
This is my Country, this my promis' d Seat, 
| This ſign to me Anchiſes did relate, 
= When he revcal'd the dark Decrees of Fate. 
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Son,, ſaid he, when on an unknown Shore 

ur Meat conſum'd, your Tables you devour, 125 

here hope to find Repoſe; remember there 77 
build your Houſes, and your Ramparts rear: 

ks was that Famine, which of dangers paſt 

dreaded moſt, but was to be our laſt. 

ken early with the Morn let's ſearch what Land, 130 
at People this, and where their Cities ſtand :; 

is Night to Fove let us Devotions pay, 

s offer Wine and to Anchiſes pray. 

said, with leafy Boughs he crown'd his Head, 

len to the Genius of the Country pray'd ; 135 
rd the Earth, the firſt of all the Gods, 

Night, the Stars, the Nymphs, and unknown Floods; 


ue Vows to Oele and mighty Fove, 

Sire below, his Mother Queen of Love. 

nice through the Air Fave grumbling Thunder roll'd, 
tndiſh'd a Cloud adorn'd with Light and Gold; 141 
le Trojan Camp a fudden Rumour fill'd, 

r time was come when they their Walls ſhould build. 
ich pleaſing tranſport then they Goblets crown'd, 

id Feaſts renew'd upon the flow'ry Ground: 145 
bn as next Morn in roſie Robes array d, 

kl o'er the World her cheertul Light diſplay'd, 

e Irojaus then in ſeveral Bands divide, | 

it Latiius Borders, then the Towns deſcry'd 

here Latines dwelt, where Tyber's Streams did 5135 
heat choſe a hundred of his Friends, (glide. 

owns them with Olives, then with Preſents ſends 
abaſſadors of Peace, to meet and treat 

th old Lætinus at his Royal Seat: | 

luck their departure, as their March was faſt, 155 
bey ſhew their Duty by their eager haite. 

ear to the Shore the Hero firſt broke Ground, 

Ben did his Army with a Ditch ſurround, 


| | guard the Camp his Men a Rampart caſt, 


uch to ſecure they Palliſadoes plac'd : 160 
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The Vouth advance their way, high Towers appear, 
And now they to the City Walls draw near: 
Without the Gate a generous Band they ſpy'd, 
Of blooming Youths, on warlike Horſes ride, 

And ſome through duſty Fields did Chariots guide. ) 1; 
Some bend ſtrong Bows, and with the others vie, 
Some to the Race, or Darts, their Mates defie; 

One ſpurr'd away, and to the Palace run 

To tell, that Foreigners approach'd the Town. 
There Picus ancient Palace, vaſt and proud, 17 
Supported by a hundred Columns ſtood, _ 
Enclos'd by ſacred Groves; which gave delight, 
And claim'd a Reverence from beholders ſight. 
There Kings receiv'd the mark of Royal Pow'r, 
There Lictors firſt before them Axes bore : 7 
Here their Tribunal ſtood and Houſe of Prayer, 
Thither the awful Senate did repair; 

And at long Tables in their order plac'd, 

They eat a fatted Ram, their ſacred Feaſt. 
Above the Portal carv'd in Cedar Wood, 18 
Old Saturn and the two-fac'd Janus ſtood , 
And King Sabinus, the Vine planter ſtil'd, 

A Pruning Hook his well carv'd Fingers fill'd; 
With other Monarchs, who in former days 

For Latium fought, and by their Wounds gain d praiſe. 
Around the Poſts hung Helmets; Halberts, Spears, 
And captive Chariots, Shields, Darts, Axes, Bars, 
Beaks torn from Ships, the ſpoils of former Wars: an 


There Picus Image in a Robe of State, Ant 
Holding a Shield and Augurs Scepter fat; 1 2980 vin 
For him in vain the cruel Circe burn'd, Har 
And to a Bird by her Inchantments turn'd. Al 
But now the Trojans were conducted in, For 
And firſt the King Latinus did begin, Thi 
In his proud Palace on his Throne reclin'd, 1% To. 
In ſtate Majeſtick as his words were kind. Nox 
Dardans, tor I have heard of Ilinm's Fame, His 


And know from whence your Race; ſay why you can 


Boox VII. VIRGIL's ANEIDS. 239 


Or by miſtake, or have loud Tempeſts toſs'd 
Your Fleet againſt your will upon our Coaſt. 200 
Long have you ſail'd, and Men who uſe the Seas 
ue often ſubject to ſuch Ills as theſe: 
Gy what you want; the Latins you will find 
T6 goodneſs of their own accord inclin'd : 
Not forc d by Laws; ſince Sazurn's golden Reign 205 
Ve all the Cuſtoms of that God retain. 
Icall to mind, but time the Tale has worn, 
Th Aurunci ſaid, that Dardanus, though born 
On Latinm's Plains, iail'd hence to Ida's Shore, 
ud Samothracia, Samos call'd before; 210 
Then chang'd his earthly for a heav'nly Crown, 
Now reigns a God and {wells his Father's Throne. 
Ius ends the King. Then T/onexs begins: 
prince, who ſprings from royal Taunus Loins, 
Ve are not forc'd by Tempeſts on your Coaſt, 215 
Nor have our Courſe the Stars miſtaken loſt: 
Hither we come, expell'd the greateſt Throne 
On which'e'er Phebus from Olympus ſhone, 
And on your Shores deſign'dly we arrive, 
The Dardan Youth from Fove their Race derive: 220 
Our Prince himſelf who from that God deſcends, 
by us to you this willing Meſſage ſends, 
Tis needleſs to relate what Fury rag d, 
by 


When War with Trojan, Grecian Armies wag'd, 
And in our Omala half the World engag d: 
dince to remoteſt Iſles our Fate is known, 
And mourn'd by Lands beneath the Torrid Zone: 
129 vince that Deſtruction we through raging Floods 
Have long been toſs d, now for our Houthold Gods 
A ſafe Repoſe we aſk, a ſure Retreat, 23G 
For Air and Water, free to all, intreat : 
This you will ne'er repent, nor we diſgrace 
1% Tour Realm, and time your praiſe ſhall ne'er deface. 
Now by your Prince's deſtinies I 1wear, 
His Faith in Peace, bis Gallantry in War: 235 
Ame, 


01 4 Ott 
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Oft our Alliance other Lands requir d, 
And what we aſk of you, of us deſir'd; 
Deſpiſe not then that in our Hands we bear 
Theſe ſuppliant Boughs, and come with words of Pray; 
The Powers above oft gave expreſs command, N 


That we ſhould ſearch out the Auſonian Land; 
From Hence we ſprung, and this we re-demand. 
Oft have we been enjoin'd by Delos God 

To ſeek Numicrs Springs and Tyber's Flood: 

Our Prince theſe Preſents ſends you, poor alas, 1, 
Remains of Troy, to ſhew you what he was, 
Auchiſes from this Goblet, when he pray'd, 

Pour'd ſacred Wine. The Trojan Ladies made 
Theſe Robes of State which Royal Priam wore ; 
When he gave Law his Hand this Scepter bore. 2) 
While thus he ſpoke, the King's fix'd looks expreſs 
The anxious Cares which labour'd in his Breaſt; 

He roll'd his Eyes which all his Mind declare, 
Unmov'd with Priam's Scepter : But his Fair, 

His lov'd Lavinia's Marriage fill'd his thought, 2 
And Taunus words to his remembrance brought, 
The God's decree within himſelf he ſaid, 

A ſtranger Prince for my Lavinia's Bed; 

Since their auſpicious Omen this ordain, 

This foreign Prince with me ſhall equal Reign: 28 
This, this is he from whoſe bleſs'd Loins ſhall ſpring 
A Race the World ſhall to ſubjection bring. 

Thus he reſolv'd, then full of joy begins, 

Proſper your Omens, Gods, and my deſigns. 

Trojans I grant your Prayer, your Gifts receive, 26) 
And Peace and Latium in return I give: 

Then let Areas come, if he intend 

To be my Gueſt, or wiſh me for his Friend; 
Let him not dread my Friendſhip nor my Face, 
Nor ſhun a King that longs for his embrace. 27 
This tell your Prince, and ſay beſides, that I 

A Davghter have, and that our Gods deny 


That 


ha 
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t any Latian Prince enjoy her Bed; 
ane but a Stranger muſt Lavinia wed: 
ey ſing, that Fate a foreign Match prepares, 275 
ſboſe glorious Race ſhall mount above the Spheres ; 
d as I think, I wiſh your Prince to be 
m whom the Fates ordain, and whom the Gods decree. 
hos kindly ſpoke the good old King, and calls 
chooſe fierce Courſers from three hundred Stalls; 280 
ir each a ſnow-white Steed in ſcarlet dreſs'd, 
nppings emboſs d with Gold hung down their Cheſt, 
{Bits of beaten Gold they champ'd and preſs d. 
Chariot which two wind-bred Courſers drew 
e ſent the Prince, flames from their Noſtrils flew. 285 
e cunning Crrce to her Father's breed 
le in a luſty Mare of earthly Seed, 5 


wloin'd a Leap, and they did thence proceed, 


tinus thus the Trojans did careſs, 


ſho mounted on their Steeds return'd with Peace. 290 


Through yielding Air, and from Pachynus ſpy d 
Ihe Trojan Fleet in Tyber's Harbour ride; 
ay they had left their Ships, prepar'd to build. 


ow cruel Juno did from Argos glide ; 


ef, Envy, Rage, her boiling Boſom fill'd; 295 
t length burſt out: Oh Race! My hated Foes ! 


Uh Phrygian Fates! which all my Fates oppoſe; 


wid you not fall on 1d4a's Plains, nor yet 


IO Ilimm's Flames conſume? but ſtill to riſe more great, 
ld you your way through Flames, through Armies 


Hate is glutted, or my Pow'r too weak. (break? 321 


U 
. aux them from their Troy, their native Seat, 
arſu'd the Fugitives with Storm and Hate; 


unſt them oppos'd the Skies, oppos'd the Main, 


ut Billows warr'd and Tempeſts rag'd in vain: 305 
J'iey now in Tyber's wiſh'd-for Channel ride, 
nd Funo's Rage in raging Seas deride. 
he Lapithe by Mars were overthrown, 
Dianas Rage ſubverted Calydon ; 


R 
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Yet what, alas! had they deſerv'd; while I : 


Fove's Queen, in vain uaweary'd. Miſchiefs try, 
The Trojans ſtill prevail, and ſtill gehe, „ 
But if my Power s too weak. and thoſe above: 
Refuſe their Aid, I will th Infernal move. TA 
Fate for /Eneas Latium has defigu'd, © © 
And fair Lavinia muſt the Ticaty, bind; 
All this I grant, yet I may be allow'd : 

To ſtahi his Purple with both Nation's Blood: 

I may the Match delay, and ſtir up Wars ; 
Bellona, Maid, thy nuptial Rites prepares: 
Thou ſhalt contract in Blood, and for thy Dow' 
Have Floods of Trojan and. Rutilian Gore. 

Not only Hecuba's ftlame-teeming Womb 
Brought forth a Torch, which burnt old Ilium; 
From Venus too another Paris came, Ol 
By whom this riſing Pergamus ſhall flame. 
Thus Juno rag d, then on the Earth ſhe fell, 
And rais d leo from the Shades of, Hell; 
That baleful Fury who delights in War, 
In Envy, Miſchief, Anger, and Deſpair. 3; 
Such horrid Shapes the helliſh Monſter takes, 
Teeming with crawling {warms of hi:ling Snakes, 
The Fiend, even Pluto and her Siſters hate. 

Juno provok'd, did thus her Aid intreat: 

Give thy Atliſtance, mighty Child of Night, 
And let thy Pow'r, (thy own) ſupport my Right; 
Let not the Tran to a Match perſuade, 
The Latine King, or Latium's Bounds invade. 
You Brother againſt Brother fire with ſpight, 
You Families undo and fun'ral Torches light; 
You know a thouſand diff rent ways to ill, 
Your fertile Breaſt with raging Malice fill; 
Confound the Peace agreed, ſow Seeds of War, 
To Arms incline, to Arms the Youth prepare. 
Tainted with Gorgon's. Blood Ales flies 

Where King Latinus lofty Turrets riſe, | 

Then in Amata's ſecret Chambers pries; 


4 
54 
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em the arrival of the Trojans vexd, 5 
0 it more with fair Lavinia's Match perplex'd: 

he baletul Fnry from her azure Creſt 350 
Lerpent darts deep in Amata's Breaſt, S 
mg the Queen, ſhe the whole Court poſſeſs'd) 5 
felt the Snake glides through, infects her Soul, 
tween her Robes and Skin his ſpiral Volumes roll; 
ſer all her Limbs ſurround like Chains of Gold, 355 
br Neck, or Ribbon like her Locks infold. 
tk humid Poiſon gently firſt invades 
r ſenſe, till by degrees the Venom fpreads 
trough all her Veins, not fully blown to Fire, 
te mildly ſpoke a Mother's kind deſire: 360 
er Daughters Lot bewailing: Mult (ſhe ſaid) 
baniſh d Phrygian my Lavinia wed? 
d ihall not pity turn x Father s Mind? 
ober, to me, and to your felt be kind, 
te Raviſher is gone the firſt fair Wind. 265 
us Paris ſnatch d from Greece the Spartan Bride, 
Iwherc's your care of us? Your Faith fo try'd, 
holt to Turns plighted, if our God, 
as, and you, reſolve on foreign Blood; 
's not your Subject, but a Prince, and free, 
you he's foreign, that's the God's decree ; 370 
nd it you Tiruns Royal Line retrace, 
e ſprings from Inachus of Grecian Race. 
den the perceiv d Latiuus ſtand his ground, 
ball ſhe ſaid, the Viper's fatal wound 
( throughly fir'd and to a Flame had blown, 375 
e like a Fury roams about the Town. 
bſporting Boys in empty Courts ſcourge round 
Irhirling Top, which reels upon the Ground; 
e beardleſs Crowd (the cauſe unknown) admires 

 flutt'ring Motions, which the Laſh infpires. 380 
34 us to Aleclo's Rage Amata yields, 
wund fierce People roves through Towns and Fields, 

Woods ſhe ſacred Rites to Bacchus feigus, 
nes greater Ills, and Rage to Fury ſtrains. 
R 2 


— 
* 


To 
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To ſhaded Hills her Daughter ſhe conveys, 1: 
The Trojans, and glad Hymen's Joys delays: The K 
And Evos roars aloud, Bacchus (the ſaid ) fol 
Bacchus is only worthy of the Maid; 
To thee ſhe dances leads, and flowing Hair 

Fame ſays ſhe wears, and bears an wy Spear. 5 


Like madneſs all the Latine Matrons ſeiz'd, 

They quit their own, to ſeek new Dwellings pleas d; 
To wanton Winds expoſe diſhevel'd Hair, 

While ſome with Howlings rend the trembling Air, 
And wrapt in Skins they vine leaf d Lances bear. ) 


The Queen a Torch amidſt the giddy Throng t hi 
Suſtains, and ſings young Turns nuptial Song: unn. 
And then ſhe darts her ſanguine Looks around, ſou t. 
And of a ſudden cries with dreadful ſound. 7 
Io, grave Latine Dames, if Parents care 1 1 


Can touch your Hearts, with me unbind your Hair, 

And Bacchus Rites purſue; through Woods and Wilt 

They run, Alecto drives them through the Fields. 

The Goddeſs ſees her firſt attempt with joy, | 
Latinus Councils and his Houſe deſtroy ; 1 
With rapid Flight diſplay'd on duſky Wings, $ Wi 
To daring Turuus Walls the Fury ſprings. 

This Town by Danae built for Grecian Swains, 

By north Winds hurry'd through the watry Plains) 

Then Ardua call'd, now Ardea's name retains. ! 
Fortune would have it fo. 

Here in his lofty Palace Turnus lay 

In his firſt Sleep, when Night had conquer'd Day. Wal 
Her helliſh Form Aledto laid aſide, [ 
Which ſhe with Matrons Looks and Limbs ſupply'd; 4W 
Her wrinkl'd Brow with filver Fillets bound, 

Her ſilver Hair with Olive Garlands crown'd ; 

Like Calibe, Saturnia's Prieſteſs ſhows, 

And with theſe words to Tyrnus Preſence goes. 

Muſt Turuus Toil and take ſuch Pains in vain? 4M 

Or tha!l your Scepter Dardan Hands ſuſtain? 


4 10 
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bur Bride and Dower which you with Blood have 
ſhe King denies, a foreign Heir is ſought. (bought 
}fortl, ungrateful Prince, your Life expoſe, 
pis'd, the Tyrrbens beat, ſave Latins from their Foes; 
ble you at eaſe in pleaſing Slumbers lie, 426 
dy me great Juno ſends this Embaſly. | 
ite, and your youthful Troops draw out with joy, 
d meet in Arms thoſe Fugitives of Troy, 
Tyber's Flood their painted Ships deſtroy. 430 
hs is the ſum of what the Gods decree: 
neſs Latinus to your Match agree 
t him your Anger feel, your Valour try, 
ſus to her did ſcornfully reply: 
ſou tell me News which well I knew before, 425 
he Trojan Fleet invades the Latian Shore; 
y more, their Ships in Tyber's Channel ride, 
or doubt that Funo favours Turnus ſide ; 
[hy doting Age procures this needleſs care 
ud frights the Prieſteſs with vain thoughts of War; 440 
Mother, go and keep your Temple clean, 
ave Peace and War, thoſe manly cares to Men. 
s words with Rage inflam'd the Furies Breaſt, 
vor and Trembling all his Limbs inveſt; 
er dreadful Aſpect native Looks return, 445 
ar ſtiffens his Eyes and hers with Sulphur burn: 
[hen from her hitting Locks ſhe tore two Snakes; 
e ſtop d him, pauſing what to ſay, then ſhakes 
er bloody Laſhes, and with Fury faid: 
nI fo doating, and with Age decay'd ? 450 
I with fear deceiv'd of warring Kings? 
old Alecto from the Stygian Springs, 
ſho in her Hand, Death, War, and Terror brings. 
his ſaid, a Torch againſt his Breaſt ſhe threw, 
ternal Flames through all his Entrails flew : 455 
uus d from his Sleep, with ſudden fright he ſhakes, 
flood of Sweat from all his Body breaks: 
or Arms he calls in Rage, to fierce alarms, 
rath fires his Courage and his Soul to Arms, 


K-32 As 
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As when a Caldron crackling Boughs encloſe. 46 
The Water boils with Heat, and ſparkling flows, 
Swelling beyond it felt the Brims. defies, 

And towring Smoak in Clouds mount to the Skies 
Turns the chief of the Rurulian Race, 

To King Latinus ſends to break the Peace; 46 
Others 'ne arms tor War, and bids them go, | 
Defend their Country and repel the Foe; 
Bragging that he alone could Armies bring, 

Both gainſt the Latin and the Trojan King. 

This ſaid, he next mvok'd the Pow'rs Divine, 4 
His Men each others to the Wars incline, 

Some by his Shape and blooming Youth are won, 
Sane by his Birth and noble Actions done. 
While '# their Courage rais d, Alecto flew - 

On S:ygian Wings, a Miſc hief ſtrange as new, - 4) 
Againſt the Trojans hatch'd ; her Eyes ſurvey. 
The Shore wh young Iulus hunts his Prey. 
The Stygian Maid his Hounds with Rage inſpir'd, 
A well known Scent their ſubtle Noſes fir d, 
To chaſe a Stag, firſt cauſe of all theſe IIls, 48 
Which ruſtick Minds with thoughts of Battel fills: 
A Stag ſnatch'd from the Dame of lofty Head, 
Old Tyrrbers and his Sons with care had bred , 

He rela the Fields Latinus Flocks did keep, 
(Great breeder of his Cattle and his Sheep.) 40 
This Stag young Szivi½, Tyrrbers Daughter taught, 
To know her hand, and fo ſubjection brouglit: 
She comb'd, with Garlands crown 'd, waſh d in the Floo 
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Is 0 
He from his Maſter's Table begg d his l 'ood ; Wie 
He ſtray'd in Woods all Day while it was Ligh 't, Aid 
And to his well-known Home return'd at Night. 21 
Talus Hounds had rouz d him as he ſtray'q, rt 
When falling Streams to ſhady Banks convey'd, Will's 
To ſhun bright Phebus Rays; Aſcanins too be! 
With cqual Ardour did the Chace purſue, hic 


Fir d with the glory of the noble Game, 
And with his ſounding Bow directs his Aim; ; 


— 


. n E234 f 
e whizzing Dart the cruel Goddeſs guides, ba 
Thich pierc'd his Bowels through his panting Sides. 
ke bleeding Stag flies to his Stall, and Moans, 5co 
one complaining fills the Houfe with Groans. 
int Silvia — her Breaſt, and cries aloud, 
ſhile churliſh Swains to her Aſliſtance crowd, 
he baleful Fury, who their Courage fires, 5 
ks in the Woods) ſuch Arms as Rage inſpires, 505 
ſat firſt they find they ſeize; One fnatch'd a Brand. 
with a Club all knotty fills his Hand. | 


on then cleft an Oak, inrag'd takes 9 TITS 
When he had call'd his Men) his cleaving Are; 
d now a time for Miſchief finds, __ 
e mourts the Stables lofty Roof, then winds * 


| Shepherds Horn. This dreadful Signal giv'n | 
ook all the Woods, and rent the Vault of Heav'n: 

x helliſh Notes from Trivia's Lake rebound, 7g 
phurous Nei and Pelins Fonntains ſonnd: 515 
lie tender Infants hanging on the Breaſt : 
ſteir frighted Mothers to their Boſom preſt. | 
n as the Clowns had heard the Furies ſign, 

hey run to Arms, and Wrath to Malice join: 
by from their Camp the Trojan Youths draw out 5 20 
aid Aſcunins: Nor is this a Rout | . 

I mral Swains with Clubs and Country Arms, 

priygs and Spears are us'd on theſe Alarms, 

ad glaring Swords in doubtful Combate vie, 

ught Phavrrs Rays reflecting to the Sky. 525 
bon the Surges riſing Tempeſts blow, 

Inch ſwelling by degrees ſtill whiter grow ; 

lil by the fury of the Storm full blown, 

te muddy bottom to the Clowds is thrown. 6 
irt Alon falls (old Tyrrhens eldeſt Son) 538 
ulld by a Dart while he his Troops led on; 
be whizzing Arrow through his Wind-pipe paſt, 


iP hich choak'd his Voice and ſtop'd his vital Blatt: 
R 4 His 
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His Men in heaps attend him as he lies. hat 
Next old Galeſus falls, the Juſt, the Wiſe, ſhe dl 
As he did Peace amidſt their Arms adviſe: „Mat 
By far the richeſt of th Auſonian Field, WT heir 
Five Flocks of Sheep, five Droves his Paſtures yield, Wu: 
And by a hundred Ploughs his Grounds are till d. eight 
While doubtful thus the Chance of War remain'd, omp 
With Blood Aledo had both Nations ſtain'd. Wile 
Her work pertorm'd, from Italy ſhe flies ſheſe 
Through Air, and thus to Juno proudly cries. 
Dire Seeds of War I've ſown, now if you pleaſe [as g 
Let them agree, and join their Hands in Peace 
Since the Auſonian Blood the Trojans ſpill, 54 
I can yet more to gratifie your Will: 

I ſhall the neigh'bring Towns provoke to Rage, 


And ſpreading Rumours to fierce Wars engage; 1va 
By ſcatt ring Arms around, together bring nd | 
Their joint Aſſiſtance to the Latin King. Ae! 


No more of Fraud and Terror; by your Care, 
uno replies, you have begun the War, 
hich both purſue, both ſides for Arms prepare. ni 
A bloody Ehmen ſhall th' Alliance join, Run 
Of Venus Race and Faunns Royal Line: 1 
Retire from hence, great Fove will ne'er conſent, 
That thus you range above the Firmament; ou 
Leave what remains to me, Saturnia laid. ecu 
Ale» flew on hiſſing Wings diſplay d, 0 
From azure Skies down to the Stygian Shade. 56 
In midſt of Italy, ct mighty Fame, 
There lies a place (Amſanclus Vale its name) 
With Mountains pent,which ſhady Woods ſurround, 
In this a rapid Torrent clcaves the Ground, 
The rocky Cliffs repeat the murm'ring ſound. 56 
This horrid Cave a Mouth of Hell, whence riſe 
Internal Vapours to the tainted Skies: 
From $:ypgian Floods the hated Goddeſs here | 
Sunk deep, freeing the Earth, the Heavens, and Air. 


What 
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yhat uno had begun ſhe haſts to crown, 570 
ſhe Shepherds from the Fight ruſh to the Town, 
nd there flain Almon and Galeſus bring; 
ſheir Gods invoke, and then implore their King. 
nus amidſt the Dead exclaims aloud, 
eightning the Terror of the Fire and Blood 575 
omplains a Trojan's call'd to mount-the Throne, 
rWinlelf rejected and his hopes undone. 
ſheſe meet, whoſe frighted Mothers roar'd the Fame 
Bacchus in the Woods, ( Amata's name 
Jas great with all) all War and Blood proclaim: 5580 
bünſt Fate, gainſt Omens, War they only ſound, 
Fury led Latinus Court — 
fe like a Rock, which ſounding Billows braves, 

d ſtands unmov'd the fury of the Waves: 
1 vain againſt its foamang ſides they roar, 585 
nd beat the Sea Weeds from its rocky Shore. 
ſhe King now ſaw no Pow'r their blind deſire 
uld ſtem (for Juno did their Paſſion fire) 
it he atteſts the Gods and airy Skies, 
) miſerable Lazins (then he cries ) 590 
kun'd by jarring Fates, by Rage undone, 
four ſacrilegious Blood ſhall this atone, 
lms, thy Crime ſhall find a bloody Fate, 
ou ſhall implore the Gods, but ah! alas too late: 
decure of Death the ſafe retreat I crave, 
all only want the Pomp attends a Grave. 

his ſaid, the King within his Houſe confin'd 
himſelf and care, the Reins of Power relign'd. 
talians firſt, then Albans ns'd of old, 
A Rite which now all-conquering Romans hold; 
Aſacred Cuſtom when they would declare 
bainſt Gere, Arabs, or Hyrcanians War; 
r lead their Troops to Perthia to regain 
The Eagles loſt in Carrbe's bloody Plain, 
and make thoſe Eagles over Indus fly, 
lo meet Aurora in her Eaſtern Sky. 


hat 
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Two iron Gates a hundred Leders bar 

With Bolts of Braſs, and nam'd the Gates of War; 
Sacred to Mars by awful Rites of vid. 

And donble' nue guards the dreadful hold. 61 
Soon as the Fathers have à War reſolv'd, 

The Roman Conſul with his Robes involv'd, 

Unfolds the founding Gates denouneing War, 

While Shouts and Frumpets rend the trem bling Air. 
Such Rites as theſe the Lætin Tribes enjoin 61; 
Their King to ufe againſt the Trojan Line; 

But he retus'd, and with abhorrence fled, 

An act ſo baſe, and hid his Royal Head. 

Then Fun from her theav” nly Throne deſcends, 
Unbars the Gates, reſiſting Hinges rends. in 
Peaceful Auſonias fir d to Arms and War, 

Some for the Foot, ſome for the Horſe prepare; 
Thus all in fury to the War inclin'd, 

They poliſh Spears and Shields, and Abe grind; 
With joy they view their warlike Enſi ipnsfly, 63 
And hear the Trumpets clangour pierce the Sky. 

Five Towns to forge new Arms huge Anvils place, 
Powerful Arina, proud Tybrr, Ardea's Race, 

With towr'd Antenins, Cruſtumerians join, 

They hollow Caſques and willow Branches twine, 635 
To form their Shields, ſome brazen Croſlets mould. 
Some damatſk ſilver Cniſhes'o'er with Gold. 


They now forget their Plough- ares, Scythes and Spades, As | 
And temper in the Fire their Fathers Blades. Inn 
The Trumpets found, the warlike Lots are given, 635 Vat 
Some Helmets ſeize, by others Horſes driven; Yb: 
Some fit their Shields, and ſome their Corſlets ty'd, a þ 
Others the ir truſty Swords girt by their fide. © = 

From Helicon ye ſacred Sifters fire Ian. 
M ry Son. and with your Lays divine WY 1 A. Wi 
To fi:g the Kings then rul' d the Hralian Land, An, 
Thar Arms and Armies under their command. Ne 


Fame, through long Tracts of Titre. tan ſcarcely Mew Yo 


Thete truths, winch you as Pow'rs Immortal know. a 
Firit 
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rf proud Mezentins, the Errurian King, 
Neſpiſer of the Gods) his Troops did bring, 
ith him young Lauſus join'd his graceful Son, 
Beauty he to Herne yields alone, 
\ ft Horſeman and a Hunter bred, 
1vain a thouſand from Ag lla led, 
Sire unworthy of ſo brave a Son, 
beſerving to aſcend a purer Throne. 
Next Adentinus o'er the flow'ry Ground 6 
is Chariot drove, with Palms and Laurels crown d, 
And ſhews his conquering Steeds; his blazing Shield, 655 
vic Fathers hundred-headed H Tydra fill'd: 
from Prieſteſs Rhea he deriv rs his Blood, 
ud great A/cides, whom that conquering God 
3 courted in the Aventine Wood : 7 2) 
ſho tripple Gerion then had killd in Hain, 660 
ind fed his Droves on Tyber's graſſy Plain. 
For Arms his Men long Piles and Javelins bore, 
And Sabine Poles; their Foes in Battel gore: 
Foot the Hero to the Palace goes, E 
His friglit ful Dreſs like great Alcides ſhews, 665 
lj rapt in 2 dreadtnl Lion's ſhaggy Skin, Tas 
:oſe Jaws around his Face did fiercely grin. 
{oro Grecien Brothers next from Tybur came, 
Which trom their Brother Tyburs took its name. 
before their Troops rt uſh fiercely to the Fight, * 676 
les, s from TI tins ſnowy Mountains height, 
Iwo Cloud. born Centaurs rapidly deſcend ; 
last Woods give way, and ruſtling Buſhes bend. 
here Cacrlrs, Praeſie's Founder came, 
A King of Shepherds always ſtil d by Fame: 675 
Old Vilcaus Son with him Prænaſtes Band, 7210 
© Wand thbſe who Till Sarurnia's Gabine Land: 
42 With thoſe who on cold Auienus dwell, 
And where rough Amaſenys Rillows ſwell. 
Near the Hornican Rocks Till Sal ing Ground, 620 
ww {Nor Shields nor Corſicts on their Bodies ſonnd, 


61 


613 


620 
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Nor Chariots uſe for Arms: They Javlins bear, Tick 
And throw from Slings Lead -Bullets through the Air. (When 
Inſtead of Helmets Caps of Wolf-ſkins bear: 1 
They fix d their left Feet naked on the Ground, 65 
Their Right with Shoes of Bulls raw Hides are bound. Io T. 


Next them great Neptune's Son, Meſſapus came, From 
By Fate ſecure from hurt of Steel and Flame; hoſe 
The lazy Courage of the Troops he warms, Tunic 
Long Peace had turn'd their Minds from War and Arm 


To fight Feſcennians and Faliſc: brings, 6ot 
With thoſe who live where Lake Ciminia ſprings; 
Near Mount Soradte and Flavinian Lands, 

And where Feronia's Grove and Temple ſtands. Nor 4 
Theſe march in Battel, loudly praiſe their King, %% 
.As Swans from feeding mounted on the Wing, 

With ſtretch'd out Necks through airy Regions ſing. 

The cheerful Notes the neighbouring Shores rebound, {Mind 


And Alias Lake re-eccho's to the ſound ; Ther 
Whoe'er had heard their joyful noiſe afar er 
Would neꝰ er have thought them Soldiers arm'd for W, het 
But rather Fowl which from the Ocean ſoar, Who 
To eaſe their Sea-beat Bodies on the Shore. And 
Heading a warlike Band next Clauſus came, itt 
Of ancient Sabine Blood, his mighty Fame 70 I my 
Did more than equal all: The Claudii come le 
From him, ſince Sabins ſhare the Power of Rome. The 
With them old Cures, Amiternum's Band, Hun 
Thoſe of Eretum and Mutuſca's Land; nA 
Thole Tetrica and Mount Severus yields, 71⁰ bra 
Nomentum's Town and Velins roſie Fields, by 
Or Foruli, thoſe in Caſperia dwell, Vit 
Where Fabaris and Himel Tyber ſwell. he 
The Hortine Troops, thoſe of cold Merſias Blood, tis 
The Latins waſh'd by Allia's woful Flood. 71 Cha 
Soldiers and Arms the trembling Earth ſuſtains, Nor 
Thick as the Ears of Wheat on Hermus Plains 10 
Or Lycian Fields, when ſcorching Phebrs reigns. 458 


Thick 
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Thick as the Waves in Lybian Seas are roll'd, 

Then dire Orion ſets in Winter's cold. 720 

ys Foe, Haleſus, next his Chariot drives, 

rom Agamemnon he his Birth derives. 

o Turnus Aid, with him a thouſand join 

From Maffca, that fertile Soil of Wine: 

hoſe where Vulturnus ſhallow Waters roar, 725 

unci from their Rocks and Sidicinum's Shore, 

roops from Caſerta and from Cales go, 

he 075 who long pointed Jav'lins throw: 

o dextrous Hands ty d with a ſlender Cord, 

ey bear light Shields and uſe a crooked Sword. 730 

Nor Ehalus, muſt thou be here forgot, 

hom Telon on Seberhe's Daughter got: 

Then he well-ſtrick'n in Years in Caprea reign'd, 

h' ambitzous Son ſo mean a Throne diſdain d, 

ind o'er Sareſtes People ſtretch'd his Sway, 735 

here Sarmus Streams run to the Tyrrben Sea; 

Wer Rufe, Batulum, Celenne's Land, 

here rich Abella's lofty Tow'rs command: 

Who German like, long corded Jav'lins flung, 

And by their ſides braſs Swords and Bucklers hung, 740 

Vith Caſks of Cork. Great Ufens too, thy name 

Imuſt rehearſe, renown'd for Arms of Fame, 

fe to the War from hilly Nurſe came: | 

The ſtubborn AÆqui his commands obey d, ; 
745 


70 


Hunting their Sport as plund' ring was their Trade, 

In Arms they plough'd, in Arms they uſe the Spade. 

brave Umbro ſent from the Marrubian Ground 

by King Archippus, who his Helmet crown'd 

Vith Olive Boughs, a Prieſt train'd up to Arms, 

Vho Snakes and Vipers lull'd afleep by Charms: 750 
His Art their Rage allay'd, their Baits did cure, 

Charms weak, alas, the Charmer to ſecure 

Nor Herbs nor Numbers ſhall relief afford 

To heal a Wound given by a Trojan Sword. 

4ngitia's Grove ſhall mourn thy Death and Wound, 755 
Fuſcinus Lake and cryſtal Streams around. 


71 


Hypo- 
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Hyppolitus his warlike Son was there, © 
Young Virbius like his Sire and Mother fair, 

Whom in Egerian Groves Aricia bor. 
And nurs'd his Youth along -the humid Shore: 50 
Where chaſte Diana's peaceful Altars flame: * 
Hyppolitus (as it is told by Fame) _ * 

When torn aſunder by his Horſes fright, 

And glutted by his Death his Father's ſpight; 

A bloody Victim to his Step-dame's Love, 7% 
His Innocence did chaſte Diana move, 5 
To raiſe by Herbs to vital Air above. 

Almighty Fove with Indignation bore 

A Mortal's riſing from the Stygian Shore; 

Him whom Phificians for their Patron own, 5» 
With Thunder to the Szygran Floods threw down, 
Diana to the graceful Youth more kind, 

With Nymphs to ſweet Egerian Groves confin'd, 

To paſs his days in Woods unknown to Fame, | 
He for Hyppolitus took Virbius name, ww "I 
Horſes from Tyiv:a's Temple and her Wood 

Debar d, e er ſince a Monſter of the Flood * 
Frighted, and caus d them ſhed their Maſter's Blood. 
But yet his Son drove Horſes o'er the Field, 

And round the Plain to War his Chariot wheel'd. 7% 
Amongſt the firſt brave Turnus graceful Mien 
Appears, his Head o er all his Troops 1s ſeen; 

Upon his tripple Creſt Chimera ſtands, 

And from Atnean Jaws darts flaming Brands. 

The more in bloody Fields burns Turnus ire, 785 
More fierce appears the Monſter breathing Fire. 

Fair J like a Cow his Shield adorns, 

Imboſs'd in Gold with large erected Horns; 

(A noble charge) her Keeper Argus too, 

Near from his Urn her Father's Waters flow. 792 
The Infantry march'd next with glaring Shields, 
And Steel-ar:n'd Legions crowd the duſty Fields. 
Aurunci, Rutuli, Sicilian Bands, . 

And Grecian Loutli in warlike order ſtands, 


With 
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vith Troops Sacrana and Labicum yields, 795 
In Tyber's Foreit ) bearing painted Shields, 
Who near Numicns facred Streams xeſidec 
ud Circes or Rutilian Hills divide; 
With thoſe of Auxnr ruld by mighty Fove, 

hoſe who polleſs Terona's pleaſant Grove; 
Near Saturas duſky Lake, where ens hides : 
is Streams in Vales, and thence to Neptune glides. 
Next theſe Camilla of the Volſcian Line, 

(hoſe warlike Squadrons in bright Armour ſhine : 
daring Maid unus d to Pallas Arts, 
Bit bred to War, to Javlins, and to Darts, 

0 ſuffer Toil; in ſpeed the M inds out-vies, 
Nor bends the ſtanding Corn, o er which the flies; 
er hov'ring courſe the bends through raging Waves, 
er nimble Feet no faucy Billow laves. 810 
he Youth and Matrons from the Buildings round, - 
kun and admire to {ee her tread the Ground; 
maz d they ſtare, and view her ful Air, 

er purple Robes, the Chains which link d her Hair, 
er Lycian Quiver and her myrtle Spear. 
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Tbe CN TENTS. Wie 
Turnus, King of rhe Rutuli, joining with the Latins, i 8 
ſolde to oppoſe Rneas. They ſend Venulus zo Diomedes 
to acquaint bim with Eneas his landing upon their Caf 
and to perſuade him to enter into the League with th 
againſt the Trojans. Æneas wearied with Care and tl 
thoughts of the War, falls aſleep near the River Tyber 
The God of the River appears to bim, aſſures him of ſuc 
ceſs, and atviſeth him to go to Evander, King of At 
cadia; who being baniſh'd from Home, had built a Ion 
(call'd Gallantium) upon Mount Palatin, afterwar 
one of the ſeven Hills of Rome, and to make Friend 
ſhip with him, and to beg bis Aſfiſtance. He finds Evan 
der intent upon Sacrifices and Devotions to Hercules 
to which be kindly admits Xneas, and gives him a fu 
account of the firſt beginnings of theſe holy Rites; l 
relating the Story of Hercules his Victory over Cacus, « 
famous Robber of that Country. Gives four bund th; 


Horſemen to Aineas, under the cmmand of his 1 en 
Ot 
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1 Pallas. Then ſends bim to the Tyrrhens People of 
le Etruſcans (bo bad expell'd their King Mezentius 
r bis Cruelty, and now earneſtly deſired a ranger 
ince) aſſuring Aneas of the Obedience of that Pro- 
Next day neas ſends balf bis Men down the 
wer, ro give 2 Son an account of all that had paſs d; 
th the other balf he marches to Tarchon's b. 
who commanded the Tyrrhen Army. In the mean time 
ſenus brings to Aneas the Armour ſhe had promiſed, 
wade by Vulcan. He admires the Shield above all the 
of, whereon was engraven all the great Action: 

le Romans, his Poſterity, and more of Anthony the 


[ 


— 


ory of Auguſtus at Actium, againſt Anthony and 
lopatra, Queen of Egypt, upon which the Poet en- 
lageth, by an elegant deſcription of Auguſtus bis triple 
Inumph, . 


pats Oon as bold Turnus blazing Standard 


7 Xi crown 'd 
= Lauwentums Tow'rs, the martial Trum- 
m0 Vs pets ſound _ 
ONS er the ſprightly Courſers to the 
, 9 A ar 3 . 
f Men their Harneſs and their Arms prepare: 
Wmultuous Rage inflam'd the Peoples Mind, J 


e Latin State in ſtrict Alliance jorn'd : 

& head - ſtrong Youth with thoughtleſs Fury run. 

Hens and Meſſapus leads them on: 

entius too, contemning Powers divine, | 

m neighb'ring Parts confederate Forces join: le 

ey waſte the Fields and ſpoil the Country round, 

r Plough-men leave to till or ſow the Ground. 

Il Venulus they ſent to Diomed, 

their Ambaſſador, to beg his Aid, 

let him know the Trojan Fleet and Hoſt, 15 

conquer d Gods poſſeſs d the Larine Coaſt; 

ary 2 w_ 5 E. 

end their Monarc e Gods decree ; 5 
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Which ſpread his Fame abroad, that ev'ry Hour er tl 
Some ne1ghb'ring Nation join d and ſwell'd his Pow'r; Man t. 
Nor was it hard to ſee the Foe's deſign, hew 
Should ſmiling Fortune to their fide incline ; m 
He better knew then Turnus or the King, nden 
The fatal conſequence that War would bring. e Hi 
While thus the Latint Arms and Friends prepare, ) tr t 
Eneas anxious Soul foreſaw the War, lant? 
Drown'd in a toſſing Sea of racking Care. conſt 
His nimble thoughts through ſwift Ideas glide ke tl 
And future Chances turns on every fide ; cou 
As Lo reflected from bright Phæbus Rays, tap 
Or paler Phebe, in braſs Ciſterns plays; ſe bi 
On fleeting Water ſkips from place to place, lea 
And ſtrikes the Cieling in its twinkling Race. th hu 
*T was Night and Nature ſlept, both Man and Beaſt Nen y 
And weary'd Birds lay huſn'd in pleaſing Reſt, ber 


On Tyber's Banks aſleep Mueas lays 7 {we 
Whom thoughts of War had troubl'd all the Day. oRive 
Old Tyberinus, Genius of the Place, id hei 
In pleaſant Streams which ſhady 4: Sz grace, e CON 
Appear'd to riſe, in azure Linnen clad, bis fat 
A wreath of Reeds adorn'd his reverend Head : id to 
Thus to the Hero ſpoke, to eaſe his Cares, ook 
With gentle words. Son of the Gods, who bears WE rilin 
From Foes to us, the ſad remains of Troy th bo 
In whom that Town yet ſtands; our Fields with Joy Wn to 
Long look d for now receive, here ſure abodes mph 
For you and yours, and certain Houſhold Gods: lence 
Slight all the Rumours of theſe threatnings Wars, ceive 


Moſt of the Gods are pleas'd, and end their Jars: 
When on the Ground a Sow ſtretch'd out ſhall lie 
Beneath an Oak, her thirty young ones by 
Vhite as their Dame. This ſeen diſtruſt no more 
gat theſe are Dreams; there is your promis'd Shore: 
Upon this place your Son a Town ſhall build, 
Shall Eaſe and Reſt from all your Labours yield. 


Aft 
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Wd grateful 


Aft 


er the end of thirty rolling Years, 

m this Preſage he noble Alba rears. | 
he what's true, next tell you how your Pains 
y merit glory for what yet remains. 
ders Followers of Arcadian Race 

e Hills inhabit, which ſurround this place 
xe they have built a Town ſcarce known to Fame, 
luntium call'd, from old King Pallas name: 
onſtant Broils the Latrine People dare, 
le them your Friends and Brothers of 
courſe directs your way, the Banks which hem 
rapid Current, which your Oars ſhall ſtem : 
bright Venus Son at break of Day, 
pHeav'ns great Queen your due Devotions pay, 
th humble Vows her Hate and Wrath allay. 

en you o'ercome I ſhall expect your thanks, 
Wer am, who glide through flow'ry Banks; 
r{\welling Streams theſe fertile Fields divides, 
River to the Gods more grateful glides: 
1d here my mighty Seat, whence to the Skies 

e conquer'd Globe's imperial Town ſhall riſe. 

bs ſaid, the God div'd through the mighty Deep, 
id to the bottom plung'd. Both Night and Sleep 
Hook Afneas Eyes, he ſees the Beams 
[nfing Phebus from the cryſtal Streams. 
th both his hollow'd Hands he Water throws, 

en to th Powers Divine addreſs'd his Vows. 

jmphs,Oh Laurentine Ny mphs, who guard each Spring, 
lence noble Rivers all their Waters bring, 
eve Aineas, from all dangers fave, 
father Tyber, in your ſacred Wave; 
ere'er you dwell, where'er your Streams are found, 
here er your pleaſant Fountains cleave the Ground, 
br your pity ſhall due Honours pay, 


Victims on your Altars lay; 


lo rules e Floods your help afford, 


reſence ſeal your ſacred W 


9 2 


60 


the War. 6 - 
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He ſaid, then from his Fleet two Gallies drew, 
With Rowers fills their Banks, then arms their Cre. 
And now the Hero's wond'ring Eyes behold q 
The Prodigy which Tyber's God foretold; 

A Sow with all her Off- ſpring white as Snow, 

Lay mongſt the Trees, which near the River grow: 
Which good Aneas to great Juno kill'd, 

The Mother and the Brood her Altars fill d. Io 
That ſilent Night old Tyber calm'd his Flood, 

His rolling Waves forc'd back, now level ſtood 
Like ſtagnate Pools, or like a cryſtal Lake, 

And no reſiſtance to the Rowers make; 

Who cut the Billows with a cheering cry, 10 
The well calk'd Gallies o'er the Waters fly. 

The Streams and Groves as if they wonder'd ſtood, 
That ſhining Veſſels row'd againſt the Flood 

With glittering Arms they tug both Night and Day 
From Reach to Reach, and ſwiftly make their way, 11 
Under the ſhade of ſpreading Boughs and Leafs, 
And cut reflected Foreſts on the Waves. 

The Sun had reach'd his full Meridian height 
When Walls and Tow'rs from far ſalute their ſight, 
And diſtant Houſes thinly ſet appear'd, [ 
Which ſince, the Romans to the Clouds have rear'd. 
This homely Town Evander then poſſeſs'd, 

They Row to Shore, and to the City haſte. 
Arcadia's King, his Son, and poorer States, 

That Day in Groves without the City Gates, 
Their uſual Honours to Alcides pay'd, 

And grateful Victims on Ins Altar laid: 


No ſooner ſaw tall Ships move through the Wood, Wruſtir 
And Row againſt the Current of the Flood, o ſent 
Amaz'd with fear all from the Table riſe. 10 (el 
Friends mind the Rites, nor leave the Sacrifice, he fie 
Bold Pallas ſaid : Then ſeiz'd in haſte a Spear, th C. 
And mounts a riſing Ground, he calls afar. bey t 


Strangers, who led you to this unknown Road? 
What are you? Whither? Where is your abode? 
I | 
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y Peace or War? Aneas from the Prow, 

1 ſign of Peace, ſtretch d out an Olive Bough: 

he Latins Foes you Trojan Captains ſee, 

quel War with ſuch an Enemy 

x forc'd us hither ; let Evander know 135 
ſe beg his Aid againſt the common Foe. 

unn d with the name, he ſaid, who e'er thou art 

leaſe come aſhore, and to the King impart 

your Concerns, and land a welcome Gueſt. 

They join'd their Hands, and tenderly embrac'd; 149 
They left the Shore and enter'd in the Grove, | 
ten to the King words might his kindneſs move 

treas ſpoke, 

rat King, the Glory of the Grecian Line, 

nce to beg Peace the cruel Fates injoin. 145 
either fear d a Grecian Leader's name 

bom in Arcadia, or that you came | 

um Atrens Loins; ſecure in my own Worth 

id Heav'n's Decrees, yours and my Father's birth, 
ſour Countries Honour and your well-ſpoke Fame, 150 
tough urg'd by Fate, moſt willingly I came. 

rat Dardanus, the Founder of our Town, 

tra's Son, as all the Grecians own, 

01:97 came: Her Atlas got, who bears 

pon his mighty back the ſtarry Spheres; 155 
a ſpring from Hermes, Aſaja brought him forth 

1 Mount Cy/lene, in the frozen North. 

er Father Atlas (as I hear) the ſame, 

to on his Shoulders bears the heav'nly Frame; 

e Blood of both from the ſame Fountain ſprings. 160 
ſting to this, I ſcorn'd, like other Kings, 

oſend before to ſound and try my Fate; 

ly ſelf I bring, thus lowly I entreat. 

te fierce Rutulians you and us purſue 

th cruel Wars, if to their Arms we bow, 165 
bey think all let's remov'd which ſtop their way 

o ſtretch their Empire out from Sca to Sea. 
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Give yours, receive our F aith, long us'd to War 
Our Courage try'd, our Hearts are void of fear: 
Hueas thus, Evander (whillt he ſaid) 

With piercing Eyes from Head to Foot ſurvey'd: 
Then briefly ſpoke. Beſt of the Trojan Race, 
Whom I moſt willing in theſe Walls embrace, 
And in your Voice and Air your Father find, 
Though long ago, I freſhly call to mind 

King Priam's Viſit to his Siſter's Court, 

( Who then at Salamina had reſort ) 

Who in his Progreſs view'd th'Arcadian Shore, 

A youthtul Down my Chan then cover'd o'er. 

I ſaw the Trojan Chiefs with wond'ring Eyes; 
Priam himſelf I ſaw, yet my ſurprize = 

Was more to ſee Anchiſes top the reſt; 

A friendly Ardour fir d my youthful Breaſt: 

I knew the Man, I mutual Friendſhip ſought, 
Accoſted firſt, then to Pheueum brought; 

And when we parted with a cloſe embrace, 

He gave me Arrows in a Lycian caſe, 

A Tiſſue Robe, two Bits with golden Reins, 
The noble Gift with Pallas {till remains. 

The League you alk'd, by this Right Hand I plight, 
When Phebus next diſplays his chearing Light, 
My Wealth thall eaſe, my Troops ſhall force your va 
But ſince as Friends you came this folemn Day, 
And that our Rites admit of no delay, 

Honour our Feaſt, accept a friendly Treat; 
Then he commands to bring both Wine and Meat, 
On Scats of Turf he plac'd the Trojans round, 
Then on a Maple Throne rais'd from the Ground 
He ſets Aneas; on a Lions Skin 

The Prieſts and Youth broil'd Bowels next bring in, 
With Batkets full of Bread, and Bowls of Wane, 
On Chines of Beef the Prince and Trojans dine, 
Da otter'd Entrails plentifully Feaſt. 

ah hen laid Evander to his Trojan Gueſt, 
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o Superſtition or blind Zeal impoſe 

his Feaſt and Rites, nor to ſuch height aroſe 

his ſacred Altar: From obſcurer Fame 

e pay what's due to our preſerver's Name; 

hat Rock on pointed Cliffs firſt pleaſe to view, 210 
hich with its fall a mighty Ruin drew; 

he mouldring Crags all round with Rubbiſh fill, 

he Vale adjoining the abandon'd Hill. 

here was a Cave ſunk a prodigious way, 

Thich ne'er gave acceſs to the Light of Day: 215 
ere brutal Cacus hid his horrid Face, 

wghter and Blood beſmear'd the diſmal place 

x 4 to the Pillars of the lofty Door 

ale human Heads hung droping livid Gore. 

Ihis hideous Giant belching Smoke and Flame, 226 
3 Vulcan's Son; expected ſafety came, 

he great Avenger of all horrid Crimes; 

od-like Alcides came in later times, 

Proud with the Spoils of Three-fold Gerion ſlain, 

ind drove his Bulls on Tyber's graſſy Plain. 225 
he thieving Cacus itching to eſſay 


Al kind of Villany, convey'd away, 
Dragg'd backward to his Cave, four well grown Bulls: 


Thus from the Drove he four fat Heiters pulls, 

Huts in the hollow Rock, no Tracks betray, 230 
No forward Step directs the Owners way. 

Aides now to {hift his Folds prepar d, 

And drive to other Grounds his well-graz'd Herds: 

The Bulls who miſs'd their Mates complain'd aloud, 
With bellowings fill'd the neighb'ring Hills and Wood 
One of the Cows inclos'd within the Roc 235 
Return'd the ſound, and Cacus meaſures broke, 


7 
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levenging Fury great Alcides warms, 
He pull'd a knotty Oak, his uſual Arms, 
With rapid ſpeed he gain'd the Mountains height : 
Then firſt we ſaw fierce Cacus in a Fright 
dhewn in his Looks; then to his Den he ſprings 
More fleet than Winds, fear arms his Feet with af 


8 4 


240 


hen 


— 


264 VIRGIL's ENEIDS. Book vill Boo 


Then clos'd the entry with a Rock, ſecure 

His Fathers Art had hung above the Door 

On Chains of Iron, then {hut the Bolts within. 
Alcides came, wild Fury made him grin , 

He gnaſh'd his foaming Teeth, his burning Eyes 
Darts all around, and ev'ry place ſurveys. 

Of the Avenzine Hill he thrice in vain : 
Attempts the ſolid Gate; thrice from his Pain 
Reſts weary d in the Vale, then tries again, 

A flinty Rock of a ſtupendous height 

Stuck out behind the Cave: (where Birds of Night 
Their dire abodes had made) this o'er the Flood 
Hung on the Left, upon the Right he ſtood ; 7 
With all his force he heav'd the pondrous Rock 
And tore it from the Roots, Heaven with the ſhock 
And trembling Shores reſound; old Tyber ſhrinks 
His frighted Head within his ſhiv'ring Brinks. 
Now Cacus ſpacious Court appears in ſight, 

The horrid Cave receiv'd unuſual Light, 

As if a dreadful Earthquake rent in two 

The ſhatter'd Globe, and ſhew'd the Realms of WoW Pray 


Unſeen by heav'nly Pow'rs and radiant Light, This 
Should fright the Shades ſhut in eternal Night, Ha, 
And from above diſcloſe the Pit of Hell, Som! 
Surprizing Day thus ſtruck the gloomy Cell. Thus 
He roar'd aloud, *gainſt him Alcides flew And 
With all his Arms, and Rocks like Milſtones threw :W Mea 
The Monſter now who knew no way to ſhun ri 
Approaching Fate, his laſt reſerves begun, With 
Strange to relate. SLE | The 
His open'd Jaws a Cloud of ſmoke ſent out The 
And ſpread Cimerian Darkneſs round about; Thz 
With Vapours ſhrowded from Alcides ſight aud 
Fills all the Cave with tow'ring Flames and Night. I Thu 
This trick too weak to ſtop Alcides ire, Alci 


Who caſt himſelf amongſt the Smoke and Fire, Hoy 


Which like a rapid Torrent rolling flow, He { 
And with thick Fogs fill all the Cave below ; 4 


IN Soox VIII. VIRGIL's ANEIDS. 265 


While Cacus flam'd, in-yain the gloomy Grot 

The Hero gain'd, and ſqueez'd his bloodleſs Throat; 

He twiſt his Limbs and wrung his Neck about, 

Till with the Strain he forc'd his Eye- balls out: 

The Doors broke down, the duſky Vaults diſplay 285 
Unjuſtly taken Goods to open Day. 

He by the Heels the filthy Carrion drew, 

Beholders were not pleas'd enough to view 

The frightful Aſpect of this manly Beaſt, 

His horrid Eye-brows and his hoary Breaſt; 290 
His dreadful Throat which no more Fire ſends forth. 

Fer ſince that time due Honours to ſuch worth, 
poſterity with Joy and Gladneſs pay, 

Io great Alcides keep this Holy Day. 

Potitius firſt, and the Pinarian name 295 
This Altar rais'd to his eternal Fame, 

This lofty Altar, this Herculean Shrine 

Which ſhall with us above all Altars thine. 

Brave Youths in honour of this high renown, 

Tour Hands with Bowls your Heads with Garlands crown, 
Pray to our common God, drink treely round ; 301 
This ſaid, his Locks with Poplar wreaths he bound. 
krander's right a hallow'd Goblet fills, 

Some Drops the Monarch on the Table ſpills: 

Thus all the Gueſts the ſacred Liquor pour, 305 
And all with Joy immortal Gods adore. 

Mean while Apollo in the Weſt declin'd, 

Ptitins and the Prieſts their Bodies bind 

With ſhaggy Skins, and burning Tapers held, 


The Salian Prieſts their Heads with Poplar bound, 
ad dance about them with a joyful ſound. 

Thus double Choirs, this old, the other young, 

Alcides praiſe in lofty numbers ſung, 315 
How far a tryal ty'd in ſwathing Bands, | 

He ſtrangl'd Juno s Snakes with Infant Hands, 


The Holy Altars with tull Chargers crown'd, 


In 


Then with the ſecond Courſe the Tables fill'd. 210 
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In War he ſtately Cities overturn'd, 
Troy, and Oechalia to Aſhes burn'd; 
O'ercame a thouſand Labours ſent by Fate 325 
Under Euryſteus, puſh'd by Juno's Hate. 
Invincible, he kill'd bold Irion's Brood, 

He double Centanrs gender'd on a Cloud: 
No Arm but his could Cretan Monſters brave, 
Or kill the Lion of Nemea's Cave: 5 
The Stygian Rivers trembl'd at his name, 

His Hand alone could Hell's dire Porter tame: 

No Shape could fright, or huge Typhers dare 

Reſiſt his Arms, when he gainſt Heav'n made War. 
The Hyara's many Heads at Lerna's Flood 3 
Could ne er ſurprize amongſt the hiſſing Crowd. 

All hail thou glory of thy heav'nly Race, 

True Son of Joe, our Gifts with Favour grace. 
Thus they in numbers ſing, but above all, 

They celebrate Fire- breathing Cacus fall; 27 
The cheerful noiſe the ſhady Woods reſound, 

The eccho'd Songs from Hill to Hill rebound, 

All to the Town retire, the Rites now done, 

Firſt old Evander with his Gueſt and Son; 

He with his pleaſant Talk beguil'd the way. 21 
Aineas's wond'ring Eyes all round ſurvey; 

All Objects pleaſe, the Hero much inquires, 

And noble Acts of former Kings admires. 

Then ſpoke the Founder of Pallautium's Tow'rs, 
Where Nome now ſtands, here Nymphs and Silvan Pow 
Firſt dwelt, with Men who liv'd in Roots of Oak, 34 
Who Arts nor Manners knew, nor Plough nor Yoke; 
Knew neither how to ſave nor purchaſe Goods, 

But Iliv'd on Fruits and Hunting in the Woods. 

Old Saturn coming from th' Etherial Sway, 3 
Expell'd by Fove, firſt taught them to obey : 

From Hills he gather'd and together brought, 

He gave them Laws and civil Cuſtoms taught : 
From lurking here the Country Latium nam'd, 
During his Reign the golden Age was fam d. 37 
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For Peace and Plenty overflow'd the Land, 

While he rul'd Latium with a gentle Hand: 

Till more degenerate times a coarſer Age, 

And love of Money brought forth War and Rage: 

Then bold Auſonians and Sicilians came, 260 
Who for their own chang'd oft the Latine name. 

Then Kings and Monarchs rul'd old Satmm's Land, 
And Giant Tybris bore ſupreme Command 

Who to the River Tyber gave his name, 

Call'd Albula by old Records of Fame. 365 
Thruſt from my Country, on the Billows toſs'd | 
By irreſiſtleſs Fate and Fortune croſs d, 

My Mother's care inſpir'd by Delos God, 

Conducted hither to this ſafe abode. 

This ſaid, he ſhew'd her Altar and her Gate, 370 
Since nam d Carmental by the Roman State, 

In honour that Carmenta firſt foretold 

ueas Line, and Roman Fame of old. 

Then ſhews that Grove, which in ſucceeding times 
Great Romulus a Refuge niade for Crimes: 375 
And next Pan's lofty Temple on a Rock, 

Built by Arcadian Rites to guard his Flock: 
Next tells of Argus Death, his murder'd Gueſt, 
The Tomb and Grove his Innocence atteſt ; 
Next to Tarpeia's Capitol he led, 380 
Inſtead of Gold with tenny Reeds o'erſpread. 

An awtul reverence of this holy Ground 

With terror fills the neigh bring Swans all round. 
With fear approach this Rock, they dread the Wood 
Within whos Shade a God hath his Abode, 385 
What God not known, but ſure it is a God. 

Arcadians ſay they ſaw Fove's heav'nly Form 

Oft wield his Shield when tow 'ring in a Storm: 

Two ruin'd and diſmantl'd Towns behold 

Remains, of mighty Men renown'd of Old: 390 
Janus built this, old Saturn built that Town, Ts 
Jauiculum this, and that Saturnia known, 


Diſcourſing 
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Diſcourſing thus they reach'd the homely Court, 
Where now the Roman Senators reſort : 

Evander's Cattle low'd around their Stalls : 39 
When near his Trojan Gueſt Evander calls, 
Saying, Alcides enter'd at this Door, 

This Houſe receiv'd the mighty Conqueror : 
Contemning Riches, gain an equal Prize, 
Do like a God, nor what 1s mean deſpiſe. 49 
Then by the Hand he great /Eneas led 

Into the Hall, and plac'd him on a Bed 

Oerſpread with Bears-ſkins and with Quilts of Leaf 
Night's ſable Wings the World of Light bereaves, 
Now Venus juitly for her Son afraid, 40 
With Latine Rage and noiſe of War diſmay'd; 
Couch'd in his golden Bed ſhe thus beſpeaks 
Her Huſbands Succour e'er the Tempeſt breaks: 
And that her ſuit might more enticing prove, 
She all her words inſpir'd with Charms of Love; 41: 
Whilſt Grecian Kings againſt the Trojans join'd, 
*Gainſt Caſtles doom'd to fall in War combin'd ; 
In their diſtreſs I begg'd no A1d nor Arms, 

Or aſk'd your help, dear Lord, of all my Charms; 
Becauſe in vain your Hand I would not uſe, 415 
Though much I ow'd to Priam's Royal Houſe, 
And oft Areas ſuff rings did deplore; 

By Fove's Decree he lands on Latium's Shore, 
A tender Mother and a loving Wite 

Now begs her deareſt Lord's divine Relief. 420 
Arms for my Son I beg, can Venus fail, 

And Thetis and Aurora's Tears prevail? 

Behold what Nations join and ſhut their Gates 
*Gainft me and mine; the Latin Rage and Threats 
All for our ruin arm, and whet their Swords, 45 
When ſhe had thus expreſs'd theſe moving words 
She claſp'd her lingring Huſband in her Arms, 
And in her melting ſnowy Boſom warms: 

His wonted Flame ſets all the God on fire 

And through his Bones infus'd a fierce deſire; 45, Reſc 
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when briſk Lightning which dark Vapours ſhrowd, | 
ids with a ſudden Flaſh the pregnant Cloud: 
er wiles ſucceed, with joy ſhe ſaw her Art, 
ure of her Beauties Empire o'er his Heart. 
Jer pour'd with Love the fiery God replies, 435 
ſhy need you Reaſons ſo remote deviſe, 
ind your own Beauty or my Love diſtruſt , 
1 vain you ſtrive to urge a Cauſe fo juſt. 
0 arm your Son, had you deſir'd my Hand, 
ou might the Artiſt and his Art command : 440 
Nor Fove nor Fate withſtood the Dardau Race, 
oreign in Afia for a longer ſpace. 
ow if your thoughts reſolve upon the War 
plight my Skill, my Labour and my Care, 
Whatever melting Metals can conſpire, 445 
Ir breathing Bellows or the forming Fire; 
orbear to pray, and all your doubts remove, 
Ind think no Taſk is difhcult to Love. 
He faid, and eager to enjoy her Charms 
He ſnatch'd the lovely Goddeſs to his Arms 4.5S 
ll all infus'd in Joy, he lay poſleſs'd 
F full defire, and ſunk to pleaſing Reſt. 
hen his firſt Sleep broke off his ſweet Repoſe, 
Night half her Courſe had run, the God aroſe 
When careful Houſe-wives wake to gain their Bread, 455 
By Pallas ſlender Arts and ſpinning Thread: 
he Aſhes ſtir, and blow the Embers bright, 
By Night employ their Maids with Candle-light, 
hat they their Huſbands Bed may keep from ſtain, 
And their ſmall Children frugally maintain. 460 
Thus early Vulcan from his downy Bed 
Roſe to his Labour, and himſelf convey d 
2M Iwixt Sicily and Lypare, where he 
I Hiera's ſmoaking Cliffs which touch the Sky. 
Under this Iſland dreadful Thunders ſound 465 
From flaming Ana's Caves, and he at the Ground. 
The Cyclops glowing Forges ſcorch and tear, 
0 Reſounding Anvils ſtrokes of Hammers bear: 
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Hot Bars of Steel in hiiling Water roar, 
And pointing Flanies through fiery Tunnels ſoar : 470 Wl h. 
Thus Yulcans Shop, and honour'd with his name, 
Down to this place from Heav'n old Vulcan came: 

In the vaſt Cave the brawny Cyclops beat 

The ſparkling Steel, their naked Bodies ſweat. 
Brontes and Steropes their vigour join, 475 
Both with Pyracmon their whole ſtrength combine; 

A deadly Thunderbolt they had begun, 

Such angry Fove from pregnant Clouds throws down; 
Three points of Hail, and three were made of Rain, 
Three made of Fire the laſt three Wind contain: 480 
They dreadful Lightning, Sounds which fear inſpire, 
Mix'd with their Works: and Vengeance arm'd with Fire: 
For Mars a Chariot ſome in haſte prepare, 

With which he Men and Cities prompts to War, 

Some angry Pallas Arms, and horrid Shield 499 
With polifh'd Gold, and Scales of Serpents fill'd: 

The Gorgons Head cut off upon her Breaſt, 

Rolling her Eyes in death her Serpents twiſt. 
Cyclops, lay by unfiniſh'd Works, he ſaid, 

Arms for a valiant Hero muſt be made : 499 
Take care, join all your ſtrength, uſe all your Art, 
Hence all delay, nor would he more 1mpart. 

They by their haſte their quick Obedience ſhew, 
And Gold and Braſs in fiery Torrents flow: 

While glowing Pots the flaming Furnace fill, 495 
Sparkling with melting Bars ot murd ring Steel, 
They Forge a maſſy Shield, which muſt alone 
Reſiſt the Darts by all the Latins thrown. 

The ſeven ſtrong Bucklers to one Circle bind, 
While panting Bellows breath diſſolving Wind. 50» 
In Troughs of Water melted Braſs 1s drown'd, 

While weighty Hammers on huge Anvils found, 
While crooked Tongs th' unweiluy Maſs turn round. 
Their brawny Arms aronnd the Cavern range, 
Strike luſty blows and ſtill in order change: 505 


The 


e Cyclops haſte, ſince Vulcan's orders urge 
hands to work in the Eolzan Forge. 
The joyful Light falutes Evander's Eyes, 
d feather d Choires invite the King to riſe, 
ge on his Feet two Iuſcan Sandals wore, 516 
nd on his Shoulders purple Garments bore; 
| Lycian Sword he girded to his fide, 
o'er his Arm he threw a Panther's hide. 
wo watchful Dogs their Maſter's ſteps attend, 
ſho went to ſee his Trojan Gueſt and Friend; 515 
o keep his word, and promis'd Succours bring. 
Freas roſe as ſoon to meet the King. 
kbates with his Friend, young Pallas with his Sire 
hey meet, embrace, then to the Hall retire, 
ind there difcourſe, Evander thus began. 520 
Whilſt Trojans follow ſo renown'd a Man 
Inc'er can think the Trojan Kingdom loſt, 
o Aid ſo great a name I want an Hoſt. 
flere Tyber's Waves my little Kingdom bound, 
With Turnus Arms my narrow Land ſurround; 525 
[pow'rful Nations to your Aid ſhall bring, 
nd o'er a mighty People make you King. 
Ths to your ſafety is your only way, 
four coming's happy, Fate requires your ſway. 
Not far from hence old Argillina {ſtands 528 
Upon a Rock, where warlike Lydian Bands 
Live all around on the Erruſcan Hills, 
Their Name fince Ages, Fame's loud Trumpet fills; 
Till proud Aſezentius Reign their glory ſtain'd, 
ind loſt the Honour which his Father gain'd. 535 
need not now repeat each bloody Crime, 
His cruel Acts, the Gods ſhall find a time 
For Vengeance on the Tyrant and his Race, 
ho dead and living ty d with Face to Face, 

And Hand in Hand, in dire,embraces join'd, 

he noiſome ſmell the living Bodies pin'd 
Vith lingring Death the Peoples Patience tir'd, 

lurn'd into Rage, which all the Nation fir d. 
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They fall upon the Tyrant, who was ſtill 

New Torments finding out ; his Friends they kill, 545 
His Palace fire, he through the Slaughter flies 

To Tiernus Court, and on his Arms relies. 

Now all Erruria fill'd with fierce alarms, 

Boldly demands her King by force of Arms. 

You all theſe mighty Armies ſhall command, 550 
And they receive you General from my hand. 

The Fleet aſſembl'd murmurs on our Coaſt, 

And nothing's heard but Battel through the Hoſt , 
An ancient Prieſt their martial Heat reſtrains, 

Thus Heav'ns decrees their ſecret Fates explains. 55 5 
Choice Lydian Youth, the Glory of our Name, 
Whom juſt Revenge and juſter Grief inflame, 

Againſt Mezentirs and our Latine Foes, 

No Tuſcan Chief can Latian Arms oppoſe, 

Expect a foreign Prince, as with a damp, 560 
The ſtunn'd Erryſcans keep within their Camp. 

To me Ambaſſadors from Tarchon brought 

The Royal Enſigns, and with Pray'rs beſought 

I wou'd the Army head, and take the Crown; 

But frozen Limbs through Age, now feeble grown, 56; 
Unfit to act or counſel, ſad decay 

Denies the honour of th' Imperial Sway. 

Pallas I would adviſe to mount the Throne, 

But that he is a Sabine Mothers Son; 

But you, whoſe riper Age and Birth agree 570 
To be the Man whom Heav'n and Fate decree 

To lead the Trojan and Italian Line, 

T ſhall my Prop and Hope my Pallas join. 

By you inſtructed he ſhall learn to know 


The Art of War, and your admirer grow 575 


From tender Years, and imitate your worth ; 
With him two hundred of Arcadian birth, 
(Brave Horſe-men all) like number for my Son, 
Scarce had Evander ſaid, their Eyes caſt down; 


AMneas and his faithful Friend, revolv'd 580 
What might befal to Men, on all reſolv'd. 
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But Venus gave a ſignal through the Air, 

Which rais d their hopes and diſſipate their care; 

4 flaſh of Lightning, with a thund' ring ſound 
585 


Inflanr'd the Sky, and ſhook the trembling Ground, 
Grill Tyrrhen Trumpets pierc'd th' Etherial round. 
They upwards look'd, again they Thunder hear, 
gain loud Thunder grumbl'd through the Air; 
At laſt through breaking Clouds; their Eye deſcry 
briglit Armour tingling in the azure Sky. 590 
All but Aneas the e ſight amaz d, 
The promis'd ſound Eis fainting Courage rais'd. 
He to Evander calls; No more enquire, 
Diſpel the doubts theſe Prodigies inſpire 
feaven calls me forth, behold the welcome ſign 595 
foretold by Venus, ſhould my Foes combine: 
de promis d then to bring me heavenly Aid, 
bright Armour through the Sky by Vulcan made. 
hat ſlaughter o'er Laurentine Troops impends, 
Imus thy Lite a cruel Fate attends. 600 
Nor ſhall the Latins breach of Treaty boaſt 
Vhen they encounter with the Trojan Holt: 
en now I ſee old Tyber's yellow Flood 
Well'd and diſtain'd with Bodies, Arms and Blood, 
Thus ſaid, arifing from his lofty Throne 605 
le ſtir d Alcides Fires and then begun: 
Vith joy the Victims of the former Day 
Eneas and the. King to great Alcides ſlay 0 
vo choſen Sheep, then all like Duty pay. 
hen to his Ships he went to ſee his Friends; 610 
boſe fit for War he choſe, the reſt he ſends 
bon with the falling Stream, to tell his Son 
full account of all that he had done: 
orſes are giv'n to mount the Trojan Band, 
choſen Steed from King Evander's Hand 615 
he Prince receiv'd, a Lion's Spoils infold 
s brawny Back ſet round with Studs of Gold. 
5d be quick Report o'er all the City's blown, 
lat Horſe-men march'd to the Erruſcan Town; +... 
But F Matrons 


Matrons their Pray'rs redoubl'd every where, 620 


274 VIR GIL. ANEIDS. Boox VIII. Wc 


Fon 
he 
[ ho 
her 
Che 
Thil 
(ps 
eli 
nclox 


The fear of War brings War it ſelf more near. 
'The good old King embrac'd his parting Friend, 
Vhile Tears of Kindneſs all his words attend. 
Ah! would the Gods, he ſaid, my Days recal, 
Such as I was before * Wall; 625 
I forc'd the foremoſt Squadrons to retire, 

My conquering Arm ſet⸗Hills of Shields a Fire. 
When Hericlus I ſent to Floods below, 
On whom three Souls Feronia did beſtow 

At his ſtrange Birth, and thrice ſupply'd with Arms, 6% 
Thrice to be kill'd or free from mortal Harms. 
This Hand diſarm'd and kill'd the treble Foe; 
You ſhould not thus from my Embraces go 
Without your Sire; nor proud Aſezentius boaſt, = 
Or dare commit ſuch Murders on our Coaſt, 63 
Or by his Crimes whole Cities deſart lay: 


O Gods, great Fove ! who over all bears ſway, rel 
A tender Father and a Monarch hear, en 
And make my darling Pallas Life your care: 1 P 
It Fate allow we ever meet again, by 
I beg to live, IIls ſuffer any Pain, ; ito 
And all the will of feeble Age ſuſtain. yt 


It cruel Fortune otherwiſe intend, 

Oh may my wretched Lite this Minute' end ! 
Whilſt Cares are doubtful, more uncertain Hope, e 
Whilſt thee, my Child, my Love, my Ages prop, 


I thus embrace, e'er fatal Tidings wound id þ 
My tender Ears. Then fell upon the Ground, md 
Swooning away with the laſt words he ſaid, hi 
His Servants back unto his Court convey'd. 63 ch pe 
The Horſemen march, the Gates are open d wide, e qr 
Aneas firſt, Achates by his ſide, Ha 
Next other Trojan Captains march along, ſang 
Pallas rides thining midſt his native Throng, - whe 
Whoſe Robes embroider'd on gilt Armour hung. eg 
Bright as fair Venus Star which brings the Day, e br 


And roſie Beams darts from the Eaſtern Sea. b mire 
| . coll 
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From lofty Walls ſad Mothers looks purſue, 1 
e riſing Duſt and glitt*ring Squadrons view; 2-32 
ſho through the Briarsth*neareſt way find out, 660 
hen they draw up and raiſe'a warlike Shout: 
ſhe Vault of Heav'n repeats the joyful ſound, 

Thlſt fiery Courſers beat the trembling Ground. 
ſpatious Grove near 'Ceretanus Flood. 
gion fam' d of old, whoſe ſhady Wood 665 

los d the hollow Hills; /A©monian Swains, 

he firſt Inhabitants of Latium Plains, 

is place to God Sus ſacred made, 

anted the Grove and yearly Off rings paid. 

at far from hence the Tyrrhens ſafely lay 679 

their Intrenchments, under Tarchou's ſway : 

ow from a riſing Ground they had in ſight, 

e Camp ſtretch'd on the Plain from Left to Right; 

ther his warlike Train /Eneas led, 

treſh'd his Men, and weary'd Horſes fed. 675 

en Venus gliding through the yielding Air 

r Preſent brought, and ſaw her Son afar 

tby a cryſtal Brook, 'retir'd alone 

Ito a fertile Vale: She thus begun. 

by this Armour what I ſaid fulfil, 689 

ie laſt effort of fiery Vulcan's Skill; 

m hence ne'er fear bold Tru in the Fight, 

it Latins Malice or Laarentin Spight. 

then embrac'd the Prince when {he had ſaid, 

id by an Oak the ſhining Armour laid. © 683 

ud of the Honour, with the Preſent pleas'd, 

which his greedy Eyes with wonder gaz'd ; 

ch part turns round; the Caſque his Eyes admire 

e dreadful Creſts like pointed Flames of Fire: 

Hands the deadly Sword and Corſlet hold 699 

anguine Hue, inlaid with burnith'd Gold, 

when the radiant Light of Phebus Rays, 

lected Beams round thickeſt Clouds diſplays; 

e brazen Cuiſhes damaſk'd o'er with Gold, 

ra res the Spear, the Shields myſterious Mould : 695 

; The 


0 
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The God of Fire well ſkill'd in things to come, 
Had here engrav'd the future Fates of Rome; 
The glorious Triumphs of Aſcanius Line, 
And future Battels in their order ſhine. -, 
In Mars his Cave, with maſſy verdure dreſs'd, p 
The Wolf and Royal Twins his Art expreſs d; 
3ucking her Teats the Infant fearleſs hung, 
curely play'd; ſhe with her fawning Tongue 
eeir tender Bodies form'd; they kiſs d her Breaſt, 
-nding her Neck ſhe one by one careſs d. 50 
Near ſtately Rome, and Sabine Maids betrayd 
t ſolemn Games, and from the Stage convey'd: 
By force unknown, before that impious Age, 
Which ſoon the Romans in new Wars engage. 
4 gainſt old Tatins and ſtern Cures join d, 71 
hen ſhews both Kings, in Amity combin'd, 
©/t*ring a Sow, by Fove's high Altar ſtand, 
Confirm the Peace a Bowl 1n eithers Hand. 
he Alban Aetins here for breach of Faith, . 
By Tullus order finds a cruel Death: _.. 7l 
Four Horſes tore aſunder through the Wood, 
And ſtain'd the Buſhes with the Traytor's Blood. 
Tarquin exil d, * e with him brings, 
To . the People to reſtore their Kings; 
He with a mighty Siege the Town ſurrounds; 1 
For freedom Romans ruſh on Death and Wounds. 
With threatning Looks there fierce Porſenna ſtood, 
hen Cocles broke the Bridge o'er Tyber's Flood, 
Mich Clelia ſwims, when ſhe had broke her EY 


There Manlius the Fate of Rome ſuſtains 7! 
Fes Temple, and the Capitol maintains. 
ers ſtood his heav'nly Palace thatch'd with Straw 
Who gave the Romans both their Name and Law: 
ver Gooſe in gilded Gates was here, 

ho by her Cackle ſung the Gauls were near. 
e Gauls the Caſtle ſeiz'd, and reach d its height I 
_. 13h Shrubs in Darkneſs, and ſecur d by Night, 


-M 
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Their Locks and Beards, like gold Veſts,ſtrip'd with Gold- 
and golden Chains their fnowy Necks infold; 

Their Right Hand carry'd two long Alpine Spears, 735 
Their Left Hand Shields before their Bodies — 

fere were emboſs d the Salians and their Dance, 


With Caps of Wool Pan's naked Prieſts advance; 


7⁰ 


— 
— 


Th 


he ſacred Shield dropt from the Sky was there, 
ind Roman Dames in downy Litters bear 740 
Their Gods and Relicks round the Streets of Rome, 
lulcan far hence engrav'd the Srygian Gloom; 
Vith Plato's Court, the damn'd and all their Pains, 

here on a Rock hung Cataline in Chains, 

hom dreadful Furies keep in conſtant awe: 745 
Bleſs'd Souls apart, and Cato gives them Law. 

here he enamel'd on the ſhining Gold 

proſpect of the Sea, with ſtrokes ſo bold 

he foaming Billows ſeem'd to touch the Sky, 

1 wanton Rings the ſilver Dolphins ply, 750 
heir nimble Tails the ſwelling Surges ſweep, 

heir wheeling Bodies cleave the briny Deep; 

heir brazen Prows amidſt the Billows ſhine, 

ſhite Sterns the Billows glide when on a Line, 

kfore the Fleets near Actiums Shore engage, 755 
nd Cape Leucate burns with martial Rage. 

bpuſtus there the Roman Navy led, 

hom all the Gods of Rome and Senate head. 

gh on his Stern, conſpicuous from afar, 

lambent Flame darts from his Father's Star 60 
Ind wreaths his Brows, bleſs'd Omen of the War 
brippa's Squadron Gods and Winds convey, 

d ſhare the Glories of the bloody Day: 

Lnaval Crown his manly Temples bore, 

nd blaz'd the Victories he won before. 765 
0 them oppos'd Antonius Fleet appears, 

om different Conqueſts various Nations bears, 

te Pow'r and Glory of the Eaſtern Kings 


im Eg ypz, Bactra, and Arabia brings, 
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Next after him the ſtain of all his Life, „rh. 
A foreign Queen, his curs d Egyptian Wife. Wh 
Both Fleets to Battel ruſh, the Sea twixt both 
By Oars and pointed Prows is turn'd to froth; 
They ſcour the foaming Main, who ſaw the Fray 
Judge Cyclades afloat upon the Seat; 17 
Or lofty Mountains, lofty Mountains meet 

To ſee the moving Caſtles of each Fleet : 

Fireballs they throw, Steel pointed Darts let fly, 
And Neptune's Plains receive a Crimſon dye. 
From new ſhed Blood the Queen amidſt the Fray, 
Sounds a Retreat, after her Countries way. 

She had not ſeen her fatal Snakes behind, 

With all her Gods, Monſters of difterent kind ; 
Anubis barking, all with dire intent 

Gainſt Venus, Pallas, Tanne fiercely bent: Arni 
Mars grav'n in Steel rag'd through the moving Field, 


And Furies through the Air their diſmal turnings wheel 4 
Diſcord, the moſt unkind of all the Gods, Whi 
Triumph'd in Robes all torn with bloody Rods. The 
Bellona follow'd hurling through the Air, I buts 
All this Apollo ſaw, his Hands prepare 

His Bow, which ſtruck Cæſarian Foes with fear. 


Ep yptians, Indians, and Sabeans fly, | 
No more on Arms, but on their Oars rely ; | on 
The frighted Queen made all the Sail the cou'd, 7 
Implor'd the Winds, and with looſe Tackle row. 
The fiery God engrav'd her driv'n along 
By Eaſtern Winds, amidſt the dying Throng : 
All pale with Terror of approaching Fate, 
Great Nile new Rivers wept, all griev'd he ſat, . — 
His Arms expanded, and his Robes ſpread wade, 

vites the vanquiſh'd in his Banks to hide. 

here mighty Ceſar three whole Days repeats, 
Three glorious Triumphs through the Roman Gates, 
Three hundred Temples to the Gods of Rome 0 
His grateful Vows he pays for times to come; 
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Nfhe Streets with Games and Acclamations ring, 
Whilſt Choirs of Matrons through the Temples ling. 
All Altars flame, before each Altar lies | 
In its own Gore the bloody Sacrifice : 810 
guſtus there in full majeſtick State 
y great Apollo's ſhining Temple ſat; = 
lis kind acceptance friendly Preſents grac'd, 
And on high Pillars in due order plac'd : 
In mighty Crowds the conquer'd Nations throng, 815 
Whoſe Habits differ as their Arms and Tongue. 
Here Vulcan for the lazy Marrs found place, 8 


for My/ians, Carians and the Scytbian Race, 

And ſwift Enphrates glides x flower Pace. | 
The Belgians and th' unconquer'd Danes till now, 820 
The horned Rhine and ſwift Araxes bow, g 
Which once the Grecian Conqueror withſtood, 

Now to Auguſtus Bridge ſubmits its Flood, | 
All theſe were Wonders to Afneas Eyes . 
Which Vulcan wrought, and Venus brought through Skies, 

The things he knew not, but admires their Grace 825 

Puts on the Fates, and glories of his Race. 
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The CONTENTS. 


While Mneas is employed in raiſing Troops with Evander, 
King of the Arcadians and Tuſcians, Turnus 17 ad: 
vertiſed by Iris, from Juno, to make an attempt um 
the Intrenchments of new Troy: The Trojans keeping 
within their Works by Eneas his expreſs command; 
Turnus prepares to burn their Fleet, which was join. 
ed to the Fort by a double Retrenchment ;, but the Ship: 
having been built of ſacred Oak from Mount Ida, they 
are transformed into Sea Nymphs by Cybele, the great 

| Mother of the Gods. Night drawing on, Turnus ſur 
rounds the Trojan Camp and Fort with Guards, In ile 
mean time the Trojan Commanders being very ſollicitous 
to recal Mneas, and conſulting amongfi themſelves, how 
they might put their deſign in execution, Two noble 
oute, N FA and ; "fn x offer themſelves to £9 w0- 


luntary upon this occaſion : They are highly praiſed by 
Aſcanius and the Trojan Commanders, by whom they 
are armed and kindly diſmiſſed. They make a great 


Laugbreſ 
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laughter in the Rutilian Camp, but arming themſelves 
with ſome of the Enemies Spoils, as they go on they are 
net by a 8 of Latine orſe, by whom they are both 
billed; their Heads cut off and carried into the Italian 
Camp on two Lancet. The Heads are known by the Tro- 
ans from their Works, which gccaſions great Grief and 
Trouble in the Trojan Fort and Army, particularly to 
the Mother of Euryalus. Turnus i» the Morning preſſes 
the Siege vigorouſly : Aſcanius from the Wall kills Nu- 
nanus ( Brorber-in-law to Turnus) with an Arrow, while 
e reviled the Trojans. Raiſed by this ſucceſs, Bitias 
md Pandarus two Trojan Brothers of mighty Stature, 
ven the Gates and beat off the Rutilians who endeavour 'd 
n enter the Fort, with a great Slaughter. Turnus hear- 
g the Trojans had opened a Gate, runs thither in great 
laſte, and gets into the Town with the throng of 1he Tro- 
ans. The Gates are ſbut. Turnus fights his way bravely 
through the Town to the River Ty ber: He is known at 
loft, and forced to leap armed into the River, and ſwims 
0 bis Camp. 


A 72575 HIL s r theſe Affairs in diſtant Countries 


To daring Turnus, who Devotions paid 

N In Groves were ſacred to P:luninas ſhade: 
him from ruby Lips Thaumantrias ſpoke 5 
at all the Gods your pious Pray 'rs invoke, 

iſt ſcarce aſſure your Wiſh, or Hopes inſpire, 

olving time hath granted your deſire. 

e Trojan King to old Evander's gone, 

d left his Fleet, his Army and his Town; 10 
a, from the fartheſt Tuſcan Bounds his care | 
th arm'd the Lydian Clowns and Swains for War. 
ly lingers Turnus? Haſte to Arms, to Horſe, 

in Petr frighted Camp the Trojans force. 


This 
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This faid, on equal Wings ſhe pois d her weight, 
And form'd a dazling Rainbow in her Flight. 
The Hero ſaw the Goddeſs as ſhe flew, 
Whom thus with lifted Hands his Pray 'rs purſue; 
Thou glory of the Sky, what Pow'r divine 
Hath fent you down ? Who makes the Air to ſhine, 
The Clouds divide, and pureſt Heav'n appears; 
I fee the Planets in their wandring Spheres : 
Such happy Omens gladly I obey, _ 
Be who it will to Arms that ſhews the way, 
This faid, he waſh'd his Hands in cryſtal F Joods, 
And pour'd out fervent Pray rs to all the Gods: 
Till now his Army ſtray'd o'er all the Fields, 
Well Hors'd, well clad, with glitt'ring Arms and Shiel 
Thus Ganges Streams their wonted Channel fill, 
Thus Nile o'erflown returns more calm and ſtill: 
The foremoſt Squadrons brave Meſſapus leads, 
And gallant Turnus the main Battel heads; 
His flaming Creſts above the Troops appear, 
Old Fyrrbeus warlike Sons bring up the Rear. 

The Trojans ſee a ſtorm of Duſt ariſe, 
Which in its tow'ring Motion darkens all the Skies: 
Firſt brave Caicus from a Bullwark calls; 
A Cloud of Duſt, my Friends, rolls to the Walls, 
To Arms, to Arms, haſte, run, the Ramparts Man, 
The Foe comes on with Shouts. The Trojans ran, 
They ſhut the Gates and to their Poſts repair; 
For great Aueas, moſt expert in War, 
Left order for no chance to ſally out, 
Or in open Field the Fate of War diſpute , 
But from within defend the Camp and Wall, 
Though Wrath and Honour to the Battel call. 
They barr'd the Gates as he had giv'n command, 
And on their Guard upon the Ramparts ſtand : 
Brave Turnus mounted on a Thracian Steed, 
Unlook'd for to the Town directs his ſpeed ; 
The Foot out march'd, and twenty Horſe-men led, 
His glitt'ring Helmet crimſon Plumes oferſpread: 


4 "ot % 
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Wome on brave Youths, he ſaid, if any dare, 
hen threw a Dart the ſignal of the War; 
ſhen bravely ſcowr'd the Plain with Shouts and Cries, 55 
is Men applaud his Valour to the Skies ; 
ond ring to fee the Trojans Courage chill'd, 
ind ſhun an equal Combate in the Field. 
unn in Rage ſurvey'd the Forts around 
ſo force a Paſſage, where no entry's found; 60 
is when by Night expos'd to Wind and Rain, 
\ hungry Wolf invades a Fold in vain, 
nd grins for anger, while the tender Lambs 
curely lay beneath their bleating Dams: 
His yawning Stomach gnaws for want of Food, 65 
nd earns to drench his famiſh'd Jaws in Blood. 
hus Turnus view'd the Fort inflam'd with ire, 
beſpairing thoughts his raging Paſſion fire, 
How he might make his way by Sap or Mines, 
Ir force the wary Trojans from their Lines. 70 
The Trojan Walls their Fleet at Anchor join'd. 
Vith ſtrong Retrenchments guarded from the Wind. 
lo burn the Navy Turnus gave command, 
Ind ſeiz d a Pine all flaming in his Hand: 
Hs Preſence fir'd his Troops to ſhare his Fame, 73 
lach Youth is arm'd with burning Brands and Flame 
natch'd from the Fires, prepar'd tat Vapours fly, 
Imoke mix'd with ſparkling Fire invades the Sky. 
Dh ſacred Nine my doubttul Breaſt inſpire, 
What God can fave the Trojan Ships from Fire? 80 
Fame through long Ages has the Story told, 
that when Aneas built his Fleet of old, 
ear [47's Hill, preparing to be gone, 

he God's great Mother ſpoke to Fove her Son. 
nce o'er the Heavens without control you reign, 83 
| tender Parent muſt not ſue in vain. 
| piny Foreſt hath for Ages ſtood 
In Ida's top, within whoſe ſacred Wood 
d, Flave a Grove, with Pitch and Maples ſtor d, 

| gloomy Shade wherein my Name s ador d; 90 

Coll, Thele 
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Theſe to neas, freely I reſign d, | 
To build a Fleet, now cares diſtract my Mind; 0 IT 
Remove my Tears, and grant, hecauſe I pray, f 
Theſe Ships may never founder in their way, 

Or be by ſtormy Winds o'erſet at Sea. 0 
Your Mother begs this may their Safety prove, W IL 
They grew in Idas Hill, the Hill I love. lp 
Her mighty Son, who turns the ſtarry Sky het 
Around its Poles, to her gave this reply : 

Why tempt you Fate? or why for Ships demand 10. 
Immortal Lot, ſince they are made by Hand? 

Or that Azeas ſhould paſs through ſecure, 

Uncertain Harms? What God can give the Pow'r? 
Thus far I grant, Azeas wafted o'er | Ur 1 


And ſafely landed on th' 4uſonian Shore; 105 
Whatever Ships ſhall ſcape the Sea and Storm 

By my command, ſhall loſe their mortal Form, 
Transform'd to Nymphs ſhall on the Surges ride, 
Like Nerezs Daughters through the Billows glide, m | 
This ſaid, he ſeal d its Fate, th* Almighty ſwore 110,7 
By burning Waves and the ſulphurous Shore 

Of Styx and Phlegeton's infernal Flood, 

Heaven ſhook with awe of his Imperial Nod. 

And now the time, th' appointed day was come, 
Decre'd by the three fatal Siſter's doom ; I 
For Turnus threatnings Cybele inſpire, 

To fave the facred Pines from raging Fire; 

Then firſt a dazling Brightneſs ſcar d their Eyes, 

A Cloud from Eaſt ſhot flaming through the Skies, oh 
Which tuneful Choirs from Berecynthus bears, ) .“ 
A dreadful Voice ſhook the reſounding Spheres, 
Which ſtunn'd both Armies with amazing fears. uy 
Hold Trojans, hold, bold Turnus boaſts in vain, - 
He can with greater eaſe burn up the Main 

Than fire theſe ſacred Ships; from Moorings free, 12 
Go (Cybele commands ) to Nymphs, transform'd by me 
The Ships their Haulſers brake and quit the Shore, 
And dive like Dolphins where they rode before, 
Amazing ſight! | Saf © E 
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Y many beauteous Nymphs the Billows ſwWeep 13 
fail'd before tall Veſſals on the Deeg. 

he Latins ſtart, and bold Aeſſapus Horſe, 

Wl! Tyber roars, and backwards turns his Courſe. 
"ms alone undaunred Courage bears, © 8885 

Ipires new Valour, checks his Soldiers fears. 135 
heſe Signs againſt our Foes direct their aim, - 

Nor dare their Ships reſiſt our Darts and Flame; 

tat Fove their truſt removes, they loſe the Main 

nd half the Globe, their hopes of Flight are vain. - 

he Land is ours, Iralian Troops abound, 240. 

Nor Fate nor Prodigies my Soul confound; © 

Ir if the T3ojans any Omens boaſt, 

ſms had done her part, they reach our Coaſt, 

te now declares for me, and bids deſtroy | 

That wicked Race who would my Bride enjoy: 145 

ball ſuch Affronts the Grecians arm alone? 

n I leſs ſenſible than Arrers Son? 

ce ruin'd for a Woman ſhould ſuffice; 

r one the Ty9jans ſhould the Sex deſpiſe. 

ac'd with this narrow Trench they prouder grow, 150 

[ls may retard, but cannot ward the Blow. 1 2 

we they forgot, that Flames in Afhes laid 8 

Ihe Trojan Walls, which Neprune's Hands had made: 

ow, brave Companions, which of you prepare 

ith me, to force their Lines? Who boldly dare 153 
vade their frighted Camp? For ſuch Alarme . : 

rant no Grecian Fleet or Vulcan's Arm; _... 

t all Erruria with the Trojans join, „ 

hey need not fear I wou'd their Gods purloin: 

ülling the Guards by Night with ſecret force, 166 

or ſhall we lurk within a wooden Horſe; wo) 

mall by Day with Fire and Sword ſurround 2; .. 

he Fort, and raſe their Ramparts to the Ground, 

hey ſhall not find us Grectans who invade, 3 

hom Hector's Valour for ten Tears delay d; 165 

t now the Sun's Declenſion in the Weſt. 

ge give, as fit remains of day, to reſt, 

88 (TU) To 


105 


Il 


Il 


me: 


286. VIROGIEs ANEFDS. Book. It 


To end with joy uvkiat is To well begun, he 
Expect the Signal with the riſing Sun. Our 

And now the Charge on brave Meſſapus falls, 2% br i 
With raging Flames, quite to ſurround the Walls: Tha 
Fourteen Rutilian Captains they elect, 5 And 
Who by their Turns relieve, the Guard direct: Lou 
Each leads a hundred noble Youths, all clad Few 


In Crimſon Cloth; their Arms with God were made. 17; and 
By turns they watch, by turns fit on the Ground, 
While all the Night the Fovial Bowl goes round, 
From their high Tow'rs the Trojans view the Scene, 
All Warlike Weapons they provide within, 1 
And many Darts and Spears and Jav'lings bring; 
Bridges to Bridges 3 Join, and Tow'r to Tow, 

And with more cautious Fear the Gates ſecure. 
Bold Aſueſtheus here and ſtout Sereſtus ſtand, 

To whom Areas gave the chief Command: 
If any ſudden Accident befal, _— 101 
During his abſence, they ſhould govern all. 
The 170jans on the Walls, the ſame Lot ſhare, 
By turns relieve, and guard with equal Care, 
The warlike N; ſus kept the City Gate, = 
He that was on ueas ſent to wait, 1 
And with ſuch mighty Skill and wond'rous Art 
Cou'd point his Arrows, and his Jav lin dart. 
With him Euryalus his Companion ſtood, 
None more expert in Arms*mong all the Trojan Blood. 
The Down upon his Chin did ſcarce appear, 1 
Their Friendſhip was the ſame in peace and War; 
Both equally deſir'd,, what they both met, 

For now in the ſame Statio __ were 2 1 


Wet 


l * 
* 


X. NEX IX! VIRGIL's ENEI DS. 3287 
When Niſus ſaid, Or do the Gods inſpire ) 
Our Souls Euryalus, with warlike Fire? al N 209 
270M Or is that God only our own Deſire; i; d Ko 
That ſpurs me on; Cengage I am inclind;''” | 6 
And reſt 's ungrateful to my active Mindwß. 
You ſee what Guard the looſe Rutiliant oY 0 
Few Fires appear, they're all now drown'd in Sleep 205 
15; 40d Wine; and all things hufh'd and filent are, hk: g 
What can we doubt, bat n my Reſolves firſt bear. 


Eneas abſence all the People mourn, - = 8 j 
hat wou' d: rejoice to ſee his ſafe rethlai; ON 
| Wfane's all I wou'd for my reward ob, 7. 21? 


mM IB only Benefit that I wou'd gai = 15H 


beneath yon Hill a paſſage Pve > ſer"; - 

That will me ſafely to Palantiunm guide: 
His Friend, in whom Honour and Fame prevail, 33.4 
With ſtrait Attention, liſten'd to his Tale; 215 
Then made this Anſwer to his zealous Friend, apes 
Niſus, am I unworthy to attend? 

Think*ft thou, I wou 'd perinit thee to £0, there 
Alone, and I not equal danger ſhare; IN . 
My Father ne' er wet? me, up ſo, to Arms, | 200 
In Troy's dire Siege, And Grecians falls. Alarms; ry 5 
Vor are my youthfuf Years unworthy .3 Th 607, ö 
Or the Heroick Captain we | purſhe, Air . 
I have a i Soul that values Lite | no mote © 

Than what its purchaſe 3s, is ah Fame and Wade 


174 0 
- ' 


16 


„» o - Scope.” 9 I "225 
19 N reply'd, I cahnöt Fry TY 0 | | 
ok you, but a, you; My, Opinion i ELLE ETON 

| There's too ue danger for my 1 Friend to 80 3 


* here, and Foe fhall favour what I do: 


Whe! Wade Buk 
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rod by chance; or adverſe; Fate fall, +. 23 
For Accidents are: liable to all, Leluc⸗ 

I only wiſh thou might thy Friend 8 

"Tis pity butithy;Youth ſhou d longer, live; 
Then if I'm made à Pris'ner, by the Fe, 
Thou een vy Funeral Rites be 


882 An 23 
Gr if n Fae Boy keg from home, 

Supply its abſence with a grateful Tomb. 

Ne'er let me be the — H. much Woe, 

Such Grief, as will. thy Mot 25 n purſue, 
Who did thy tender Sire at once rſake, 240 


Her Father's Houſe, and Country, for thy ſake! 

Euryalus then anfver" d thus, and ſaid,  - 

I'm fix'd; In vain.you offer to per 

Let us, = haſte: With that he ae the 

Guard, 

And others jp . Stations left t to ward, 

While to the Royal Tent they both repair d. 

"Twas now when all things reſt, at dead of IF: 

And Toils and Care to entle leep invite, | 

The Trojan Chiefs, in arduous Juncil met, 

Conſult about the, Bus neſs of the State; 5 

What they thay d do? whom to. NOAS r 

All bear their r Shields, a1 nd to their Arms they ſtand, 

5 the two faithful Friends admittance” crave 
on the urgent t Bus" neſs which. they have. . 

of aight on the Meſſage, they" re conducted i in, 


Aſeanius then bids Ni We 5 hegin. PII n 


Which thus he 15 nor II zd 
Ye Trojan Chiefs, ar withi ncfining kin, 90 5 of. 
| _ or judge of what we i 1775 gur Years, — 


ons Rutilian! 


We 


0 
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wilians {leep ſecurely, drench'd in Wine, 260 
1d we have mark d the Place for our Deſign 

Near the Town Gate, adjoyning to the Shore, 

can the Paſlage eaſily: explore. 

e Fire decays, and thick Clouds riſe between 

ſheir Camp and us, now. we may pals unſeen, 2455 
Fortune favour what we are about, 

Je fear not but to find /Erzeas out, 

Ind bring him from Pellantium back again, 

aden with Spoils of rich Rutiliaus (lain: 

r can we err, hunting fo oft that way, 270 
ht 'twaxt the River and the City lay. 

ie.old- Aletbes in Experience wiſe, 

uſing a while, at laſt he thus replies: 

te Trojan Gods I find, in whom we place 

kr Confidence, will fave this wretched Race, 275 
nce ſo much Bravery our Youth inſpires, 

teir Breaſts wath noble Ardour burn, and warlike 
fires, | 

th this he ined Frey in his Arms for Joy, 

ble lowing Tears the want of Words ſupply ; 

e noble Yourhs, what Gifts can we beſtow, 280 
ut Recompenſe can equal what you do? 

e Gods will male your Fame and Virtue live, 

le reſt our pious General will give: 

t will {ſcanius e er unmindful be 

ſo much Merit, and ſuch Gallantry. 285 
n ſpake Aſcauius; By the Deities, 

welfare in my Father's Safety lies; 

t all our Country and our Houſhold Gods, 

t ſacred Veta's Fane and dark Abodes, 


x. 


30 


240 


24) 
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Witneſs for me, my All on you depends; 290 My 
I place my Faith in two. ſuch truſty Friends. © vo 
Reſtore my Parent to theſe longing Eyes, Aid 
At his Return no Sorrow ſhalbariſe.  - Thi 
Theſe ſilver Bowls wrought with nice Art I give, At 
My Father at Ariſba did receive z 2% fou 


Two Tripods, and two Talents of fine _ 
Fair Dido's Gift, a Cup of antique Mould. 
But if in Italy we a Conqueſt gain, 

And govern there, great Spoils we ſhall beating 
You've ſeen proud Turnus Horſe and Armour ſhine, 300 
When thoſe are ſhar'd, that Prize is only thine: 
With theſe twelve captive Knights and Damſels, all 
Complete in Arms ſhall to thy Portion fall; 

To theſe a fruitful Field thy Toils ſhall bleſs, 
Choice of the Lands the Latian Kings poſſeſs. 30 
But thou, dear Youth, nearer to me ally d | 
In Years,” no Love or Fortune ſhall divide; 

Come to my Arms, and take Poſſeſſion here, 
Companion of my Glory both in Peace and War. | 


Then thus Euryalus in anſwer ſaid; of 
What ever Fate I meet with, good or bad, | 


No Day ſhall find m' ungrateful, falſe or vain, 
But this before all Grants I hope to gain. 
I have a Mother, by; long Travels ſpent, 
Of Priam's ancient Race her great Deſcent, JI 
So doating of her Son, our Fate ſhe took, 

And Troy and Sicily unmourn'd forſook. 

Now ſhe is ignorant of what I do,  - 

What Perils and what Dangers undergo? _ 
This Night, and your Right Hand the Witneſs are; 3! 
My ad to my Paſſion I TIO, 
Ni \ 


ind 
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oo My Mother's ſoftning Tears I cannot bear: 
vo leave I take, but truſt her to your care; 
Aid her in want, Support her when diſtreſs'd, 


This gainſt the fatal'ſt Stroke will arm my Breaſt, 365 


At this the Trojans ſtruck with ſenſe of Grief, 


pour d down whole Show 'rs of Tears for their Relief. 


{ſcanius more in great abundance flow'd, 
And all the Marks of tender Pailion ſhow'd. 


hen in theſe words repiy'd the pious Son: 
[grant thee all things worthy thy Deſign, 
And ſhe that is thy Mother ſhall be mine; 
The Name I'll only change, the reſt ſhall be 
Reſerv'd, as worthy her producing Thee, 375 
Vhate'er the Chance or dire Event ſhall be. 
30% y this my Head, my Father's Oath, I ſwear, 
WVhate'er we gain thy Family ſhall ſhare. 
Then weeping, while he ſpoke that tender Word, 
He made a Preſent of his gilded Sword, 280 
 Whhich with nice Art was by Lycaon made, 
zii h 1v'ry Scabbard hid the ſhining Blade. 
' Wheſthens to Niſus gave a Lion's Hide, 
ind old Alerbes chang'd his Armour often try'd. 
Tlus arm'd they march; the Trojans at the Gate, 385 
both Old and Young, with hearty Prayers wait 
To wiſh them well. Aſcanius 'bove the reſt, 
beyond his Years, a manly care expreſs'd, 
Nlany commands he to his Father ſent, 
Vhich were all loſt in Air and Vapour ſpent. 350 
They paſs the Trenches in the gloomy Shade, 
und reach the Camp where the proud Foes were laid, 


N. U 2 Whe 


31 


The Father's Image in Aſcanius ſhone, 370 
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Who ſuffer' d greatly e er themſelves were kill d., but 
Lying confus dly on the graſſy Field. 5 hi 
All drunk with Wine, and ſnoring on the Ground, 39] Wit! 
Their Chariots caſt upon the Shore they found, 
Midſt Arms, and Wheels, and Reins the Soldiers lie Bell 
Rouling in Wine, the empty Goblets by. 
Nifzs obſerving this his Friend did ſhow, Full 
And ſaid, fee Conqueſt here without a Blow. 400 
This is the way, the bleſt occaſion calls, $ 288 
Do you obſerve none on our Rear Guard falls, 

II go before and cut my Paſlage through, 

While you ſecurely may deſtroy the Foe. | 
This ſaid, with ſilent Steps he took his way 40 
Directly to the Tent where Rhamnes lay, | 
Sleeping in State upon his tap'ſtry Bed, | 
A King himſelf, and Prophet by King Turnus fed: pho 
Yet by his Propheſies cou'd not tforctel 


His deſtin'd Fate, which afterwards befel. giere 
Three of his proud Retinue firſt he kills, Yb La 
The Blood of s Armour-bearer next he ſpills ; ſhe | 
From's Charioteer betwixt his Horſe and Wheels, ich 


Cutts off the pendant Head with his dire Sword, ind] 
Which next beheads in courſe the ſleeping Lord; 4 
The purple Gore ſtreaming from out the Wound 
Firſt ſtains the Bed, and then beſmears the Ground. 
Then Lamyrus with Lamus, and the young 
Sarranus, who with Gaming did prolong | 
The Night, oppreſs'd with Wine and flumber lay 742 
The beauteous Youth, and dream'd of lucky Play, 
More lucky had it been protracted to the Day, 
The famiſh'd Lion thus with hunger bold, 
Oer leaps the Fences of the nightly Fold; 
The peaceful Flock devours, and tears, and draws, 42 
Wrapt up in ſilent Fears they lye, and pant beneath h 
Paws. ws 75 t 4 | » ng: 
Nor with leſs Rage Euryalus employs 
| The vengeful Sword, nor fewer Foes deſtroys; 
| 2 
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But on th' ignoble crowd his Fury flew, 

Which Fadus, Herbeſus, and Rhætus ſlew, 4.25 
With Abaris in Sleep the reſt did fall: 

But Rhætus waking, and obſerving all, 
Behind a mighty Jar he ſlunk for fear, 

The ſharp edg'd Iron found, and reach'd him there ; 
Full as he roſe he plung'd it in his ſide, 440 
The cruel Sword return'd in Crimſon dy'd; 
ſhe Wound a blended ſtream of Wine and Blood 
ours out, the purple Soul comes floating in the Flood. 
Now where Meſſaprs quarter'd they arrive; 
ſhe Fires were tainting there, and juſt alive. 445 
he warlike Horſes ty'd in order fed, 
\7ſus the Diſcipline obſerv'd, and ſaid, 
Dur eagerneſs of Blood may both betray, 
Bchold the doubtful glimm'ring of the Day; 

ve to theſe nightly Thefts, no more my Friend, 450 
ere let our glutted Execution end. 
Lane through ſlaughter'd Bodies we have made, 
ſhe bold Euryalus (though loath ) obey'd, 
lich Arms and Arras which they ſcatter'd find, 

ind Plate, a precious Load, they leave behind; 455 
ſet fond of gawdy Spoils the Boy would ſtay, 

o make the proud Capariſons his Prey, 

Winch deck'd a neighb'ring Steed. 
or did his Eyes leſs longingly behold, 

Girdle ſtudded o'er with Nails of Gold 4.60 
Which Rhamnes wore : This Preſent long ago 
n Remulus did Cedicus beſtow, 
Ind abſent join'd in hoſpitable ties, 
e dying, on his Heir bequeath'd the Prize; 
ill by the conqu ring Rutuli oppreſs'd 455 
e fell, and they the glorious Gift poſſeſs d. 
he gaudy Spoils Euryalus now bears, 
nd vainly on his brawny Shoulders wears; 
Peau Helm he found amongſt the dead, 

PFrniſh'd with Palms and fitted to his Head. 470 
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They leave the Camp and take the ſafeſt Road; 
3 time a Squadron of their Foes abroad, 5 
Three hundred Horſe with Bucklers arm'd they ſpy', 


Bot 


. 5 . Z / 
Whom Yolſcens by the King's command did guide. * 
To Turnus theſe were from the City ſent, 47% rh 
And to perform their Meſſage ſought his Tent; Wie 
Approaching near their outmoſt Lines they draw, op 


When bending toward the Left their Captain ſaw 
The faithful Pair for through the doubt I Shade 2 bp: 
His glitt ring Helm Euryalus betray d, T7 
On which the Moon with full reflection play'd : ( fair 
Tis not for nought, cry'd Volſcens, from the Crowd, 


9115 a brac 
Theſe Men go there, then rais d his Voice aloud. Ep 
Stand, ſtand, why thus in Arms, and whither bent? fe 
From whence, to whom, and on what Errand ſent? 4; bil 
Silent they make away, and bend their Flight 0 1 
To neighb ring Woods, and truſt themſelves to Night; und 
The ſpeedy Horſemen ſpur the Steeds, to get Thre 
Twixt them and Home, and ev'ry Path beſet, lor 
And all the Windings of the well known Wood; 4 The 


Black was the Brake, and thick with Oak it ſtood, 
With Fern all horrid, and perplexing Thorn, 
Where Tracts of Bears had ſcarce a paſſage worn: 
The darkneſs of theſe Shades, his heavy Prey, 


hro 
ET | 
IVrov 


fe ſt 

And Fear, miſled the Younger from his way; Mad 
But Niſ«s hit the turns with happier haſte, ll 
Who now unknowing had the danger paſs'd : From 
And Alban Lakes, from Alba s name ſo call'd, del 
Where King Latinus then his Oxen ſtall'd. Ind! 
Till turning at the length he ſtood his Ground, Ic. 
And vainly caſt ” longing Eyes around FM 
or his loſt Friend. : or v 
At wretch! he cry'd, where have I left behind wy 
Where ſhall I hope th' unhappy Youth to find? ih 
Or what way take? Again he ventures back, 1 
And treads the Mazes of his former track „rt f. 
Through the wild Wood; at laſt he hears the Noiſe d { 


Of trampling Horſes, and the Riders Voice; 


T, 
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The ſound approach'd, and ſuddenly he view'd 
His Foes encloſing, and his Friend purſu'd, 510 
, forelaid, and taken, while he ſtrove in vain 
The A of the neighb'ring Wood to gain. 
'/MVhat ſhould he then attempt? What Arms employ 
Vith fruitleſs force? to free the Captive Boy; 
r tempt unequal numbers with the Sword, 515 
ind die by him, whom living he ador'd. 
Reſolv'd on Death his dreadful Sp-ar he ſhook, 
ud caſting to the Moon a mouruful look. 


far Queen, ſaid he, who do'ſt in Woods delight 
520 


brace of the Stars, and Goddeſs of the Night 

te preſent, and direct my Dart aright. 

e er my pious Father, for my ſake, 

Did on thy Altars grateful Off rings make; 

Or Jencreas'd them with ſucceſsful Toils, 
and hung thy ſacred Roof with ſavage Spoils: 525 
Through thy brown Shadows guide my flying Spear 

To reach this Troop ; then poiſing from his Ear, 

Ihe quiv'ring Weapon with full force he threw, 

hrough the divided Shades the deadly Jav lin flevy. 

Ver Sulmo's back it ſplits, the double Dart 530 
Irove deeper onward, and. transfix'd his Heart, 

he ſtaggers, round his Eye- balls roll in Death, 

Ind with ſhort Sobs he gaſps away his Breath. 

l ſtand amaz'd, a ſecond Jav'lin flies 

From his ſtretch'd Arm, and hiſſes through the Skies; 5 35 
lhe Lance through Tags Temples torc'd its way, 

ind in his Brain-pan warmly buried lay. 

erce Volſcens foams with Rage, and gazing round 
elcry'd no Author of the fatal Wound, 

or where to fixRevenge. But thou, he cries, 540 
lt pay for both; and at the Priſoner flies 

1th his drawn Sword; then ſtruck with deep def} air, 
Ihe fatal ſight the Lover could not bear, 

but from his Covert ruſh'd in open view, 

nd ſent his Voice before him as he flew ; 545 


U 4 


Fc 


| 
i 
| 
EZ 
| 
| 
' 


296 VIRGIL £NEIDS. Boox . 


Me, me, employ your Sword on me alone; 

The Crime confeſs'd, the Fact was all my own; 
He neither could, nor durſt the guiltleſs Youth : 
Ye Moon and Stars, bear witneſs to the truth; 
His only Fault, if that be to oſtend, 

Was too much loving his unhappy Friend; 

Too late, alas! he ſpoke, 

The Sword which nnrelenting Furics guide, 
Driv'n with full force, had pierc'd his tender ſide: 
Down fell the beauteous Youth, the gaping Wound 555! 
Guſh'd out a crimſon Stream, and ſtain'd the Ground, | 
His nodding Head reclines on his white Breaſt, 
Like a fair Flow'r in furrow'd Fields oppreſs'd 

By the keen Share, or Poppy on the Plain, 

Whoſe heavy Head is over-charg d with Rain, 
Diſdain, deſpair, and deadly Vengeance vow'd, 
Drove Niſus headlong on the hoſtile Crowd: 
Volſcens he ſeeks, at him alone he bends, 

Born back, and puſh'd by his ſurrounding Friends: 
He ſtill prefs'd on, and kept him ſtill in fight, 563 
Then whirl'd aloft his Sword with all his might; 

h unerring Weapon flew, and wing'd with Death, 
Enter'd his gaping Mouth and ſtop'd his Breath. 
Dying he ſlew, and ſtaggering on the Plain, 
Sought for the Body of his Lover lain; 

Then quietly on his dear Breaſt he tell, 
Content in Death to be reveng'd ſo well. 
O happy Pair, for if my Verſe can give 
Eternity, your Fame ſhall ever live, 
Fix'd as the Capitols Foundation lies, 57 
And ſpread where'er the Roman Eagle flics. 

The conqu'ring Rutuli divide the Prey, 
Then Volſcens Body to the Camp convey, 
Where Rhamnes death the Troops with Sorrow fill'd, I, 
So many Princes at one Slaughter kill'd : 1 
They Numa and Serranus lifeleſs found, SM 
The dead and dying mournful Crowd ſurround, 
FF 
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All know the Trappings and the gawdy Spoil, 

Aſeſſapus Helm regain'd with Blood and Toil; 585 
Aurora leaving Tithon's ſaftron Bed 

With dawning Light had all the World o'erſpread, 

The Sun's return reſtores all things to ſight, 

Turnus in Arms excites his Men to fight: 

His Captains for Aſſaults their Troops prepare, 590 
Their late Misfortune prompts them to the War: 
Euryalus and Niſus Heads are born, C 


Which two ſtrong Lances diſmally adorn, 

Follow'd with ſhouts of Triumph and of Scorn. 

The Trojans boldly to the Left extend 595 
Their Front, their Right old Tyber's Streams defend ; 
They guard the Ramparts and with Sorrow view 

The bloody Heads, which, ah! too well they knew: 
Now through the frighted Town Fame ſwiftly bears 
The diſmal News to the ſad Mothers Ears, 600 
Of poor Euryalus. Benum'd with Grief and Cold, 

Her Hands her Loom forego, embroider'd Works untold : 
Delug'd in Tears, the to the Rampart flies, 

And wailing, rends the Air with Shrieks and Cries; 
Tearing her Hair, through Squadrons runs in haſte, 605 
Nor Men regards, nor Dangers as ſhe paſt ; 

She fill'd the Sky with loud Complaints, and ſaid, 
Thus I behold my Son, thus ſee his Head; 

"Tis thus my poor Euryalus appears, 

My Hope and Stay in my declining Years. 610 
1 eee could you leave me thus alone, 

Ah! why deny'd to ſee my parting Son 

Sent forth to danger, now in foreign Clay 


You lie to Latian Dogs and Fowls a Prey: 


How can I now perform with mournful ſounds 615 
Your funeral Rites, or bath your gaping Wounds ? 


The Robe, which I with ſo much Pains have made 

My daily Taſk, which cares of Age allay' d. 

Where ſhall I find you? where's the fatal Ground 620 

Suſtains your Trunk ? ſtain'd by your bleeding ad 
ow 


Or cloſe your Eyes, or on your Body ſpread q 
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Now nothing of my Son remains but theſe, 

For this I travelFd, croſs'd the raging Seas: 

If any pity touch Razi/ian Hearts, 

At me direct, at me throw all your Darts, :-> "82 
Great Fove, if all ways fail to end my Woe, 

With thunder ſtrike me down to Shades below. 

Her Tears and Groans wound the ſad Tr9jans Ears, 
Un-man their Spirits and increaſe their Fears: 
Then Aﬀor and Ideus while ſhe fir'd 620 
The Soldiers Grief, by Ilroners inſpir'd, 

And ſad Iialus Tears, fnatch her away, 

And by her Arms unto her Houſe convey. 

Brass Trumpets ſound the Charge, ſhouts heard from 
Like Thunder eccho'd to the trembling Air; (far, 63; 
The Volſei run and join their Shields at once 
To guard their Heads, and from a moving Sconce 
They fill the Ditches, and the Works pull down, 

Some try to enter, ſome to ſcale the Town 

Where teweſt Men defend; the Trojans throw 640 
All kind of Weapons to repel the Foe : 
Their entrance with long pointed Poles debar, 

Well us'd to this in the long ten Years War; 

Great Stones they roll to break the cover'd Foe, 

Who thought their Fence fecure gainſt any blow; £645 
Yet proves too weak when they come to the Shock, 
The Trojans tumbl'd down a mighty Rock, 

Which breaks the Shields and ſtrikes the Voſſci dead; 
Who try no more to fight beneath a Shade, 

But from their Works repel the Trojan Foe 659 
With Darts and Jav'lins they at diſtance throw. 
Elſewhere Mezentins terrible to view 

A blazing Pine within the Ramparts threw : 

The Out-works gain'd Aſeſſapus reach'd the Walls, 
And to his Men tor ſcaling Ladders calls, 655 

Callicpe O ſacred Mules, fire 
My lab'ring Breaſt, my numbers ſwell, inſpire, 

That I may ſing the Slaughter Turnus made, 
What Souls each Man ſent to the Srygian Shade; 
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Deſcribe with me the warlike Deeds each blow, 660 
For you can tell what Pow'rs Immortal know. 

A Tow'r well plac'd which filFd Beholders ſight, 
With Beams erected to a wond rovs height, 
By manly force Iralians ſtrive to gain; 
This with like Valour Trojan Youths maintain, 665 
By rolling Stones down on the daring Foe, 
And from the Crannies ſhow'rs of Jav'lins throw: 
Turnus a Fire-ball flung of Sulphur mix'd 
With burning Pitch, and on the outſide fad: 
The Wind augments the Flame, which quickly flies 670 
Through ſeaſon'd Timber tow 'ring to the Skics. | 
The Men within to ſhun the Harm retire. 
And ran in vain where it was tree from Fire; 


Amaz'd they crowd, in the diforder'd Fright 


Downs falls the Tow'r, charg'd withunequal weight, 675 

The mighty Flaw makes Heav n it felt refound, 

The dying T:0jans tumbling to the Ground; 

Who under ſmoaking Ruins bury'd lie 

By their own Darts, or pointed Splinters die. 

Of all th' unhappy number, only two, 680 

Young Lycus and Helenor ſcape the blow: 

Helennr eldeſt, ſecret was his Birth, 

A Slave to Lydia's Monarch brought him forth, 

And ſent in Arms to the long Trojan War, 

A privilege the Free-born only ſhare ; 685 

Was liglitly arm'd with Sword and ſilver Shield, 

No mark of Honour charg'd its empty Field. 

When he himſelf midſt Turnus Troops eſpy'd, 

With Latine Foes enclos'd on ev'ry ſide; | 

As when a Stag at bay, whom Crowds ſurround 490 

Of eager Huntſinen, bravely ſtands his Ground, 

Reſolv'd to die; their Jay lins fiercely dares, 

And bounds aloft on threatning Darts and Spears. 

Thus ruſh'd the dying Youth againſt the Foes, + 

And where they thickeſt ſtand undaunted goes. 693 

Lycus more ſwift of Foot ſprung to the Wall 

Through Arms and armed Men, through Pikes and all, 
| Striving 
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Striving to mount the Battlements to find 
Th' extended Hand of ſome aſſiſting Friend: 
Bold Turnus with a Spear purſu'd hin faſt, 


700 
And thus upbraids: Fool, dare you hope by haſte 4 
To ſcape our Hands? Then as he graſp'd à Stone 
He pull'd the Youth and it together down. 
The Bird of Fove thus truſſeth through the Air, 
A ſilver Swan, thus bears a timorous Hare; 705 


A Woolf thus ſnatches from the Fold a Lamb, 

Sadly lamented by the bleeting Dame. 

The Rutuli the Ditches fill and cry, 

Then ſtorm, while Fire- brands through the Buildings fly. 
Thoneus, as bold Lucetus came 7¹⁰ 
Up to the Gate in Arms with Fire and Flame, 

O erthrew him with a Rock torn from a Hill, 
Two more, young Lyger and Aſylas kill; 

One Jav'lins threw, one drew the Bow with ſkill, ( 
Cboriutheus and Emathion—— 715 
The Trojan Cæneus brave Ortigius ſlew, 

But Tirnus Arms the Conqu'ror overthrew. 
Dixippns, Promulus, and Iris fall, 

With Sagaris and Ida on the Wall. 

Capys Privernus kill'd. Temilla's Dart 

Had ſhghtly Hurt before: To eaſe his Smart 
Inrag'd with heat of Action, on the Wound 
He clap't his Hand, his Shield threw to the Ground: 
A feather'd Arrow hiſſing from the Bow 

His Hand tack'd to his Side, and piercing through 7 2; 
Thie ſecret Cells of Life made way for Death, 

And let in Air which ſtop'd his vital Breath. 

In ſhining Armour ſtood old Arcer's Son, 

His coltly Veſt with Spaniſb Purple ſhone, 

The pride of Nature blooming 1n his Look, 739 
Brought up in Mars his Grove near the Symerbian Brook, 
Where mild Palicus loaded Altars flame, 

His Father ſent him thence to purchaſe Fame. 
Mezentins ſnatch'd a Sling his Arms laid by, 

Thrice whirl'd it round his Head, and then let fly; 725 
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The melting Lead through both his Temples flew 

and on the Sand the lovely Youth o'erthrew. 
Till then in Woods Inlus chac'd his Prey, 

Nor us'd his Bow in War before that Day, 

Which put an end to brave Numanus Life, 740 

Who Turnus younger Siſter took to Wife. 

Not long before in Arms he vaunting ſtood 

Heading his Troops, of his Alliance proud ; 

Reviles the Trojans and extends his Voice, 

Raiſing loud Clamours with inſulting Noiſe : 745 

Twice conquer'd Phrygians, are you ſhameleſs grown? 

To be again ſhut up within a Town, 

And lurk behind your Walls ſecure from Harms ; 

Thus you make Love in War and Court in Arms. 

What God or Follies drives you on the Coaſt 750 

Of Iraly? Here's no Atrides Hoſt, 

Nor ſmooth Ulyſes with his fawning Tongue, 

But hardy Nations, reſolute and ſtrong : 

We Infants from the Womb in Rivers caſt, 

Inure to cold, and hard'n with Winter's blaſt : 755 

Our Boys to hunting bred the Foreſts range, 

Break Horſe 1n play, or draw ſtrong Bows tor change : 

Our ſparing Youth enduring Want and Toil, 

With harrow Teeth ſubdue the ſtubborn Soil, 

And with their Arms they conquer d Cities ſpoil. 5760 

No Age is free from Childhood to the Grave, 

We live in Iron, no Mans to eaſe a Slave, 

We plough in Arms, our tardy Bullocks feel 

Inſtead of Goads, ſharp Spears and pointed Steel. 

No Years allay the Courage of our Souls, > 268 

No time the vigour of our Minds controls: 

Shaded with Steel our Hairs turn filver Grey, 

We live by Plunder and velignt in Prey: 

Your Veſts embroider'd with rich iurple ſhine, 

In Sloth you glory and in Dances join, 770 

Your Coats have Sleeves, Mreaths round your Tur- 

True Phrygians goto Uindymus again, (bants iwme. 

Softer than Women in the Form ot Men. 


Great 


502 VIRGIEs Z#NETDS. Book IX 
Great Cybele, whoſe Flutes and Conſorts fil! 
The Air, invites to Berecyntbus Hill, 

With Notes well known in Las facred Shade, 
Leave War to thoſe who underſtand the Trade. 
So foul reproach Aſcanus could not beat, 

But aims a ſhaft againſt the Slanderer;' 
Turning, with both his Hands he drew the Bow 780 
And to the Thunderer thus addreſs'd his Vow. 
Great Fove, let this my firſt attempt ſucceed, 

My early Gifts ſhall in thy Temple bleed ; 

A ſnow-white Steer I'Il by thy Altars place, 
Whem gilded Horns and painted Trappings grace, 
Whom like his Dame a lofty Head adorns, 
Spurning the Sand and goring with his Horns: 
Sis hear'd, and on his Left, where Heav'n was clear 
He thunder'd, and the deadly Bow ſounds through the 
The Arrow parts, with dreadful hiſſing flew - (Air. 799 
And pierc'd Numanns Temples through and through. 
Go tell the Latins, you who Vertue ſcorn, n 
Twice conquer d Phryzians ſend them this return, 
Aſcanius ſaid; for joy the Trojans ſhout, 2 
Their hopes riſe high, their Foes they jeer and flout. 79 
Apolli in full glory now beheld | 
The Town befieg'd, and Armies in the Field, 
Thus to the Victor ſaid. 

In Vertue grow, let every Day bring forth | 
Some new example of your ſpringing worth: 800 
This is the way to Heav'n, from God's you come, 

As froni your Loins ſhall ſpring the Gods of Rome : 
The Wars the jarring Fates ſhall raiſe muſt ceaſe 

Under the Reign of great Ialus Race. 

New Troy wants room to comprehend your Fame, 805 
The conquer'd Globe ſhall ring your mighty Name. 
Thus ſaid, Apollo glides through yielding Skies, 
The ambident Air dividing as he flies, 

And to Aſcanius went; Apollo took 

Upon himſelf old Bures Form and Look. 
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gutes of old, Aucbiſes Armour bore. 

And kept a watchtul Guard upon his Door. 

Aneas recommended to his care 

To teach his Son the noble Art of War. | 

Like the old Man in all his filver Hairs, 815 

His Voice, his Mien, his Arms Apollo bears, | 

Spoke to Iulus eager with ſucceſs. 

Enough brave Youth, Aſcanius, Arms redreſs, 

The honour of his Race, let it ſuffice, 

Kill'd by your Shaft, the brave Aumanus lies. 820 

Acollo gives this praiſe, your Valour's due 

The firſt of all, nor takes it ill that you 9 

Equal the glory of his conqu'ring Bow: 

Attempt no more. This ſaid, Apollo flies 

Diſſolv'd in Air, ſecur'd from mortal Eyes. 825 

The Trojan Princes heard him as he flew, 

And by the Sound his heav'nly Quiver knew ; 

Apollo with their joint Advice and Care 

Reſtrains Aſcanius ardour from the War. n 
But they return, and to the Battel run, 830 

Expoſe their Lives, nor Death, nor Danger ſhun; 

Around the Walls and Turrets clamours ring, 

They ply ftrong Bows and corded Jav'lins fling: 

Spears, Darts and Arrows cover all the Ground. 

Clanging and claſh of Arms or Caſques and Bucklers 

A dreadful Fight begun, a Tempeſt flies, (ſound; 825 

Thus from the Weſt when watry Kids ariſe, 107-1074 

The South-wind drives, ſhow'rs o'er the Floods prevail, 

When angry Jove moulds thick'n'd Clouds in Hail. 

Alcanor's Sons, whom Hzera bronght up, 840 

Pandar and Bitias on Mount Ila's top 

In ſacred Groves to Fove, in height and ſize 

Like to their native Hill, and Furs which reach the Skics: 

Truſting to Valour they the Gates unbar, 8 

(Till then kept ſhut, by great Aneas care) 845 

Provoke the Foe, invite the raging Band, | 

Mining in Steel with lofty Creſts they ſtand, 

And flank the Gates like 'Tow'rs on either Hand 07 

r 
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Or two tall Oaks upon the Bank of P/, 
Or where Adige pleaſant Streams o'erflow ; 85c 
| Whoſe uncut tops pierce through the Clouds, and nod, 
Charg'd with the weight of boitnteons Nature's load. 
The Gates ſet wide when the Rutilians view, 
To force the Town their eager Squadrons flew : 
The Van Eguicolus and Quercens led, e 
Tmarus and Hæmon with their Squadrons fled, 
Puſh'd from the Wall, or in the Gate fell dead. 8 
In both, reſiſtance fires the hoſtile Rage, 
The Trojans join draw out, and then engage: 
As Turnus in another Quarter fought - 860 
And preſs'd the Foe, the ſudden News is brought, 
That now the Trojans had renew'd the Fight, 
Unbarr'd the Gates, and put the Men to Flight : 
He quits th' attack, dire Fury fir'd his Blood, 
Runs to the Gate where the proud Brothers ſtood. 86; 
Antiphates (Son of a Theban Dame, 
By great Sarpedon was the firſt who came 
To meet bold Turnus) whom he ſoon oerthrew, 
Through yielding Air the winged Jav'lin flew, 
Quite through his Breaſt and Lungs, warm paſſage found, 
Life, Soul and Blood ruſh'd mingl'd from the Wound, 871 
Aphidnus and bold Erimanthus next 
Fell by his Sword, which Merop's Heart transfix'd , 
Then Bitias fell, whoſe burning Eyes ſhot Fire, 
Nor could the Giant by a Dart expire; 875 
But with a flaming Spear bold Turnus threw, 
Which hurling through the Air like Thunder flew : 
Not two Bulls Hides, though wrapt in double Fold, 
Or double Coat of Mail, though ſcal'd with Gold, 
Could fave his Life, or ward the mortal Wound; Y) 82: 
His Giant Body ſhook the trembling Ground, 
His Shield fell on hun with a thund ring ſound. 
A Mole of Stone in the Cumean Bay, 
Built to oppoſe the raging of the Sea, | 
Thus tumbles in the Flood: The Pile o'crthrown £88; 
Draws with it felf a mighty Ruine down, 
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Confounding Nature mixing Sea and Land, 
telching up Billows of black Mud and Sand; 
Pcbyte ſhakes, and dire Typherrs Bed, 
ſhe Ifle which Fove on that huge Monſter ſpread. 890 
ſhe God of War the Latin, Courage fires, 
ind with new Heat their fainting Breaſts inſpires ; 
But to the Trojans ſends Deſpair and Fear, 
The Latins join, when now the Field's ſo clear, 
Whilſt bloody Mars aſſiſts them ev'ry where. 895 
When Pandarus perceiv'd his Brother kill d, 
Ie Town with Fear and wild Confuſion fill'd, 
2 With his full force he ſhut the ſolid Gate, 

ind many Friends expos'd to bloody Fate 

ind in his haſte he ſaw not Turnus there, 900 
[hom he inclos'd with thoſe who fled to War. 
Like a fierce Tyger whom a Fold confines, 

s Eyes dart fire, his blazing Buckler ſhincs, 
Armour rings, his ſanguine Creſts are blown, 

s mighty ſize and hated Face ſoon known, 905 
az d the Trojans, Pandarus the Great 

eps forth, in Fury for his Brother's Fate, 

imata's Palace is not here he calls, 

or are you Turnus in Ardea's Walls: 

lou ſee the Trojan Camp, no way to fly, 910 
m Tiruns with a Smile made this reply, 
you have Courage try, to Priam tell 
new Achilles ſends your Soul to Hell, 

e ſaid. Then Paudarus a Jav'lin threw, 
sd in its Bark, and knotty as it grew; 915 
hough flung with ſtrength, it only wounds the Air, 
nd hit the Gate miſled by Funo's Care. 
ope not to ſcape, cry'd Turnus, when I ſtrike, 
ur Arms and Hands which guide them are not like: 
aiſing his Sword he aim'd a mighty blow, 920 
nd cleft his Head and beardleſs Chin in two; 
I's Giant Limbs fall with a hideous ſound, 

arm Blood and Brains bedew the trembling Ground. 
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The Trojans run, had Turnus broke the Bars 
That Day had ended both his Foes and Wars. 97 
But Thirſt of Blood and Anger drove him on 
To puſh the Foes, who from his Fury run: 
Firſt Gizes Hams he cut, then Phaleris ſlew, 
And *gainſt the flying Foe his Jav lin threw. 
Juno new Strength and Courage ſtill ſupplies, 02 
His Lance pierc'd Phegens Shield, by it brave Halys dies, 
Alcander, Pritanis, and Nemon tall 

By Turnus Hand, while they defend the Wall: 

Not knowing he was there, brave Lyncerns then 
Gainſt Turnus went, and calls in vain his Men. 9: 
The Prince turn'd to the Right, his Faulchion drew, 
And at one blow the bold Aggreſſor flew, 

His Head and Helmet a great diſtance flew. 

Hunter Amicus was the next he kill d, 

To poiſon Swords and Arrows throughly ſkill'd; oz 
His Hand ſent Chytius to the Shades below, 

Then kill'd brave Creters by a fatal Blow: 

Creteus the Muſes conſtant Friend, who ſtrung 

His tuneful Lire, in lofty numbers ſung 

The Deeds of Hero's and their bold Alarms, 94 
Of Battels, Sieges, Horſes, Camps, and Arms. 
Now Fame had reach'd the Trojan Leaders Ears, 
To whom the ſlaughter of their Men ſhe bears; 
Aneſtheus, Cereſtus, all together drew, 

And ſee one Foe their ſtragling Troops purſue. 95 
Then Aſneſibens firſt, Oh whither Friends? he calls; 
What Town? What Hopes remain without theſe Wally 
One ſingle Man hem'd in with Bulwarks round 0 bo 
Such ſlaughter makes, gives Death with every Wound, 

Each ſtroke ſome Youth ſends to the Shades below. 9) 
Trojans, muſt ſuch attempts unpuniſh'd go? 
Cowards, have you forgot all ſenſe of Shame, 
Your Gods, your Country, great Aineas Fame? 
This juſt reproach their drooping Courage fires : 
They rally, Turnus from the Fight retires, - 
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Ives by degrees to gain the River ſide, 
ſhere Trojan Walls are waſh'd by Tyber's Tide: 
e Trojans with a Shout together drew, 
bre boldly now the flying Foe purſue. 
; eager Huntſmen in the Wood incloſe, 965 
mighty Lion, whom their Spears oppoſe 
hev'ry ſide, he frighted, caſts around 
lreadful Look. retires, then ſtands his Ground; 
x Wrath, nor Courage ſuffer him to run, 
trance he cannot, nor ſuch danger ſhun. 970 
ns Turns unreſolv'd, made his retreat, 
Soul inflam'd with Rage and doubttul Fate, 
twice upon his thickeſt Foes he falls, 
id twice beat back the Trojans to their Walls. 
e Trojan Army from the Camp's at hand, 975 
nia cannot ſuch vaſt odds withſtand. 
to her, Foves harſh commands brought down, 
ud Turnus linger in the Trojan Town 
w feeble grown; nor can his Shield avail 
ward the Darts, which from all Hands aſſail, 980 

make his Helmet round his Temples ring, 
" Wt Braſs gives way to Stones the Trojans fling: 
Buckler yields, his Creſt torn from his Head, 
r Trojans charge, theſe daring Mneſtheus led. 
tneſs of Breath ſhook Turnus Limbs all o'er, 985 


„nt mix d with Duſt rolls down from ev'ry Pore: 
Is; Id as he was he leap'd in Tyber's Flood, 
ay ſupported by the yellow God, 


o bore him to the Army cleans'd from Blood. 


5 The End of the Ninth Book. 
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Jupiter having calld a Council of the Gods, and hav 
endeavour d in vain to reconcile the differences betwi 
Juno and Venus, upon the account of the Rutilians 
the Trojans, he declares be will ſtand Nenter bein 
them, and leave all to the Conduct of Fate. He I 
jans prepare to defend, and the Italians to attack 

Troy. Aneas baving ſtay'd ſome Days. in Etri 
and having drawn together a great Power of the A 
dians and Etruſcans, be returns to new Troy will 
Fleet of thirty Ships. He is met at Sea by bi: 
Ships, (now 1 into Sea Nymphs) by whom 

is informed of the danger of his Friends, and of 
march of the Arcadian Horſe. Early in the Morning 
comes in view of the Enemy, and lands his Army. 
Rutilians oppoſe him. After a bloody Fight Turnus i 
Pallas, while Eneas revengeth his Death. Aſcat 
makes an out fall from the Town, and joins his 
iber T. Juno withdraws Turnus from 26! 
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ſent eminent danger, by oppoſing to him a Phantome in 
the Form of Aneas ; which firſt provokes Turnus, then 
fies to a Ship moor d to the Shore Turnus purſues and 
enters the ſame Ship, which by Juno f means ts carry d 
0 Sea, and is driven by Wind and Tide to Ardea, his Fa- 
ther's Country. Mezentms ſucceeds Turnus in the Bat- 
tel: Wounded by Aineas. Lauſus ſaves bis Father, and 
gives him time to retire andareſs bis Wounds. Æneas un- 
willingly kills Lauſus, who ig carried dead on a Shield 
tn bis Father Mezentius; who returns to the Fight in 
Is fury, to revenge hi Sous death, and is Fill d by Xneas. 


all 

The Gods to Council in the ſtony Hall; 
From whence his Eyes the lower World 
"beheld, | 

4 The Trojans and the Latins in the Field. 

Il hrin'd in Glory, thus th'Almighty ſpoke. 5 
by comes it, Pow'rs Immortal, you revoke 

hat I decreed? You know my Orders were 

Wot to provoke the Trojan Race to War: 

by all this Strife againſt my ſtrict Commands? 

tt Arms the Latin or the Trojan Bands? 10 
m need not urge the War, the time muſt come 
ten Carthage ſhall o'erthrow the Force of Rome, 
d through the Als cut out its dreadtul way; 

lien vent your Spleen, then on the Tr9jans Prey, 
pleaſe me now your jarrings lay ade 

us briefly Fove. The Queen of Love reply 'd, 
reign of Gods and Men-—— 

u are the only Pow'r I can implore; 

e Rutuli inſult, and Turnus more, 

ſee him glitt'ring through the Squadrons ride, 20 
WW! \well'd with All of Wars ſucceſsful Pride: 

Wills to the Trojaus no more ſafety yield, 
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r rageth in the Town as in the Field, 
t bloody Moats o' erflowing with the kill d. 
3 Nor 
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Nor knows their abſent Lord what now befalls, 
Muſt then a conſtant Siege ſurround thoſe Walls) 
New Troy's attack'd as it from Aſhes ſprings, 
And Diomed again his Armies brings; 

And ſecond Wounds your Daughter muſt endure ; 
The Seed of Fove from Mortals unſecure ! 

It without Leave or Grant your dread command 
The Trojans arm in th' Auſonian Land, 

Then let them ſuffer, and Relief deny; 

If they on Fate and Oracles rely, 

What Pow'r in Heav'n dares your decrees diſpute? 
Or make new Fates when yours are abſolute ? 
Why name I Ships burnt on Eryce's Coaſt? 

Or Aolus ? the Winds which Trojans toſs'd 

Sent from Hiera, Iris from above: 

Next Juno did th' infernal Kingdoms move, 


The only Pow'r whoſe Wrath we did not prove: DO 
To heav'nly Light ſhe thence Alecto ſent, =} 
Inrag'd through Latine Towns the Fury went. lat 


All hopes of future Empire I reſign, 
When Fortune ſmil'd ſuch charming Hopes are mine. 60 
Let thoſe o ercome whom you deſign to Reign, T 
But if your cruel Queen no place ordain 

The Trojan Race, by Ilium s dreadful Fire, 
Let young Aſcanius from the War retire, 

To Fate and nnknown Seas I leave his Sire. 

Let me from War this darling Pledge retrieve; 
Forſaking Arms let him inglorious live 

In my Cythera or Idalian Bow'rs, 

In Amathrs, or lofty Paphos Towers: 


Then Carthage may o'er-run th* Auſonian Land, hat 
Nor ſhall In/us Tyrian Arms withſtand, Ince 
The Trojans ſcap d the bloody War in vain, ow | 
Through Grecian Flames and dangers of the Main, wad 


To find out Italy, and after all, 

Another Ilium alſo doom'd to fall: 

The wretched Trojans would with greater joy 
Dwell in the Rubbiſh of their ruin d Troy ; 
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o Simois and to Xanthus ſend them back, 
all their Woes renew their former wrack. 
Deep Indignation fir'd Saturnia's Breaſt; 65 
(hat I would fain conceal muſt be expreſs'd, 
hne ſaid, my inward Grief which ſmother'd lies 
'ou force me to reveal: Did God or Man adviſe 
Tneas to make War, or Latium 's King ſurprize? 
ſandra s Rage (to which, as Fate he yields) 70 
ath urg' d through Seas to ſeek Italian Fields: 
his I allow, but Deſtiny nor I, 
Never int ic'd him from his Camp to try 
he Mercy of the Winds, to truſt the care 
o young Aſcanins, of the Town and War. 75 
0 prove the Tyrrben Faith, or quiet Nations ver, 
ſhat God's to blame, did thus my Pow'r perplex ? 
hat ſhare have I, or Iris in theſe harms ? 
tis unjuſt that Turuus now with Arms 
ind Flames ſurround the riſing Walls of Troy? 80 
ſhat this brave Prince ſhould native Air enjoy, 
hrung from Pilummus, by Venilia born, 
"WW God and Goddeſs both his Birth adorn. 
an you approve the Trojans freely may 
urn Lands, not theirs? Make others Goods a Prey? 85 
eve Allies? Wives from their Huſbands tear? 
eg Peace y Force? by Sea and Land make War? 
lou can AEneas from the Grecians ſhrowd, 
nd to their Rage expoſe an airy Cloud : 
ou of his Ships have beauteous Sea-Nymphs made, 90 
ut tis a Crime if we give Turnus Aid. 
lou ſay Rneas ablent cannot know 
hat now befalls, and may he ſtill be ſo. 
Ince you have Paphos and Ilalian Bow'rs, 
ow comes it you infeſt Laurentine Tow'rs ? 95 
wade a warlike People? Do we try 
0 raze th' afflicted Trojans Memory ? 
r rather he who did by Rapes expoſe 
100 


he Trojans State to War and Grecian Foes, 


hen Europe all in Arms *gainſt Aa roſe? 
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The Dardan Raviſher had me his Guide 
When he ſack d Sparta; did I Arms provide? 
Did I by lawleſs Love inflame the War? 

Fear for your Trojans then became your Care: 
Now when too late unjuſtly you complain, 
Your Rage is empty as your Threats are vain. 
Thus Juno ſpoke, her words acceptance find, 
Expreſs'd in whiſpers as each God inclin'd: 
As infant Winds hatch'd in ſome ſhady Wood 
Breath gentle murmurs e'er they roar aloud, 11% 
Preſaging Storms to thoſe who {ail the Flood: 
Then ſpoke Almighty Fove (who govern'd all ) 
Whilſt awful Rev rence ſtruck the heav'nly Hall, 
The ſtarry Frame in ſlower Motion rolls, 
The frighted Earth ſtarts, quiv'ring on its Poles ; 
The boiſt'rous Winds are ſtill, the ſwelling Main 
Contracts its Billows to a cryſtal Plain: 
Celeſtial Pow'rs attentive Ears incline, 

Since now it is a vain attempt to join 

The Trojans and th'Auſonians, ſince I ſee 712 
Your jarring's endleſs, by a firm Decree 8 
This Day we both reſign to deſtiny. | 
Puſh'd by ill Fate the Trojans may defend 

Turnus attack, Fove's equally their Friend. 

Of both their Hopes and Toils; Chance take the Sway, 

Their Fate's their own, and Fate will make its way, 1: 

The Thunderer ſaid; by Plito's River ſwore, 

By burning Waves and the ſulplureous Shore 

Of S:yx, and Phlegeron's infernal Flood: 

Heaven ſhook with awe of his Imperial Ned; 13 

Then from his Throne aroſe. The Gods in ſtate 

Attend their Monarch to the Palace Gate, 

The 1r0jans Walls the Rutuli ſurround 

With Fire and Sword, to kill, or burn, or wound; 

/Eneas Troops inclos'd, o'erpow r « with Griet, 1} 

Hopeleſs of Flight, more hopeleſs of Relief; 

They guard their Tow'rs in vain againſt their Foes, 
Piſpair unmans the few, whom Crowds encloſe, 
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Firſt brave Thimetes and young Aſius ſtood, | 


With two bold Brothers of Sarpedor's Blood; 140 


Both the Aſaraci to them were join'd, 

Tibris and Caſtor, two of Lycian kind, 

Clarus and Hemon, Acmon brave and young, 

Great like his Father, like his Brother ſtrong, c 

A pond'rous Rock with nervous vigour flung. 145 
Some with their Darts, and ſome with Stones defend, 
Some Firebrands throw, ſome flights of Arrows ſend. 
As Gems out-ſhine the Gold in which they're ſet, 

Or Ivory by Art when join'd to jet; 
Amidſt all theſe Aſcanius did appear, 150 
His Head unarm'd, (fair Cyzhberea's care) 

His ſnowy Neck, his flaming Locks ſurround, 

Which on his Head with Chains of Gold were bound. 
Yon, Jſmarns, brave warlike Nations ſaw 


Strike mortal Wounds, and poiſon'd Arrows draw; 155 


Born of Aſæonian Race, where golden Sands 
By Pactolus are roll'd, oer Lybian Lands. 
There Aſueſibeus too, whoſe glory far excell'd, 
When he great Turns from theſe Walls expell'd, 


With Capris, he to Capua gave the name; 16e* 


All theſe perform'd Deeds of immortal Fame. 

In dead of Night Auen, ſcour'd the Sea, 

Leaving Evander, he directs his way 

Strait to the Tyrrheu Camp, where to their Chief 

He tells his Name and Country, aſks Relief, 16 

Profers his Friendſhip, and at once declares 

What Troops Afezenrins for the War prepares; 

Prays to conſider Turns haughty Mind, 

And fickle Fortune that attends Mankind. 

Tarebon without delay the Treaty ſigns, 178 

The Wealth and Forces of the Tyrrhens joins 

They ſtraight ſet Sail, ſince by the Gods command 

The Lydian Fleet's rul'd by a Stranger's Hand. 

/Eneas led, upon his Poop appear : 
175 


wi 


Two Phrygian Lions which Mount [42 bear, 
A ſight to wretched Trojans always dear. 
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There great ÆAneas ſat, revolving all 

The various Chances which in War befal. 

Pallas upon his Left inquires the Stars and Way, 

With all his dangers paſt by Land and Sea. 180 
Oh ſacred Nine! inſpire a lofty Strain, 

To ſing thoſe Hero's 1 ring on the Main, 

With brave Aneas Gallies, Arms, and Oars, 

To Latium's Coaſt, from the Etriſcan Shores. 

A thouſand Youths King Maficus obey, 185 

Aboard the Tyger through the foaming Sea 

From Cluſium brought, and Cy by his Care, 

For Arms, light Quivers, Bows and Arrows bear: 

Fierce Abbas with his Troops bright Armour wore, 

His Stern Apollo's gilded Image bore. 190 

Six hundred more em Populonia brought, 

From Ilva three, where martial Steel is ſought | 

In Mines, ſupply'd by Nature as they're wrought. 

Aſylas third, who Prodigies expounds 

By offer d Entrails, and preſaging ſounds 195 

Of Birds and Thunder, by foreſeeing Skill, 

Foretells Events, the Stars obey his Will. 

A thouſand Men with Spears in order ſtand, 

Sent by the Piſans under his command. 

Next A ur bright in Arms, beauteous and brave, 200 

A ſkilful Horſeman, to whom Cera gave 

With Pyrgi and Graviſca (by deep Fenns confin'd ) 

Three hundred Men tor War, all of a Mind. 

Nor muſt I here in partial ſilence hide 

Lyzurian Cynira, in Arins well try'd, 205 

Nor yet Cupavo, follow'd by a few, 

Plumes grace his Creſt, by which Swans ſwiftly flew : 

His Fathers change, this warlike ſign alone 

By love praduc'd, when Cicnus did bemoan 


His darling Phaeton below the Shade, 210 
His Siſters Poplars o'er his Grave had made: 

For whilſt he ſung to ſooth his Grief and Care, 

To Downs and Plumes, love turn'd his ſilver Hair, 

He ſprung aloft, and ſung through fleeting Air : 
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Upon whoſe lofty Prow a Centaur ſtood, 

Threatning to throw a Rock amidſt the Flood. 

From Home a Legion with Prince Ocnus came, 

By Manto, Tyber's Son, who gave her name 

To Mantua's Town and Walls, the Nurſe of Kings, 220 
And yet their Blood from diff rent Fountains ſprings. 
Three Tuſcan Tribes divide, four Towns betal 

To each, but Aſautua is the chief of all. 

Hate to MMezentins arm'd five hundred more, 

By Aſincius Stream brought from his Father's Shore, 225 
Theſe wiſe Auletes leads, whoſe Rowers ſweep 

The foaming Surges of the briny Deep: | 

Him Triton bears, Triton whoſe Trumpets ſound 
Makes all the Sea from Shore to Shore rebound : 

A hoary Man above the Waſte he ſhews, q 30 


His Son, and Equals, a vaſt Galley row'd, q 15 | 


A Porpus Tail down from his Belly grows, 


The Billows murmur which his Breaſt oppoſe. 


Thus thirty Ships tranſport the Princely Train, 
For Troy's Relief, and briſkly ſcow'r the Main. 

Phebus had now withdrawn his ftery Horſe, 235 
And Phebe run half her Nocturnal Courſe, 
Mneas fat, whoſe Care o'er Sleep prevails, - 
He ſteers, he hauls the Bolines, fills the Sails: 
A Choir of Nereids meets him on the Flood, 
Once his Attendants from great Ida's Wood, 240 
By Cybele made Nymphs, the Billows ſweep, 
Which rode before tall Veſſels on the Deep: 
Afar they knew the Prince, then in a Ring 
His Galley compaſs. To the Trojan King | 
Cymodocea ſaid, (who ſpoke the beſt ) 245 
And ſtemm'd the Waves with her erected Breaft, 
Her Right Hand held the Stern, her Left Hand row'd, 
She ſcowr'd behind the Galley through the Flood. 
Sleep's great Rneas? Venus Son awake ; 
Let fly your Tackle, all your Canvas make; 250 
We ſacred Pines, of which your Fleet was made, 
Whom Turnus durſt with Fire and Sword invade; 
| 4 Now 


Now watry Pow'rs; force made us break your Chain, 
We come to ſeek you through the ſwelling Main: 
Great Cybele transforms, in pity ſaves, 255 
And gives us Life Immortal in the Waves. 

Your Son Aſcanius is entrench'd around, ; 
Inclos'd with Arms and Latins martial found : 
Evander's Horſe, with thoſe of Tarchon's Hoſt, 
Have, (as commanded; feiz'd th' advanced Poſt: 26c 
Fo cut their way is Turnus chief deſign, | 
Let theſe brave Squadrons with your Trojans join: 
Ariſe at break of Day, yon firſt of all 

Your warlike Troops in Arms to Battel call; 

On your Left Arm old Vulcan's Preſent hold 265 
The fatal Shield, edg'd round with burniſh'd Gold. 
To Morrows Sun, if you can truſt my words, 

Shall fee your Foes in heaps fall by your Swords. 

This ſaid, juſt going, with her Right ſhe puſhd 


The dofty Stern, which through the Billows ruſh'd, 270 


Swifter than Darts or Arrows; ſwift as Wind, 

Th' other Ships came briſkly up behind. 

Nat knowing who ſhe was the Prince amaz'd, 

Welcom'd the Omen which his Courage rais'd. 

The Hero pray d, then caſt to Heav'n his ſight: 275 
Great Mother of the Gods, who tak it delight 

In Towns with Walls, and Ida's ſacred Hill, 

Fierce Lions rein'd and curb'd obey thy Will: 

Thou Author of the War I have begun, 


Make good thy Omen and atliſt thy own. 280 


Thus ſaid the Prince, the Day full ſprung with Light 
Had chas'd away obſcuring ſhades of Night: 
Firſt to his Soldiers calls, Friends have a care; 
Follow your Enſigus, for the Fight prepare; 
High on his lofty Poop he had in vi, 285 
His Men encamp'd, then o'er his Left Arm threw 
His blazing Shield: The Trojaus from the Wall 
Throw Darts, and cry; Hope fires the Rage 11 all; 
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As when Szrymonian Cranes for Flight prepare 
By cries foretelling Storms, cut through the Air 9 290 
Before the South Winds, ſounding from afar. 

Bold Turnus wonder'd, the Auſonians more, | 
Till they beheld tall Veſſels make the Shore, | 
And all the Sea with Gallies cover'd o'er. 

Acneas creſted Helm flam'd glaring bright, 295 
His golden Shield reflects a dazling Light: 

Thus blazing Comets in the Night appear 

In ſanguine Fires, and thus the threatning Star 


Of Sirius fills the Air with diſmal Lights, 


And anxious Men with Plagues and Famines frights; 300 


Vet nothing could abate bold Turnus truſt 
To gain the Shore, and thence the Trojans thruſt, 
At once upbraids, and thus exhorts his Friends, 
What you have wiſh'd ſo much kind Fortune ſends, 
Your Swords may make you Maſters of the War, 205 
Remember then what you eſteem moſt dear; 
Envy the glory of your Father's Fame, 
Their noble Actions ſhould your Hearts inflame. 
To charge encumber'd, Tuſcans haſte, let's go, 
And from our Shore repel the landing Foe ; 310 
Fortune aſſiſts the Brave. 
Thus Turnus ſaid. Part of his Troops led down 
Againſt the Fleet, thoſe left beſiege the Town. 
Mean while Auea Men by Bridges land, 
From lofty Prows ſome leap on {lipp'ry Sand, 315 
Catching the ebbing Waves; on Oars ſome ſlide 
Tarchon ſurveys the Shore, obſerves the Tide, 
Nor fears the Shelves, ſince no white Billows roar, 
But ſilent Surges gently ſwell to Shore. 
Thither he ſteer'd, and thus he gave command ; 220 
Friends ply your Oars, haſte bravely, force the Land, 
And cleave the hoſtile Ground with dreadful Shock ; 
Let ev'ry Veſſel form it felt a Dock. 
Nor do I care if we can reach the Land, 
Though ſhatter'd Gallies cover all the Strard. 325 
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This ſaid, the Seamen Row with eager haſte, 


And run the Ships a Ground, their Heads ſtick faſt, 
All ſafe but Tarchox's Ship, which ſtranded ſtood, 


Bulg'd on a Bank, heat by the angry Flood; 

The Bolt-heads ſtart, the looſen'd Planks give way, 330 
Tarchon dropt with his Tuſcans in the Sea, 

Hinder'd by Oars and floating Planks to land, 

Thrown back by ebbing Waves on ſlipp'ry Sand. 
Turnus without delay his Army led 

Down to the Coaſt, and *gainſt the Foes made head; 335 
The Trumpets ſound, Area: firſt allail'd 

The Latine Swains, and as he fought prevail d, 

And Theron kill 'd, (bleſs'd Omen of the War) 

Theron of Giant ſize, ſo bold to dare 


Attack /Eneas firſt, whoſe killing Blade 340 
Through Armour, ſcal'd with Gold, a paſſage made. 
His Sword ſent Lycus to the ſilent Tomb, 

Sacred to Delos God, ript from the Womb, 
And ſcap'd the Steel his riper Ages doom. 


Hard Ciſſaut next, and brawny Gyas flew, 345 
Who with their Clubs whole Ranks and Files o'erthrew. 
Alcides Arms can nought avail them now, 

Or that their Veins with yonthful Vigour flow; 


Nor that their Sire, Alcides labour ſhar'd, 
When with the Monſters of the Earth he warr d. 350 


The noiſie Pharo next receiv'd his Death, 

ueas wreath'd his Spear and ſtop'd his brawling Breath: 
The lovely Clyzi#s on whoſe youthful Chin 

Apparent ſigns of Manhood now begin. 

Unhappy Cydon courts his eager Joys, 355 
ZEneas Sword had cur'd his Love of Boys | 

If feven bold Brothers had not ta'en his part ; 

Old Phorcus Sons, each Brother threw a Dart: 

Some on his Helmet or his Buckler ſlide, 
Some reach'd his Breaſt, theſe Venus turn'd aſide; 360 
Then calls Achates, Bring thoſe Darts, he ſaid, 

Thoſe very Darts by which the Grecians bled 


In 


Boox X. VIRGIL's ENEIDS. 319 


In Trojan Fields, not one ſhall fly in vain 
Gainſt the Ruzilians on the Latine Plain. 
He ſeiz'd a mighty Spear, firſt pois'd, then threw, 365 
This wing d with Death through Mzons Buckler flew, 
And with the Plates of Braſs his Boſom paſt, 
Alcanor to his Brother runs in haſte, 
And with's Right Hand ſupports him falling down, 
Another Shaft with manly Vigour thrown 370 
Tranſpierc'd his Left, all bloody kept its Courſe, 
And lopt his 1 * Arm with an equal force, 
Then Numitor from his dead Brother drew 
The fatal Dart, and at Aneas threw. 

By ſuch a Hand the Hero could not die, 
nich miſs'd the Prince and pierc'd Achates Thigh. 
proud of his Youth the Sabine Clauſus came, 
J At Dryops from afar directs his aim, 
And pierc'd his Throat, his Forehead hit the Ground, 
FJ Voice, Blood, and Life, ruſh mingFd through the Wound. 
By him three Brothers ſprung from Thracians Seed, 381 

And three, from the I/marian Ida, bleed. 
In various chance of War Haleſus leads 
Auruncan Troops, and Neptune's Son ſucceeds ; 
They eagerly diſpute on either hand, = 


375 


For Conqueſt theſe, theſe for Poſſeſſion ſtand 
In the firſt entrance of Auſonia's Land. 
As Winds for Empire of the Air contend, 
Of equal Rage and Force each other rend, 
Nor they, nor Clouds, nor Sea, to other yield, 290 
And long ſuſpend the fortune of the Field; 
Both Armies thus perform what Valour can, 
Join Foot to Foot and mingle Man to Man. 
But where ſwift Torrents with impetuous force 
Roll'd Stones and Trees together in their courſe, 395 
There Pallas ſaw the Latins put to rout; 
Evander's Troops unus'd to fight a Foot, 
Conſtrain'd to quit their Horſe by rugged ways, 
The ſole expedient which remains, eſſays 5 
To fire their Courage, now upbraids, then prays. Ia oo 
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Companions, whither by your ſelves for ſhame, | 45 
By Battels won, your King Evander's Name, 


By all my hopes to emulate his Fame; Ka 
Nor truſt to flight, your way cut through the Foe Wh 
With Sword in Hand, through that thick Squadron go: 425 In! 
Your Country I require, no Gods oppoſe, Ihe 
Nor Fight we Mortals, with immortal Foes: & 1 
Our number's equal and our Souls as great, dec 
The ſwelling Main's a bar to our retreat; 20 
Nor have we Land to Troy, or Sca, lets fly: 410 Wheti 
This ſaid, he rufh'd amidſt the Enemy. her 
Firſt Lagus met him (led by cruel Fate) ie 
Who whilſt he heav'd a Stone of mighty weight, To 1 
Athwart his Chin a Spear young Pallas threw, Lift 
Which wedg'd between the Bones as he withdrew. 41; WThe 
Poor Hi/bon thought to have reveng'd his Friend, Bone 
Griev'd and enrag d at his unlucky end; In pr 
But Pallas did th' unwary Youth prevent, Did x 
And deep his Sword into his Boſom ſent. But u 
Next Heleuus Achemolus then kill'd, 4.20 Hoon 
Of Rbætus Race, who impiouſly defil'd To P 
His Father's Bed. Next Darzcrs Sons lay flain, Tho. 
Laris and Thimber on the Latine Plain; ) Fat 
So like, they ev'n deceiv'd their Parents Eye; His At 
Grateful miſtake! O how unlike they die. 425 Wleas? 
For Pallas Hand a fad diſtinction made, For w 


Evander's Sword ſmote off brave Thymer's Head : 
Laris thy Right Hand ſever'd, ſought its Lord, 
In vain thy dying Fingers graſp'd the Sword. _ 
Grief mix'd with Shame the warn'd Arcadians fir d 423 
Againſt the Foe, by Pallas Deeds inſpir'd: 
Then Pallas Rhætus proudly mounted, flew ; Ihe 7 


The Coward Rhezus, whom two Horſes drew, 
As he from Teuther and from Tyres flew. 

This for a while did 1% Fate deter, 4379 
Pallas at Ilus Heart had aim'd his Spear, 

But Rhetus fell. kill'd by another's Wound, 


And tumbling from his Chariet ſpurn'd the Ground. y 
| $ 
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As when in Summer welcome Breezes blow, 

The well pleas'd Shepherds throngh the Foreſts go; 440 
Satter devouring Fire amongſt the Groves, 

Which fann'd by Winds o'er Woods and Copfes roves; 

In hideous Pomp triumphing midſt the Plains, 


pe joining Fires delight the joy ful Swains: 


90 Pallas Troops their ſcatter d ſtrength unite, 


Second their Leader and renew the Fight. 5 
Haleſus then advanc d, renown'd in War, 

Retir d within his Shield, firſt by his Spear 

theres, Demodocus and Ledan fell 

1 Sacrifice; then he who knew fo well 450 


Q 


39 


| 


435 


As 


Iro wield his Sword, lopt off Srrymonins Hand. 


Lift gainſt his Throat : Nor Toa could withſtand 

The Stone, which at his Head Haleſus threw, 

bones, Brains, Blood, Life, together ſhatter'd flew. 

In preſcience deeply (kill 'd Haleſus Sire A55 
Did with the Youth to ſhadv Woods retire ; 


Doom'd by relentleſs Fates Hæleſus lies, 

To Pallas Sword a bloody Sacr fice. 
ho firſt to Tyber thus addreſs d his Vow, 460 
) Father, may the Dart ſucceed I throw, 

dis Arms and Spoils thy facred Oak ſhall bear, 


but when cold Death had ſeal'd his Father's Eyes, : 


eas'd with the Bribe the God receiv d his Pray'r : 


For while Haleſus takes Emann's part, 


oung Pallas ſent a Jav hn through his Heart. 4.65 
ut Lauſus could not brook the Armies fright, 
us d by the Death of one ſo fam'd in Fight: 


aſus the Wars great prop, firſt Aas kill d, 


bas the ſtay and hindrance of the Field. 


lhe T70jans ſcapd their Grecian Foes in vain , 470 
hey and their Allies load the bloody Plain. 

0 the rude Shock both Armies bravely came, 

heir Leaders equal and their Force the fame; 


he Rear fo crowds their Front, they ſcarcely weild 
beir Swords or Jav'lins in the liſted Field: 475 
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Here Pallas urgeth on, and Lauſus there, | 
Of equal Age and Beauty both appear; 
But Fate forbids to breathe their Countries Air. 
Their fierce Encounter mighty Fove withſtayds, 
Both ſoon muſt fall, but tall by greater Hands. 480 
Warn'd by his Siſter, Turnus rapid Wheels, 
To ſuccour Lauſus cut through thickeſt Files: 
When near his Men, hold, I alone (he cries) 
Muſt Pallas fight, by this Right Hand he dies 
Oh were Evander here! his Men retir d, as; 
Pallas their haſte, and Turnus Pride admir'd. 
Pallas the Prince ſurvey'd, and nicely ey'd, 
Struck with his havghty Mien he thus reply'd , 
Your Spoils or glorious Death this Day I ſhare, 
My Sire's reſolv'd on either chance of War; 490 
Then vaunt no more. This ſaid, he took the Field, 
Concern and Fear th 4rcadians Boſoms chill 'd. 
Turnus his Chariot quits, approaches near 
So runs a Lion when he ſees from far, | 
A Bull for Fight prepare and fiercely ſtand, 495 
Bending his Neck and ſpurning back the Sand. 
Thus Turnus Pallas fought. When now the Foe 
Pallas had in his reach, reſolv'd to go : 
And charge him firſt, and vow'd to Heav'n to try 
If Valour could the want of ſtrength ſupply : 50 
Then pray d to great Alcides, By that Fea 
Evander made for you his welcome Gueſt, 
Aſſiſt my brave attempt; let Turnus Eyes 
Behold me near his Spoils before he dies. 
Alcides heard the Youth, then deeply groan'd, 50 


With fruitleſs Tears his ſudden Fate bemoan d. bea 
Fove hears, and ſooths the Sorrow of her Son, le tit 
Short bounds of Life are ſet to ev ry one; tan) 


Time ne er returns; by Vertue Men are great, 
Which ſpreads their Fame beyond the reach of Fate. 51 
How many Hero's ſprung from Seed Divine 

At Jlium tell, Sarpedon ſprung from mine, 
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like Fate on Turnus waits, his Thread's near ſpun, 
ſhe courſe which Fate allow'd him, all muſtrun, :' 

bus ſaid,. oh Latine Plains Fove caſt a view, 515 

as with mighty force a Jav'lin threw, | 2 

zo Wis ſhining Sword then from his Scabbard drew. 5 

n Turnus Shield the Jav'lin glanc'd, the point 

Shoulder touch'd above the armour's Joint; . 

Spear long pois'd at Pallas Turnus throws. 520 

e if its way my Jav'lin better knows, 

ſaid, the Steel with quiv'ring Motion fe, .; 

ſhe Shield and Plates of Iron and Braſs paſt through; 

rough ſtrong Balls Hides which its vaſt Orb incloſe, 
hen through the Corſlet to his Heart it goes. 525 
las in vain from the deep Wound withdrew, 

00 Whe reeking Steel which Blood and Soul purſue ; 
eling in Death he fell upon the Wound, 
1th bloody Teeth he bit the hoſtile Ground: TE 
In him flerce Turnus leapt : Arcadians hear, 539 
om me this Meſſage to Evander bear, 

49% ch as the Sire deſerv'd, the Son I ſend, 

coſts him dear to be Areas Friend: 

0 funeral Rites I willingly beſtow 5 
s Corps to pleaſe his wandring Shades below, 533 
us ſaid, he trampl'd on the lifeleſs Corſe, 

5 ſnatch'd his ſhining Belt with eager force, 
dere ſkill'd Eurytion had with Gold inlaid, 

%u Sons in one ſad Night betrayd Be 
murd'ring Brides; this haughty Turmes bore 540 
e fatal Prize, and in proud Triumph wore, a 

50 Men ſtill blind in Fate, who never know 
bear high Fortune, or endure the Low; 

e time will come when Turnus would recal 1 
tany rate, unhappy Pallas fall 545 
( curſe the fatal Day on which he dy d, 

, 51d hate the gawdy Spoils torn from his fide. 

le griev'd Arcadians crowd the bloody Field, 

d bear the breathleſs Body on a Shield. 
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What Grief and Glory ſhall thy Father ſhare © 5;# 


By thy return, poor Pallas, from the War, Ent 
Heaps of thy Foes that Day by thee were kill d, he 
The firſt and laſt appearance 1n the Field, eſt 

This diſmal News not from uncertain F ame, "ub 
But ſad beholders to Aneas came, 5a 


That Troj ans on the brink of Ruin ſtand, 

Unleſs relie vd by bis victorious Hand. 

Hneas Sword cut 8 its bloody way, et! 
And hew'd. down all who durſt his Fury ſtay 

To find thee; Turms, ot thy Conqueſt proud, 1 
Evamler, Pallis, all that Friendſhip o- d 

To their great Merit, ſtill before ha Eyes, 

His promas'd' Faith, their hoſpitable ties; 

Salmos four Sons, and four which Jens bred 

He took alive; all Victims to be led 

To Pallas flaming Pile, and there expire, 

And with their Blood bedew his fun ral Fire. 

At Magus next he aim d his threatning Spear, . 
Who ſhunn'd the Wound, it whiz d through yielding A= t: 


Graſping Aneas Knees, thus Magus pray d: 17 
By young Halus hopes, Anchiſes Shade ; to 
For their dear fakes in me my Father ſpare, 
And all the Treaſures of our Palace ſhare; E NE 
In gold and ſilver Bars, and finely wrought, ith 
At this great Price let one poor Lite be bought; 5 091 
So little odds can never turn the Scale, d 
Nor can one Soul make either ſide prevail. une 
He ſaid. The brave Aueas thus reply d; 7 
Your Gold and Silver for your Sons prov ide, nd y 
Such Treaties Turms broke when Pallas dy d. oſe 
Revenge alone Auabiſes Ghoſt can pleaſe, © Fur 
Land ſulus ſcorn ſuch Gifts as theſe: 0n a 


Then caught kis. waving Creſt as Alagia pray d, 
Till in his Breaſt he ſheath'd the ſhining Blade. 
Apollo's and Diana's Prieſt was near 

fmonides, who glitter d every where, 
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Both nobly arm'd, and clad with Garlands crown'd 

Frcas met, and threw him to the Ground. 

he ſcatter d Armour brave Sereſtus bears, 0 

eſign d a Trophy to the God of Wars. 590 

mbro and Cæculus the Fight renew, | 3 k 

ainſt them enrag'd the brave A'neas flew, 

urur's Left Arm he lopt off at a blow, 

[hoſe Shield and Arm to Earth together go; 

e thought his magick Charms could help aftord,, 595 

nd plac'd his truſt in fome enchanting word, 

or rais'd aſpiring Thoughts above the Spheres, 

1 hopes to live for many rolling Years. 

roud Tarquit who in glitt ring Armour ſhone, 

The Sy dan Faunus and fair Dryop's Son) 600 

gainſt Rueas run, whoſe out- ſtretch'd Lance 

pos d his Shield, and hinder'd to advance; 

tueas Tarquit threw upon the Ground, | 

1d while he begg'd, he prerc'd hun with a Wound: 

hen ſaid with Anger, haughty Man lie there, 605 

g trom thy Home, thy tender Mother's Care 
fall ne er inter, to Beaſts and Fowls a Prey, 95 

to the Monſters of the foaming Sea. | 

ures and bold Lycus as they fled 

2 next purſues; theſe n egy led, 610 

ith Numa Camers, noble Volſceus Son, | 

bin Auycla fix'd his ſilent Throne; 

Ind as Ageon's hundred Hands withſtood 

mighty Fove, when Thunders roar aloud, 

bo belch'd from fifty Mouths devouring Fire, 615 

nd wielded fifty flaming Swords in ire, 

hoſe fifty Left Arms bore ſo many Shields, 

Fury thus Areas rang'd the Fields: 

on as his Sword was fleth'd, the Hero flew 

gunſt Nyphens, whom tour Horſes drew; "629 

t when the frighten'd Horſes from afar | 

erceiv'd Afneas ruthing to the War, 

hey wheel'd about and threw their Maſter down, 

ten to the Shore the trighted Courſers run. 
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Now two white Steeds drew Lycagus, the Reins 62 c 
His Brother Lyger held, and ſcowr'd the Plains. Al 


Bold Lycagus his Sword wav d through the Air, Tl 
Nor could Æneas ſuch proud vaunting bear, Ar 
He charg'd the Foes and couch'd his threatning Spear, NAM. 
To him thus Lyger call'd, You hope in vain 1 Th 
To find Achilles or the Phrygian Plain, His 
Or bold Tydides Horſe; this Hand ſhall ſend To 
Thy Soul to Hell, this Field the War {hall end. T 
From Lyger's fooliſh Lips ſuch boaſtings flew; An 
The Prince for anſwer a ſtrong Jav'lin threw, My 
As Lycagus to laſh'his Horſes bends Thi 


And pricks them with his Dart, and then extends 4 g 
His Left Foot, thus preparing for the Field : 
Mean while the Lance the border of the Shield 
Paſt through, and pierc'd his Groin, the deadly Wou 
Threw him from the Chariot, down on the Ground, 6 
No frightful Shadows cauſe your Horſes flight, 
Lou, Lycagus, deſert your Steeds in Fight, 
Aneas ſaid with Scorn ; then ſnatch'd the Rein. 
Here Lyzer alſo ſtretch d upon the Plain, 

Held out his Hands; diſarm'd, he cries, O fave! 
I. by your ſelf, and thoſe you Being gave, 
Great Trojan, beg my Life: Still praying more, 
The Prince reply'd, You talk'd not thus before, 
Now die, in Death attend your Brother's Shade; 6 
Then for his Soul a bloody Paſſage made. 

As Storms the Air, and Torrents tear the Ground, 
Tnrag'd Aneas ſcatter d Deaths around: 

At laſt Aſcanius, with his Trojan Train, 

Broke froni the Town, ſo long beſicg d in vain. 
Mean while Almighty Fove to Juuo ſaid, 

Dear Siſter, Partner of my Throne and Bed; 


5 . 


4 
' 
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Fans, as yqu beliey'd, the Trojan Arms he « 
Supports, not Courage or Contempt of Harms. "her 
Tuns ſubmiſly, Why dear Lord renew Wind 1 


My anxiops Thoughts, who dread each word from yo 
>» Sl 


Boox X. VIRGIL's NEI DS. 327 


Shar'd I as once, and as I ought your Breaſt, 
Almighty Fove would grant this one requeſt, 
That I might Turnus from the War retire, 
And ſafely guide him to his longing Sire. 665 
Muſt then the Tr9jans ſpill his Blood divine? 
The fourth Deſcent from God Pilummus Line. 
His lib ral Hand oft made your Altars burn, 
To her the Thunderer made this quick return. 
If you for Turnus aſk a ſhort Reprieve, 670 
And that you think it in my Power to give, 
y Flight ſecure, from urging Fate remove, 
Thus far I grant; but if you hope to prove 

s greater Grace, or that you entertain 
A thought to change the War, ſuch hopes are vain. 675 
laturnia wept, and ſaid, Oh! if your Heart 
Would grant that Graceꝰ which ſcarce your words impart, 
Confirm'd by you, were Turms Lite preſerv'd, 
For whom I doubt a cruel Death's reſerv'd) 
Oh! could my fears miſtake your words (his Fate) 680 
Why you to better would your Will tranſlate. 
oMThis ſaid, ſhrin'd in a Cloud to Earth ſhe flies 

ſo Battel, driving Tempeſts through the Skies. 

Lucas likeneſs of thin Air the made, 

A wondrous ſight ) then arm'd the empty Shade 683 
Vith Trojan Darts and Shield, a Helmet ties 
Upon its Godlike Head, with words ſupplies, 
ind Voice without a Soul, a thoughtleſs found, 
The Phantom like Azeas trod the Ground. 
Thus Ghoſts they ſay appear to mortal ſight, 590 
ind thus deceiving Dreams, ſurprize by Night, 
pon the Front the boaſting Shadow flies: 
[ys with Darts provokes, with Words defies: 
ws advanc'd, againſt it caſt his Spear, 
he Spectre wheel'd, as if it ran for fear. 695 
"hen he believ'd that great Aneas fled, 


ad with vain hopes his ſwelling Fancy fed, 
n yo 


Sh 
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His Sword he brandiſh'd, and the Shade purſu d. 
Aneas whither? Turnus calls aloud, 

Nor knew he talk'd to Wind, and chac'd a Cloud. . 
* Why thus forſake your Royal Bride, the Land 

You ſeek through Seas, receive from Turuus Hand: 


By chance a Ship moor'd to the rocky Shore 
(Which from old Clui ium King, Oſinius bore) 


There ready lay, its Planks on Land were laid, 5703 


Thither with ſpeed retir'd the airy Shade. 

Under the Hatches hid, Turns in haſte, 

Eager to conguer, the ſame Bridges paſt ; 

Scarce enter d. when the Ship parts from the Land, 
Drawn through the Waves by Funo's powerful Hand. 710 
Hneas long d to fight his abſent Foe, 

And all he meets he ſends to Shades below: 

The airy Shadow now forſook the Shrowds, 
Mounting aloft it vaniſh'd in the Clouds. 

Now far on Sea the Wind brave Turns blew, 75 
Ungratc ful for his Life. he nothing knew 

Of all that paſt, but caſt his Looks around, 

Stretching his Hauds to Heaven with doleful ſound: 
Almighty Father, what have I deſerv'd? 

For what great Crime ſuch Puniſhments reſery'd ? 72 


From whence? Or whither driv'n, loſt, and undone? | 


Shall I ne'er ſee my Camp, or view Laurentum's Town? 
How juitly will my injur'd Troops upbraid * ? 

By me abandon'd, and to Death betray d: 

Evn now I ſee them ſtragling ev ry Where, 7 
What thall I do? Their dying Groans I hear. 

Gape wide, O Earth, and ſwallow me alive, 


Or O ye W inds my Miſeries relieve: ( 


On Rocks, on Sand, on Shelves the Veſſel drive, 

There let it ſplit, where no Rucilians come, 77 
Let Fame of Turnus Flight be ever Dumb : 

Thus he complain'd, while his uncertain Mind, 

To end his Shame, to various Thoughts inclin' d: 
Now by the Sword would die, now by the Sea, 


Oc to the Trojan Camp ſwim back his way : 7? 
T Erie 
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Thrice he eſſay'd the Sword, and thrice the Flood, 
Bat Juno thrice in pity both withſtood, 
a WM Till friendly Tides convey'd him fate, and caſt 
On Ardea's Shore, where Daunus reign'd at laſt, 
Mezentins now by Fove's Decrees compell'd, 740 
Succeeds the abſent Turnus in the Field, 
Attacks the Trojans proud of their Succeſs, 
o; Y Gainſt him alone whole Zyrrben Squadrons preſs, 
Their Hate to him unanimouſly ſhow, b 
And ſhow'rs of Jav'lins at their Monarch throw; 7435 
He like a Rock by the vaſt Seas enclos'd, 
Io raging Winds and rolling Waves cxpos'd, 
710 Which furious thocks of Seas and Storms ſuſtains, 
And on its baſis pois d, unmovd remains, 
He kill'd young Hebrus firſt, Dolichaon s Son, 750 
With Latagus and Palms as they run; 
At Latagus a mighty Stone he flung, 
715Y Which ſtruck his Face, and on bis Helmet rung; 
But Palinus in his Hams receiv d his Wound, 
Which ſtopt his Flight, ke ſprawl'd upon the Ground: 
His Arms and Creſt from his maim d Body torn, 
Thy Shoulders Lanſus and thy Head adorn. 
714 Evas the Phrygian next, then Aima kill'd, 
(By fair Theano, old Amicus Child) 
n? Born on that Night, when big with fatal Fire, 769 
The Trojan Queen brought Faris to his Sire: 
Unhappy Faris tell, at Ilium ſlain, 
7% Unthinking AMimas on the Latian Plain; 
And as a Roar in Aſhoriſb Forcits bred, 
And long conceal'd on Ve s Piny Head, 765 
By opening Hounds chas d to intangling Toils, 
Railing his Briſtles, fiercely ſtands and moils: 
The bold. ſt Hunters dare not mcet the Foe, 
They thout, and fate at diſtance Jav'lins throw: 
He grinds his Teeth and ſtares on ev'ry ſide, 779 
And pointed Darts thakes from his monſtrous Hide. 
Ev'n thus the Crd ot brave Alezentius Foes 
72Y&t diſtance ſtaud, but dare not near oppole 
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In cloſer Fight, yet throwing Darts from far, 
With clamours loud provoke him te the War, 
From Coritus the Grecian Acron came, 

And left unquench'd old Hymens joytul Flame: 
Aſezentius faw him through the Squadrons ride, 
Clad in the Plumes and Purple of his Bride. 

A Lion thus, when raging through the Fields 
With Hunger pinch'd, a flying Goat beholds; 
Or when a loft 7 headed Stag he ſpies 

Running for fear; his Mane begins to riſe, 

And opening wide for Joy his horrid Jaws, 

The tender Prey beneath his cruel Paws 

Lies panting, till its Blood his Throat o'erflows. 
So proud Mezentins ruſh'd amongſt his Foes, 
And Acron flew, who ſpurn'd the fatal Ground, 


His broken Darts ſmear'd by his bleeding Wound. 


He ſcorn'd Orodes baſely to attack, 

Or as he fled to wound him 1n the Back, 

But met him bravely, Face to Face they Fight, 
This noble Soul deſpis'd ungenerous Flight; 
Orodes falls, Mezentins reſts his Spear; 

Then trampling on the Foe, Companions here, 
Said he, Or9des no {mall Conqueſt lies, 

The Troops reſound his fall with joytul cries; 
Dying, he ſaid, O Conqueror take hced 

Like Fate attends thee, thou e er long muſt bleed, 
Long unreveng'd thou ſhalt not boaſt my Death, 
Bat on theſe fatal Plains muſt yield thy Breath. 
Smiling with Scorn and Rage the King reply'd, 
Let Fove for me as he thinks fit provide, 

Thou now ſhalt die: Then from the Body drew, 
The bloody Sword; ſtraight o'er his Senſes flew 
A deadly Sleep which ſeiz d his fainting ſight 
And clos'd his Eyes in everlaſting Night. 
Cædlicus Alcathous flew ; Sacrator kill'd 
Hydaſpes, Parthenins and ſtrong Orſes yield 

To Rapo; Meſſapus Clonins flew, 

Whom to the Ground his ſavage Courſer thre, 
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With Ericetes, old Lycaon's Seed. 
He fought on Foot, both by Meſſapus bleed, 
The Lycian Agis, Valeras 0 'ercame, 3 
Who equal'd his Forefathers warlike Name; 815 
Salins, Antronius, Neacles, Salius kill'd 
In Spears and Darts, for wounding deeply ſcill'd. 
The bloody Fight both equally maintain, 
uud equal Numbers on both ſides are ſlain, 1 58 
They yield by turns, by turns advance again. 820. 
from Heav' n the Gods behold the fruitleſs Toll, 
And pity reſtleſs Mortals all the while. 
Ion this fide Venus, th' other Funo ſtands, 
I Vhile Death is raging midſt the num'rous Bands: 
Again Aſezentius ſhakes his maſly Spear, 825 
And threatning makes the Field his Preſence fear. 
Like huge Orion ſtalking through the Tide, 
3 bDivides the Waves, which don't his Shoulders hide, 
Lor like an Aſh, whoſe Roots on Hills are ſpread, ) 
Deep in the Earth, ſo Clouds obſcure his Head, o 
and fo appears Mezentins thus array d, 
The Trajan Chief at diſtance ſaw him ſtand, 
And then rejoic'd to meet him Sword in Hand: 
Jſezentius firmly ſtood Aneas ſhock, 
lis vaſt 3 being like a Rock; 835 
Ihen with his Eyes he meaſures out, how far 
| hi brawny Arm can dart his pond 'rous Spear: 
Ind cries aloud, with theſe profaning words, 
My Sword, and this Right Hand, theſe are Mezeuti- 
7 Gods. | 
hat Trojan Pirate's Arms my Lanſus here, | 840 
vow this Day thou ſhalt in Triumph wear. 85 
this ſaid, he threw his Spear with mighty force, 
Vhich glancing from Afneas Shield, diverts its 
1 Courſe, 8 
nd fix d its Point in fam d Anutbores fide, r 
ie that in War t' Alcides was ally d. 845 
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The great Antbores, who from Argos choſe A 
The Towns of Lraly for his Repoſe ; R 
By Chance unhappily receives his Death, A 
And thinks on Argos with his lateſt Breath. W 
The pious Trojan then his Jav'lin threw, 850 
Which through the brazen Shield and Target flew, Fi 
A treble Quilt and three Bulls Hides it paſt 7 
With powerful force, tranſpierc d his Groin at laſt BY 
But Strength not failing yet, nest draws W 
His ſhining Sword, and follows on his Blows. 857 101 
Glad now to ſee Mezentias Blood, purſues, T} 
And double force upon His Foe renews. | II 
Lauſus fees this, and with deep Grief oppreſs d, T} 
Flies to relieve his Father thus diſtreſs'd. Ar 
Here thy hard Fate I muſt lament, dear Youth, 860. J 
And to thy Mem'ry juſt, relate the Truth; W. 
Tho' Time to come will doubt my laſting Song, T} 
I can't forget a Man fo brave and young. Ar 
Diſabled now, the Father quits the Field, Hi: 
And ſtrives to draw the Jav lin from his Shield; 865 of 
Lauſus ſprings forth to join the threatning Foe, Wi 
To fave his Father, and receive the Blow, Un 
At which loud Shouts run round th' applauding Field, I 
While Lauſus does his vanquiſh'd Father ſhield : Th 
All fir'd with Rage, all animated now, | 870 Th 


Their Darts with noble Emulation ham: 

The Darden Prince himſelf, pois'd like a Rock, 
Maintain'd the Battel and-ſuſtain'd the Shock, .. 

To ſome cloſe Covert, ſo the Plough-men fly, 

When ratling Hail, or ſtorms of Wind are nigh; 
But when the threatning Clouds are overblown 
And the Sun ſhines, they to their Work return. 

fn 2d eaddery 9 * 
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Aneas thus while maſter'd in the Field | 
Reſted beneath the Safeguard of his Shield, 

And Lauſus warns, thus loudly does he cry; 880 
Why doſt thou preſs thus cloſe, why wilt thou die? 
Urg d on too raſſily, bove thy Strength to move, 
From filial Duty and thy pious Love. 

This nought abates his Paſſion or his Rage, 

But moves Æneas Patience to engage, 8857 
Whoſe Anger being kindled freſh, does wait * 
Only to finiſh Lauſus wretched Fate. 

Then with his pow'rful Sword he forc'd his way 
Through the fair Breaſt where Life and Virtue lay, 

The ſtreaming Blood through the light Armour play d, 
And ſtain'd the gilded Coat his tender Mother made. 891 
The fleeting Soul as willing here to 1 

With heavy Groans was loath to go away. 

This when nens ſaw fo gowly paſs, | | 
And Death ſtand hov'ring o'er the beauteous Face; 895 
His bitter Grief ſad Thoughts do in him move 

Of Troy again, and his paternal Love. 

With this he tender'd him his Hand, and cry d, 
Unhappy Youth, thou ſhouldſt be Deify'd. 

Whate'er Aneas can beſtow, receive; 905 
Thy Arms and Sword, if valu'd, here I give; 

Thy Body back to thy ſad Parents yield, 

T' appeaſe the Manes of the bloody Field : 

This Conſolation ſtill in Death remains, | 
That thou receiv'd thine by /Eneas Hands; 905 
He ſtops, bis Friends then rais'd him from the Ground. 


{ While his Hair dangled in the bloody Wound. 


And now the Father feeks fair Tyber's Streams 


To cleanſe his Wounds, and eaſe his wearied Limbs, 
Againſt 
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Againſt a Tree his fainting Body leans, 91a Nh 
And a ſmall Bough his Helm of Braſs ſuſtains z _ His 
His pond'rons Arms lie careleſs on the Graſs, + Thi 
While all his Warriours round about him paſs; © 0! 
He faint, and ſick; hangs down his Head to reſt, If 1 
His Neck reclines, his Beard reſts on his penſive Wit! 
| Breaſt; --. ; 920 Hane 
Much he of Lauſa. es asks, and much enquires, 1 Or 

Why he's not yet return d, why his Deſires . Thi 
Are not obey'd, to bring him from the Field. zut 


in they obſery d, but dead, alaſs born on his The 
ie 


His weeping Friends: contrive to bring him home, 929 
He: at a diſtance far, preſag'd his Doom; 

His hoary Head with Duſt. he covers oer, 

And lifts his Hands to Heav'n from Tyber*s Shore; 
Then the dear Corps embraces, and then cries, 

What Pleaſure have I had of Life, what Joys? 925 
That I ſhou'd live ſo wretched as to ſee 


Him I begot, a Sacrifice for me 

Alas! my. Lauſus, now I live in "thee. 

"Tis now a woful Exile that I feel, 

Since I behold a Wound I cannot heal. 930 
My Guilt. has tarniſh'd much thy Deathleſs Name, 
Chac'd me from Empire, exil'd r 
This is but what I to my Country owe, 

And willingly again .cou'd undergo; 

Tho' I ha'nt yet bid Farewel to the Light, 935 
Howe'er I'll ſoon remove th ungrateful Sight. 


With that his feeble Limbs he rais'd from Ground, 
Ready to ſtagger with the bleeding Wound; 


Boldly refolv'd to mount his Courſer ſtraight, 
With "onftant Care, well manag'd for the Bit, 5 
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\ EWhom he had often mounted with ſucceſs, _-. 
His Truſt in Battle, and his Pride in Peace. - 
Then thus he ſpake his ſorrowing Tale of Woez 7 
0 Rhebus, we too much of Life do know, 5 * 
If Mortals wou'd but be contented ſo. 945 

Iither this Day bring back Aneas Head, 

o Land Trojan Spoils away in Triumph lead; 
Or let me ſome Revenge for Murther take, 
This Day, ſome Vengeance for my Lauſus lake. 


But if the Fates a Conqueſt ſtill deny, 959 
s Ihen with thy conquer'd Maſter thou wilt die; 

for after me, I truſt, thou wilt diſdain 2 
20 N Trojan for thy Lord, or foreign Rein. wm 5 

Ihis ſaid, he mounts his truſty Steed again; | 


Does both his Hands with pointed Jav'lins load; 935 
His Brazen Helm with creſted Horſe-Hair flow'd : 
fe ſpurs the Courſer on, all in a Flame _ 1 
5 With Grief and Madneſs, and the loſs, of Fame, > 
- With Conſcious Thought, and ſenſe of ſecret Same; - 
Then call'd aloud three times Aneas Name, 950 
Ihe Trojan knew the Voice, and to the Challenge 
came; 
930 Thus with a joyful Heart, great Jove, he ſaid; 
ind thou bright Phebus, now to Arms perſuade 
This boaſting Challenger: He ſaid no more, 
but with his dreadful Spear, mounted before, 965 
e haſtens to Mezentius, who thus cries, 
937 TThou threats in vain, the murther'd Lauſiss lies 
Extended on the Strand; this was, I own, 
he only way that I cou'd be undone. 54 1 
fear not Death, but partial Fate deſie; 970 
aſe to inſult, for I come here to die. 
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Howe'er, I'll give thee this before I go; } 


And caſt a whizzing Dart upon his Foe ; 1 
Then plies his Hand, and doubles on his Blow: IN 


This way and that he wheels his Horſe e IIb 
And ſwiftly traverſes the duſty Ground; No 
Aneas Golden Shield the Strokes ſuſtain, Tha 


Whilſt he caſts Darts on ev'ry fide in vain. 
Three times the Trcjan all his Force withſtood, 
And bore upon his Head a mighty Wood: 980 
Vex'd with delay, and now impatient grown 
Thus to defend without proceeding on; 

At laſt o'erpower'd with an unequal force, 

He plucks a Spear, and darts it at his Horſe, 

Juſt in the Temples did the Launce remain, Þ}9g8r 
Gauling the Steed with more than mortal Pain, # 
Who bounds, and riſing beats the Air in vain; 
Then backwards tumbles from his frantick height, 
And caſts his Rider with oppreſſive weight. 
From both the Armies mingled ſhouts ariſe, 990 
Trojans and Latins eccho to the Skies. 

Eneas quickly brandiſhes his Sword, 

And to him utters this diſdainful Word: 

Now where is proud Mezentins Threats? and where 
His haughty Words? are they all loſt in Air? 99 
He ſtruggling hard for Breath, at laſt replies, 

My bitter Foe, why doſt thou tyrannize? 

Why threaten Death to him who ſcorns his Fate ? 
Death's no Diſcredit, though Unfortunate. 

I came not here a Victory to find, A 


But to my Lauſus Death my Life reſign'd; 
When he expir'd, my Paſſport too was ſign'd. 


Nor f 
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Nor ask I Life, I'm ſure my Son ne er made 

uch terms for me; but if I cou d perſuade 

My conq ring Foe to grant me my Requeſt, 1005 
beg a Grave to give me peaceful Reſt, 

ſo ſcreen me from the furious Rage of thoſe, 

That from my Subjects are become my Foes: - 
Wrant me but this, and I contented die, 

h! let me by my much-lov'd Lauſus lie. 1019 
Then to his Throat apply'd the fatal Steel, | 
ind drench'd his Arms by his own Bloody Will. 
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The End of the Tenth Book. 
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The CONTENTS. 


Next Day the Conqueror Xneas erefs a Trophy to Mars 
(the God of Var) of Mezentius his Spoils. He ſend; 
the Body of Pallas zo Evander ar Palantium (Vnce 
called Rome) with Ceremony, nubly attended by a great 
Coro2y, where it is received with all the Expreſſions of 
Grief and Sorrow by the old King Evander. Ambaſa- 
dors come to Fineas from Latinus, and obtain a Truce 
of Twelve Days; which time both Armies employ to bury 


their Dead, every Nation after their own Rites. Ve- 


nulus (who was ſent Ambaſſador to Diomede ) return: WW 


to Latinus, and declares there is no hope of Aſſiſtance i 


from that Prince. Latinus diſappointed E xpecta- . 


tion, calls an Aſſembly of the Italian Confederate Prin- 


ces, and declares his own Opinion, of ſending Ambaſa-l 
dors to treat with Eneas * Peace. Drances ſecond: 
the King, and inveigbs againſt Turnus, as tbe Author 


of the War : Which Turnus anſwers ſmartly and brave- 


ly, and proffers to fight with Eneas Hand 10 Hand, 10 | 


redeem 
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redeem all. While they contend among themſelves, the 

News is brought that Æneas had ſent his Light Hoſe 

through the Plains toward Laurentum, and had march- 

ed with the groſs of his Army a nearer way throngh the 

Hills to reach the Town. Turnus underſtanding ÆEneas 

bis deſign, likewiſe divides his Army in two, and ſends 

bis Cavalry under the Command of Camilla and Meſſa- 

pus, 70 oppoſe the Trojan and Arcadian Horſe, Tur- 

hus with the remainder of the Army ſeizes the Paſſes 

d. Momong the: Hills, and reſolves to lie in Ambuſh for 

Eneas. Diana foreſees the Death of Camilla, bur 

cannot prevent it, She calls Opis, one of ber Nymphs, 

tells her the Story of Camilla's Birth and Education, 

and ſends her arm'd with her own Bom and Arrows to 

Y'cvenge Camilla? Death. The Cavalry of both fides 

— Yrgage in a bloody Fight, wherein Camilla performs 

rondrous Actions; ſhe is kill'd by young Aruns. Opis 

kills Aruns. The Rutilians are diſorder'd by the Death 

if Camilla, 4nd fly from the Fight. The ſad News is 

ought to Turnus by Acca, one of Camilla's Compani- 

W's. Turnus quite the Paſſes in the Hills to relieve bis 

latnting Troops, and at the ſame time Mneas comes to 

the Field of the Battel with his Army : The Night bin- 

s of lers 4 general Engagement, both Armies encamp and 
_Wencrench themſelves before the Town of Laurentum. 


Oo N as the Night was paſt, and from the 
Aurora roſe and uſher'd in the Day, (Sea 
Hueas to the Gods his Vows addreſs'd, 
Though Deaths and fun'ral Rites his 
Soul oppreſs'd, : 

7 And Grief for Pzllas's Fate his Mind(. 5 
then he plac*d upon a riſing Ground (poſſeſs' d.) 
ofty Oak, to whoſe topp'd Stem he bound 
nent iu Spoils; his ſanguine Creſts appear, 
crown the Trophy to the God of War. 
e bloody Corſlet pierc'd with many Wounds 10 
u broken Darts and Spears the Trunk ſurrounds ; 

N 2 2 His 
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His Sword adorn'd with Ivory he ty'd Chen 

Around the Neck, the Buckler to his fide : le fie 

Aneas joyful Captains guard him round, las| 

To whom he ſpoke within the circl'd Ground. Wis Ve 
A noble Deed's atchiev'd, all fear from hence hind 

For what remains, Spoils of a mighty Prince; 

Mezentins Spoils our firſt Alarms adorn, 

Which from that vanquiſh'd King my Hands have to 

Now 'gainſt Laurentum and its King prepare, 

Let cheerful Minds preſume ſucceſsful War, 

Leſt any Ignorance or Doubts pretend, 

Soon as the Gods auſpicious Omen ſend, 

Let neither Sloath nor Fear make any flow 

To move our Standards gainſt the Latine Foe: / 

But firſt our ſlaughter'd Friends inter with Care, 

The only honour which their Shades can ſhare. 

Go, haſte, he ſaid, on theſe brave Souls beſtow 

Laſt Gifts and Duties we their Merit owe: 

Conqueſt and Glory on their Ghoſts attend; 5 

To fad Evander firſt young Pallas ſend, 

Whom cruel Fate dooms to the ſilent Tomb, 

Mature in Worth before his Ages bloom. 

Then to the Gates /Eneas paſt, and wept, 

Where old Acatet Pallas's Body kept; 

Inſtructer of his Youth, who heretofore 

With more ſucceſs Evander's Armour bore. 

The Trojan and Arcadian Youths around 

With Phrygian Dames in Tears their Hair unbound. 

Soon as they ſaw the Prince oy all cry out, 

They beat their Breaſts and raiſe a doleful Shout. 

When he beheld the lovely Pallas dead, 

The gaping Wound and his ſupported Head, 

He wept. Oh hapleſs Youth! Eneas cry d, 

Is Fortune kind to me in all beſide ? 

Muſt thou not live to ſee Areas Reign? 

And wreath'd in Triumphs view thy Sire again? 

When in his Arms my kind Farewel he preſs'd, 

Not thus I promis d on Evander's Breaſt; 
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ſhen ſending me to Empire he foretold 50 
le fierce Alarms with Foes were brave and bold. 
las! how much deceiv'd? how much in vain 
is Vows, his Hopes, and fruitleſs Victims lain? 
hind this Youth in mournful Pomp we move, 
o more a ſubject to the Pow'rs above. 55 
h hapleſs Father! muſt thou this behold? 
his the return and Triumphs I foretold ? 
Wh boaſted Truſt ! yet no 1gnoble Scar 

ander, ſhall upbraid his Fame with thy deſpair, 
Wſonian Realms their ſafety here reſign, 69 
ſheir loſs, and ah! Ialus what is thine ? 
When he had thus bewail'd, he then commands 
he fun'ral Pomp to march from all his Bands: 
echoſe a thouſand Men in Arms to ſend 
Ind pay the lateſt Honours to his Friend; 65 
o ſhare the Father's Tears, a ſmall Relief, 
et well becoming fad Evander's Grief. 
thers prepare the Bier, and haſte to join 
he Crab-Tree Boughs and oaken Branches twine ; 
he lofty Couch all round with Leafs o'cr{hade, 70 
this, on Straw, the Princely Youth 1s laid. 
ke Pinks and Lillies which young Virgins pull, 
ot quite decay'd, nor blooming to the full, 
rough want of moiſture languiſhing and dull. 
wo purple Robes, with Gold embroider'd o'er, 75 
Eneas brings; theſe Dido heretofore 

ad ſtitch'd with Gold, for him with Pleaſure made, 
W'th one he cloath'd the Body, one the Head, 
nd Hair, was to be burnt, the other ſpread. 
ith theſe the Spoils gain'd from the Latiue Foe, 
hen made the Prey at length in order go. 
he Horſe and Arms Pallas in Battel gain'd, 
Je adds to thoſe, with Captive Youths all chain'd; 
heir Hands behind their Backs, and doom'd to fall 
dacrifice at Pallas's Funeral. 85 
rophies of Arms the chief Commanders bear, 
lerib'd with names of thoſe whoſe Arms they were. 
| £42 Ae. tes 
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Acetes, next in Tears and Sorrows drown'd, 
Supported, walk'd; ſometimes upon the Ground 
He proſtrate fell, beating his throbbing Breaſt, 
Tearing his Hair, with Years and Cares oppreſs'd, 
Chariots were driv'n, ſtajn'd with Rutilian Gore; 
Hibon, young Pallas Horſe, no Trappings wore, 
But walk along a flow and ſullen Pace, 

Tears in great Drops fell rolling down his Face: 
Some Pallas's Lance and glitt'ring Helmet hear, 
His other Arms fell to the Victor's ſhare. 

The Trojans and the Tyrrhens drown'd in Tears, 
Th Arcadians laſt, who trail dejected Spears. 


The gloomy Pomp thus paſs'd, /Aneas ſtood, { 


After a heavy Groan he call'd aloud. 

Such Fate of War our Preſence calls elſewhere, 
Requires our Mourning and our pious Care. 
Farewel, dear Prince, eternally Farewel : 


In endleſs Reſt let mighty Pallas dwell. 


This ſaid, he to the Trojan Fortreſs went, 
Ambatiladors from King Latinus ſent, 
Were there arriv'd with Olive Branches crown'd, 
To beg dead Bodies ſcatter d on the Ground 
By chance of War, and that they might have leave, 
To throw their ſlain Companions in a Grave; 
They could not think he with the dead made War, 
And pray he would his Hoſts and Ally's ſpare. 
Since what they aſł d could hardly be deny'd, 


The brave Æneas granting, thus reply'd. 


What Madneſs has the Latius Minds poſſeſs'd, 

To riſe in Arms againſt their Trajan Gueſt 2 

Peace for the Slain you crave, that I would give, 
Which I would freely grant to thoſe who live: 


came not hither of my own deſign, _ | 


The Fates ordain'd this Land for me and mine; 
Nor gainſt the Latins Fight: Your King deny'd 
My Friendſhip, and on Turnus Arms rely'd. 

if Turnus thinks by Arms to end the War, 


and thruſt the Trozans hence, tis juſter far 
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He ſhould expoſe his ſingle Life in Fight, 
And Hand to Hand with me diſpute his Right. 
One of the Two thall live ſecure from Harm, 
By Fate protected, or the ſtrongeſt Arm. 
But you may freely go as you deſire, 129 
For your dead Friends prepare their Fun'ral Fire. 
When he had ſaid, th Ambaſſadors amaz'd 
Look'd ſilent round, and on each other gaz d. 
The eldeſt Drances, who ſtill bore a ſpight 
At Turnus, and neer thought him in the right, 135 
Said to Aneas. Prince of mighty Name, 
Whoſe brave Atchievements tar exceed your Fame, 
How ſhall I to the Skies your Vertue car ? 
Extol your Juſtice, or your Valour praiſe? 
We grateful for your Favour ſhall relate 149 
Your condeſcentions to the Latine State: 
And when kind Stars the happy means ſhall find, 
Shall ſtrive to make you King Latinus Friend. 
Let Turns, if he pleaſe, chooſe new Allies, 
We ſhall the more our Hands and Shoulders prize, 145 
lo raiſe thoſe Ramparts which the Fates have giv'n, 
And build the Trojan Walls aſſign'd by Heav'n. 
All his Colleagues aſſent to what he ſaid, 
and then a Truce for twice {1x Days they made. 
Mean while on Hills the Trojans kindly greet 150 
The Latius, who in Woods, as Friends, the Trojans meet: 
Sharp Axes on tall Mountain-Afſhes found, 
And lofty Pines fall on the trembling Ground; 
Wedges cleave Oaks, ſweet Cedars are o'erthrown, 
and Elms make Carts beneath the Weight to groan, 155 

Fame, which before the joyful Tidings brought 
That brave young Pallas conquer'd as he tought, 
Now flies before, and to Evaxder bears 
dad News, which drown'd his Court and Town in Tears. 
Crowds of Arcadians at the Entry ſtand, 160 
tach Man a Funeral Flambeau in his Hand, 
As wont, in Lanes, enlighten the Ways and Ground, 
The Fields diſcov'ring a vaſt diſtance round: 

* 2 4 Te 
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To theſe the Trojans marching on a Line 
Came up, and with them mournful Squadrons join. 165 
When Matrons in the Court this Pomp deſcry, 
Their cries and howlings through the City fly. 
Evander's Sorrow could not be with ; 
Who ruſhing to the midſt of all the Crowd 
On Pallas Corps ou they ſet down the Bier) 170 | 
Evander fell, as if he would grow there; 
Wreſtling with Sorrow, groan d, at laſt he broke 
The Silence Grief produc'd, thus weeping ſpoke. 


Pallas, you fail'd your word, to take due Care Ble 
Not to engage too raſhly in the War; 175 Fa 
I knew the Fire of Youth! What can allay I Al 
The Thirſt of Glory in the firſt effay ? I liv 


Oh hard beginning of ſucceeding War! 
Fatal eſſay, no God hath heard my Pray! 
Dear Partner of my Bed, bleſs'd, you are gone 7 18 
And left poor me to bear this Grief alone, 
To vanquiſh Nature, and out- live my Son. 
Had the Rxrilian Darts tranfix'd this Heart, 
Becauſe in Arms I took the Trojans part; WM 
Without a Grudge I had my Life reſign d, 185 
And then this Pomp had been for me deſign d. 
I, nor the Trojans, nor the Treaty blame, 
Or that as Gueſts within my Walls you came: 
My cruel Fortune had reſerv'd this Blow | 
To plague my Age; but ſince my Son muſt go 190 
In this untimely Fate, I Comfort ſhare, 
He led the Trojans to the Latin War. 
Thouſands of Yolfcrans ſlaughter d by his ſide, 

And as he nobly liv'd he bravely dy'd, 
Hneas and the Tuſcans do this Day 195 
| Your Funeral Rites with fo much honour pay 

I. ſhould be wanting to my ſelf and Friend, 
Should I a greater Funeral Pomp intend ; 
The Trophies which they ſend your Valour tell. 
The Spoils of thoſe your Arm ſe t down to Hell. 


L Fours 


200 


- 


C> 


- 


Book XI. VIRGIL's ANEIDS. 345 


Yours Turnus ſhould a mighty Trophy raiſe, 
Had Pallas's ſtrength been equal, or his Days. 
Unhappy I, my lov'd Revenge delay 
While Tears the Trojans from the Army ſtay : 
Return brave Friends, and to your King relate, 205 
If I ſurvive and bear my Pallas Fate; 
If I in irkſome Life unwilling pauſe, 
Tell him his Valour 1s the only Cauſe. 
Proud Turnus Life's the Victim can alone 
A Father's Grief for ſuch a Son atone: 210 
Bloody Revenge is now the only thing 
Fate has reſerv'd to pleaſe me or your King; 
All other Joys I hate, but when I go 
I would theſe Tidings bear to Ghoſts below. 

Aurora now diſpels the Shades of Night, 215 
Unwelcome Tolls reſtores with welcome Light; 
The Trojan King and Tuſcan Prince command 
To raiſe great Piles upon the winding Strand, 
Where both the Bodies of their dead convey 
To doletul Fires, after their Countries way, = 
Thick Smoak and tow'ring Flames obſcure the Day. 
Glitt'ring in Arms the Horſe and Foot ſurround 
The Fires; three times with Tears bedew the Ground, 
And ſtrew with Jay'lins; raiſe a maurnful cry; 
Their Groans and Trumpets clangour pierce the Sky: 225 
Some Helmets, ſhining Blades, Bits, rapid Wheels 
Throw midſt the Flames, the ſlaughter'd Latins Spoils. 
Some welcome Preſents on their dead beſtow 
Their Shields, and unſucceſsful Javlins throw; 
Thouſands of Victims at the Altars fall, 230 
Bullocks and briſtly Swine, Sheep ſnatch'd from all 
The neighb'ring Grounds amidſt the Flames expire 
The Troops beheld their Fellows burnt with Fire, 
Along the Shore keep dying Fires in ſight, 
Nor could be drawn from thence till humid Night 85 35 
Spangl'd the Heav'ns all o'er with twinkling Light. 
Afflicted Latin, with like pious Care 
Fires without number for their Dead prepare; 
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Some through the neigh bring Fields in Earth are thrown, 

Some of more Note they carry to the Town ; 240 

The vulgar Heap conſumes amidſt the Flames, 

Without regard to Number or to Names. 8 

In flaming Piles, both ſides with other vie 

When the third Morning lighten'd all the Sky, 

Whate'er devouring Flames left unconſum'd, 245 

They Bones and Athes in warm Earth entomb'd. 

But in Laurentum Sorrow moit appears, 

In all the mournful Pomps of Grief and Tears: 

Here Mothers, Siſters, Sons, their loſs bemoan, 

Afflicted Widows for their Huſbands groan ; 250 

Curſe horrid War, at Turnus Marriage rage, 

And loudly cry, Let him alone engage, 

Since he pretended to the chief Command 

Of Kingly Sway o'er th' Auſonian Land. 

Drances os the Tumult, and declares, 255 

Turnus alone ſhould terminate the Wars. 

Others for Turnus plead, Amata's Name 

Supports his Intereſt with his warlike Fame. 

During theſe jars, while theſe Diſſentions burn, 

Latinus fad Ambaſſadors return, 260 

This Anſwer brought: Their Pains could not avail, 

That neither Pray'rs nor Preſents could prevail; 

That from elſewhere they muſt their Succours bring, 

Or make a Treaty with the Trojan King. 

The News bereaves Latinus of his Senſe : 265 

AEneas fatal Pow'r and Influence, 

The anger of the Gods, theſe Funeral Fires, declare 

That Fate aſſiſts the Trojans in the War. | 

He calls a full Aſſembly, ſummons all 

The Latin Princes to the Council Hall; 270 

They ſoon obey, and crowd the Streets which lead 

Up to the Palace: He the firſt crown'd Head, 

And eldeſt of the Princes who were there, 

With Grief diſorder d, mounts the Royal Chair. 

L atinus bids th' Ambaſladors relate 2495 

Tydides anſwer to the Latine State. 7 
YE Silence 
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Silence commanded, Venulus obey'd 
Latinus Orders, to the Princes ſaid. 
We have perform'd our Journey, and paſt through _ 
The dangers of the way enjoyn'd by you; 280 
We ſaw great Diomedes, who commands 
The Grecian Troops and touch'd the Royal Hands 
By which proud Lium fell. He Arg yripa builds, 
Nam'd from his Country in the Gargan Fields. 
Brought to his Preſence, we the Gifts preſent, 285 
Told who we were, and why to Arpos ſent 
He favourably heard what we had ſaid, 
Then with a graceful Look this anſwer made. 
Happy Auſonians, People who poſleſs 
Old Saturus Empire, if you know your Bliſs, 290 
What cruel Fortune drives you to engage ? 
What Fury prompts you, Wars unknowr, to wage? 
All we who Priam's Empire durſt deſtroy, 
I name not thoſe fell at the Walls of Troy, 
Nor thoſe in $1075 rapid Current drown'd, 295 
We for our Crime ſuch Puniſhments have found ; 
Oer all the World compell'd by angry Fove, 
If Priam liv'd it might his Pity move; 
Witneſs Aſinervas Storms, the Grecians loſt 
On Sands and Rocks near the Eubean Coaſt : 3CO 
Who ſcap'd the danger of the Trojan War 
Were thrown on divers Countries here and there. 
Fair Helens Huſband lives in Baniſhment, 
To the laſt Bounds of Eg ypr's Kingdom ſent. 
Ulyſſes ſaw the Cyclops dreadful Cell, 268 
I need not name by whom King Pyrrbus fell; 
Nor why Ducalion's Son his Kingdom loſt, 
The Locri through vaſt diſtant Regions toſt. 
Atrides in his Palace loſt his Life 
By curs'd Contrivance of his cruel Wite. 210 
The Conqueror of Aſia was o'ercome 
By the Adulterer's Sword when he came Home, 
| Ev'n I my ſelf debar'd by heav'nly Pow'rs, 
To ſee my once loy'd Wife, or Calydona's Towers; 
f | Haunted 
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Haunted with horrid Spectres ev'ry where 215 
My Friends transform'd to Birds, cut through the Air, 
(Ah cruel Puniſhments!) round Floods they fly, 


The Cliffs and Rocks reſound their doleful cry. 


What could I hope but theſe or greater Harms? 
Since I attack'd immortal Gods in Arms, 320 
Wounding fair Venus Hand. 

Oh! do not then perſuade me to embrace 

A League contriv'd againſt the Trojan Race; 

With them, ſince Ilium fell, I Fight no more, 

Nor think, nor hoaſt of Miſchiefs done before: 325 
The Prefents which to me from Home you bring 
Beſtow them better on the Trojan King; 

Believe I try'd his Arms in bloody Fields, 

Ev'n Hand to Hand, know with what ſtrength he wields 
His pondrous Shield, and with what force he throws 330 
Through Air, his winged Javlin *gainft his Foes. 

Had two ſuch more in Ilium's Walls been found, 

They had begun the War, and to the Ground 

The Grecian Towns had burnt ; the Scale had turn'd; 
The Trojans triumph'd then, the Greeks had mourn'd : 333 
All the Reſiſtance which the Trojans made, 

When they the War for ten long Years delay'd, 

They ow(d to Hecdor's and Mueas's Hand, 

Equal 1n Courage, equal in Command, 

The laſt in Picty excell'd by far. 2 


Make Friendſhip, if you can, but have a care 

Not to engage the Trojans to the War. 

Great King, this anſwer Di9medes made, 

You have his thoughts of War. Scarce had he ſaid, 
Diſcording murmurs through th'Aſſembly roſe, 345 
As when a rapid Torrent overflows, 

Stop'd by encountring Rocks the Floods reſound 

With dreadtul Noiſe, and ſhake the Banks around. 
Their Minds appeas'd, Latinus from his Throne 
Invok'd the Pow'rs above, and thus begun. 350 
Latins, I wiſh the bnſirieſs of the State 
Had been reſoly'd, before it was too late, 


It 
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It better were for you, for me, and all, 

Then to conſult the Foes fo near the Wall. 

We have begun a moſt uneaſie War 355 
Againſt a Race Divine, whom Toil nor Care, 

Nor loſs can daunt, invincible and brave, 

The hopes you had, th Aſſiſtance which you crave 

From 8 Arms you may lay by, 

Let each for Hope upon himſelf rely: 360 
Nor is it hard to ſee that Hope is ſmall, 

When univerſal Ruin threatens all. 

You have before you all that's dear to Man, 

I none accuſe, you do what Valour can, 

The Nation fought the Battels, few began. 365 
Attention give, I ſhall in ſhort impart 

Some thoughts which labour in my doubtful Heart. 

I have a Tra& of Land which Tyber bounds 

Stretch'd on the Weſt to the Sicilianu Grounds; 

The Plains Auruncians and Rutilians till, 37a 
And feed their Cattel on the graſſy Hill, 

For Peace, this with the Wood-Lands I reſign : 
Let's with the Trojans in one Empire join. 

There let them dwell, build Cities if they pleaſe, 
But if they think it fit to croſs the Seas 375 
In ſearch of other Seats, and leave our Shore, 

Let us provide them twenty Ships or more ; 

If they ſhall want, Materials ready lie, 

They ſhall the Form, the Tackle we, ſupply. 

To bear this Meſſage, and conclude a Peace, 383 
Let's ſend a hundred Princes of our Race, 

Who to Areas Olive Boughs ſhall bear, 

With Gifts, and Gold, a purple Robe and Chair, 

The Enſigns of our Pow'r : reſolve with ſpeed 

What may relieve your ſinking Countries need. 385 
Then Drances ſpiteful even to Turnus name, 

Envy'd his Glory and traduc d his Fame; 

Powerful in Wealth, more pow'rful with his Tongue, 

A great Caballer with the giddy Throng; 


A down 
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A downright Stateſman, in adviſing bold, 290 


But in performance impotent and cold, 


Come from the Mother's ſide of noble Blood, 
But from what Father hardly underſtood. 

He roſe, and thus purſues his dire Revenge, 
Great King, your Counſel's neither new nor ſtrange, 395 
All know what's wanting to the common Good, 

And whiſper what they dare not tell aloud. 

Would Turnus give us liberty to ſpeak, 

Or quell his Pride, for his unlucky fake 

So many Latine Captains lifeleſs lie 40G 
Nay, I will ſpeak, though by his Hand I die. 

His partial actings drown our Town in Tears, 

But all his brav ry by his Flight appears. 

To all the Preſents you propoſe to ſend, 

Add this, To make the Trojan King your Friend, 405 
Give him the fair Lavinia for his Bride, 

This Royal Match for your lov'd Child provide: 

Then let no Pow'r reſtrain, or change your Mind, 
This tie alone a laſting Peace can bind, 

But if the awe of Turnus be ſo great, 410 
We all conjure him, let us all intreat, 
He would his private Intereſt ſubmit, 

And let Latinus act as he thinks fit. 

Why daily thus in cruel Wars expofe | 
Afflicted Latins to the Trojan Foes? 415 
Source of the Woe torments the Iza/:an Race, 

No hope in War, we all intreat for Peace, 

And pray that Turnus would that Pledge reſign, 

In which our Peace and Safety both combine; 

Ev'n I the firſt, whom you eſteem your Foe 420 
(And ſuch I am, it you but think me fo) 

Thus at your Feet a ſuppliant I come; 

Pity your Friends, be calm, forc'd hence, go Home. 
We ſaw too much of Slaughter in our Rout, 

And waſted all the Country round about: 4.25 
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If Glory tempt, and Courage, which you own, 
If you are bent to mount Latinus Throne, 

Go meet your Rival in the Field alone. 

Muſt we to purchaſe you a Royal Wite, 

Like abject Fools, unpity'd, loſe our Life? 
Unbury'd he, and cover all the Plain? 

If you have Heart, or if your Breaſt contain 
Ought of your Father's Valour, leave theſe Walls, 
And look your Rival in the Face, he calls. 

Theſe words ſet Turnus raging Soul on fire ; 

After a Groan, forerunner of his Ire, 

Drances, he ſaid, is always in the right, 

Then to talk moſt when tis time to Fight. 
When Council's call'd, the firſt of all the Lords, 
The Hall you enter, that reſounds your words, 
Which from your florid Lips ſecurely flow, 


While Walls and bloodleſs Moats keep out the Foe, 


As you are wont, now eloquently Rave, 

Call me a Coward, and my Valour brave: 
Since your Right Hand ſo many Trojans kill'd, 
And all our Fields with warlike Trophies fill'd, 
Come Drances, your heroick Valour try, 

You have not far to ſeek the Enemy ; 

The Foes at hand, encamp'd around the Walls, 
Let's go. What linger now when Glory calls ? 
Muſt {till your Courage in your talking lie, 

And flying ſwiftly from the Enemy ? 

I forc'd from hence, baſe Villain, who dare ſay ? 
(With Juſtice) I was forc'd to run away 7 

Who ſees the bloody Tyber ſwell the Main 

And all the hopes of King Evander's ſlain: 
Arcadians diſarm'd ; ſure Bitias has not found 
A thouſand more ſent to the Szygzan Sound, 

Nor mighty Pandar that I ran away, 

When ſhut in Walls I conguer'd for a Day. 

You ſay there is no ſafety in the War; 

Go, to your ſelf and Trojans, preach this Fear! 
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Fill all with Tumult, with big words _ 


Twice conquer'd Phrygians praiſe, make Latins leſs ; 
Tell how the M:rmidons the Trojans dread, 465 
With great Achilles and bold Diomeds. 

The Trojan name does ſo much Terror bear, 


Ttalian Rivers backward run for fear. 

See how the Coward feigns to be afraid 

Of my Reproof: Thou need'ſt not be diſmay'd. 470 
Do not aſperſe me with ſo baſe a Lie, 

By this Right Hand Drances can never die: 

Your abject Soul no viler Seat can find, 

Than when it is in your own Breaſt confin'd. 

Father, I come to you and your Affairs: 475 
If no more hope from Turnus Arms appears, 

By all abandon'd, fled beyond reſource, 

So gone, that Fortune cannot change her Courſe ; 

Let's beg for Peace, our uſeleſs Arms forego, 

Oh! could we now our wonted Valour ſhow ! 4.80 
Thrice happy, brave Mezentins, great's your Fame, 
Rather than be a Witneſs to our Shame ; 

You nobly fell, kill'd by a mighty Wound, 

Grov'ling in Blood and Gore you bit the Ground. 

If we ſtill Wealth and youthful Troops command, 485 
If to our Aid Tralian Cities ſtand : 

Since Trojans do not bloodleſs Glory gain, 

The loſs is equal and they have their ſlain. 

Why fear ? when we have ſcarce begun to Fight ; 

Why e'er the Charge is ſounded think of Flight? 490 
Revolving time ſhifts ſcenes of Toil and Fate, 

And in a Night ſwells grov ling Mortals great : 

Others her Scorn from Fortune's height caſt down, 
Again more glorious mount the ſteddy Throne. 

Tydides has refus'd to Aid the King, 495 
Meſſapus and Tolumnius their Aſſiſtance bring; 

Beſides the Fame and Glory which attend, 

Choſen Chiefs the Latin and Laurentins ſend. 

The brave Camilla gallant Squadrons heads, 

Which ſhe from noble Volſcians Country leads. $02 
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If me to ſingle Fight the Foe demand, 


And you agree, ſhall I alone withſtand 

The common good? Is Conqueſt ſtrange or new? 

That I thould ought refuſe that Man can do 

For ſuch a Prize, and ſo much Glory too? 505 

Nay, ſhould I find Achilles I would go, 

Though arm'd by Vulcan, meet the T7-;a1 Foe, 

I, Turnus, here devote my Liſe and Blood, 

Second to none 1n all that's great or good, 

For you my Father, for the State and all, 510 

AFneas calls me; only let him call, 

Rather than Drances ſhare my Glory or my Fall. 

Whilſt they with Heat for doubtful Matters ſtrove, 

Aneas warlike Troops their Camp remove, 

The News with hurry through the Court convey'd, 515 

With Fear and Tumult the whole Town-difinay'd 

That now the Trojan Troops in Battel ſtood, 

Join'd with the e near to Tyber's Flood, 

And cover all the Plain: Theſe Tidings fire 

The giddy Crowd, and thoughtleſs Rage inſpire, 5 20 

Some run to Arms, the Young hreathe only War, 

The Old in Silence wiſely hide their Care: 

From all their various Inclinations riſe 

Diſorder d Clamours through reſounding Skies; 

Like noiſe of Birds, of diff rent kinds, in Wocds, 5 25 

Or Swaus complaining on P»'s filthy Floods, 

Here Turnus ſnatch'd th' Occaſion ; Friends, he calls, 

Now, when the Foe in Arms approach our Walls, 

Now is it time to treat and to adviſe, | 

To fit in Council and look gravely wiſe? 530 

This ſaid, he from the lofty Hall retires 

To arm the Volſcian Troops. Joliſus next requires, 

Bring alſo up, he ſaid, Rurilian Force, 

Meſſapus and your Brother, poſt the Horſe = 

O'er all the Fields; let ſome the Paſſes guard 5235 

Lead to the Town, ſome on the Walls keep Ward. 

AH who remain on Turuus Steps attend, 

Ready to move wherz'er his Orders fend: 2 
Aa Straight 
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Straight to the Ramparts from the Town they run, 

Latinus breaks up Council, leaves undone, 540 

For fitter times, the mighty things begun, 

Blaming himſelf that ever he deny'd 

The fair Lavinia for Aneas Bride. N 

Some a deep Ditch before the Entry ſink, 

And ſome plant Paliſado's on its brink: 

The ſignal to the War ſhrill Trumpets ſound, 

Women and Children throng the Ramparts round. 

Extremities of War all Labours join, 

The Queen is carry'd to dread Pallas Shrine; 

With her a Train of reverend Matrons go, 

With fair Lavinia, cauſe of all this Woe; 

She carry d Gifts, her Eyes fix'd on the Ground, 

The Matrons Incenſe all the Temple round. 

Juſt at the Entry ſad Amara pray'd, 

And thus to Pallas (who rules Battels) ſaid, 

Great Goddeſs, break the Trojan Spoiler's Spear, 

And with his Blood our lofty Gate beſmear. 
Now eager Turnus for the Fight prepares, 

His brawny back Rutilian Armour bears; 

Adorn'd with Scales of Braſs, Cuiſhes infold 

His manly Thighs, all dama{k'd o'er with Gold; 


545 
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553 


Goes from the Caſtle glitt ring ev'ry where, 

His noble Thoughts anticipate the War. 

As ſome brave Courſer who has broke his Reins, 
Freed from his Keepers, ranges o'er the Plains, 
And grazing Mares purſues in Meads and Woods, 
Or ſwiftly runs to waſh in well known Floods; 
Toſling his wanton Head, he Jumps and Neighs, 
Whoſe curled Mane on's Neck and Shoulders flies. 
Camilla then who led the Yo!ſcian Band, 

Met Turnus in the Gate and made a ſtand ; 

The Queen, and all her Train leap'd on the Ground, 
And quit their Horſe with Reverence profound, 
Camila ſaid, great Turnus, if its guſt 

The brave in Merit or in Valour tiuſt, 


He girt his Sword, his Head as yet was bare, 5 
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My Troops and I dare face the Trojan Foe, 
And both gainſt them and the fierce Tyrrheus go; 
Grant me the firſt Aſſault where danger calls, 


You with your Infantry defend the Walls. 580 | 


Turnus with wonder view'd the daring Maid ! 
O Glory of I:alian Race! he ſaid, 
'Tis hard ev'n to relate the Thanks I owe; 
Deſerv'd return much harder to beſtow. 


But ſince your Soul all dangers of the War 585 


So far ſurmounts, with me the Labour ſhare : 
Fame, and my Scouts, relate /fneas gone 

A nearer way, through Hills, to reach the Town; 
And ſent a Party of Light Horſe-men out 


To ſcow'r the Fields, and ravage all about. 590 


have prepar'd ſome Men in Arms to lx 

In Ambuſh in a Wood, ſunk in a way 8 4148 
Were two Paths lead; you all your Volſcian Force 
Join with my Troops againſt the Tyrrhen Horle ; | 
Meſſapus Troops and the Tyburtin Band, 595 
Shall theſe ſuſtain, all under your Command. 
This ſaid, he prompts Aſeſſapus to the War, 


Exhorts the Latine Chiefs with equal Care; 


Then march'd againſt the Foes. A Valley lies 


J Contriv'd for Ambuſh, fitted for ſurprize; 600 


A gloomy Wood on ev'ry Hand o'er ſhades, 

Into the Paſs, a narrow Entry leads. 1 

Oer this an unknown Plain, upon the Hall, 

A ſure Retreat, from whence you may at will, 

From Right to Left repel the coming Foe, 605 

From Rocks roll Stones on thoſe who march below. 

Thither young Turnus his brave Squadrons led 

Through Paths well known, and lodg'd them in the Shade. 

Diana high enthron'd, above the Spheres, 

Swift Opis call'd, and thus began in Tears. 610 

Ah Nymph! Camilla will to Battel go, 

In vain (alas) ſhe bears my Arms and Bow : 

Deareſt of all-my Train! Nor now of late 

Our Love begins, ſprung from an older Date, | 
WS 2 When 
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When Aſetalus, through Envy, forc'd. away, 615 
Expell'd. Privernum for tyrannick Sway; 
Flying, he-ſnatch'd this Infant in his Arms, | 
Companion of his Flight, and ſharer of his Harms. 
Through Woods and Hills the tender Pledge he bore, 
While Volſcian Troops beſet the cover'd Shore. 620 
Rough Ama ſenus ſtay d him in his Flight, 

Swell'd by the Rains to an unuſual height, 

Juſt plunging in to ſwim the angry Flood, 

He ſtop'd ih Rindneſs to his darling load: bk 
His thoughts revolye, which urg'd by Haſte and Fear, Be 


He ties the Infant to a knotty Spear; 626 His 

Wrapt in a cãſe of Bark; which poiſing cries, Wra 
Ochaſte Diana, glory of the Skies, Her 
Sovereign of all the Silvan Deities ; dhe 
I here devote my Daughter to your Name, 630 [The 
Her ſpeedy Succour from thy Arms I claim; M 
Flying in Air from my rebellious Foes, I Dr a1 
Through fleeting Air receive her as ſhe goes. App 
Then levelling his kindly Aim he threw — 


The Spear, the Child o'er ſounding Billows flew : 635 The 

Preſs'd by the Foe he gain'd the other ſide, 5 

Snatch'd from the Ooze, my Nymph, and from the I Thei 
Lance untyd, 

No Houſe or Town with Walls receiv'd him then, 
Nor would his fiercer Soul-ſubmit-to Men. 640 Fach 

To deſert Hills himſelf and Child betakes, 


Now 

And led a Paſt ral Life in Dens and Brakes: Fiore 
With Milk of Mares, and other Beaſts, he fed | 
Her tender Lips. Soon as her Limbs could tread, Monk 
He on her Hands Steel pointed Darts beſtows, 6450 Thick 

And round her Neck a Bow and Quiver throws. The 1 
Inſtead of training Veils, or Chains of Gold, Iyrrl, 

A Tyger's Spoils her Head and Back enfold. Who t 
Then from her Hands firſt childiſh Jav'lins fled, Their 

And threw a whirling Sling about her Head, 65YDown 

Strikes down a Swan or a Strymonian Crane. From 


What Hyrrhen Mothers courted her in vain 


, 
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For ſome young Prince; ſtill conſtant to my Fame, 
She boaſts a Huntreſs and a Virgin's Name. 


Oh had ſhe not engag'd in ſuch a War! 7 IM 365 


At once on Troy, and on her Goddeſs Dare, 

She were my darling Nymph, lov'd above all; 

But ſince the Fates have doom'd Camilla's Fall, 

Haſte, fly to Earth, the Lazine Coaſts, ſurvey, 

Where inauſpicious Arms begin the Fray. 669 

Here, take my Arms, let this revenging Dart _ 

Pierce his, who dares pierce my Camilla's Heart: 

Be he of Ir9jan or Auſonian Line, 

His Blood muſt pay for ſhedding Blood of mine. | 

Wrapt in a hallow Cloud we will convey 665 

Her Corps intire, in native Marble lay. | 

She ſaid, dark Clouds and whizzing Winds ſurround 

The Nymph, and whirling bear her to the Ground. 
Mean while the Irojan and Etruſcan Horſe 


I Drawn up in Squadrons of an equal force 670 


Approach the Town; preſling the Bit they bound, 
Seeming to quit, yet keeping ſtill their Ground: 
The dreadful Plains an iron Harveſt yield, 

And poliſh'd Steel glares fiercely through the Field. 


Their Troops Aſeſſapus, and his Brother bring, 675 


Light Lat. ue Horſe, and brave Camilla's Wing 

Oppoſe their, Front, and with couch'd Spears advance, 
Each Horſe-man braudiſhing his pointed Lance. 
Now Front to Front they halt, a narrow ſpace between, 


Fierce Eyes of Men and Horſe wound e're the Fight 


begin. | 680 
Now they fall on, charge with a dreadful Cry, 
Thicker than Hail, Shatts, Darts, and Jav'lins fly, _ 
The murd'ring Cloud obſcuring all the Sky. 

Iyrrbenus and Aconteus were the firſt .. 
Who their ſtrong Spears in fierce Encounter burſt : 685 


Down falls Aconteus like a, weighty Rock, 


- 


Their Courſers Breaſt to Beaſt meet in the Shock, 5 | 
From Engine thrown, as kill'd by Thunder ſtroke. Wop } 
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Far hurry'd from his Steed, he ſtruck the Ground, 
His Liſe diſſolv'd in Air flies through the Wound: 690 
Their Line diſorder'd Latine Squadrons fly, K 
They ſling their Bucklers, and on Speed rely. 
Trojans purſue, Alas at their Head, 
em running Latins to their Ramparts lead : 


When near the Gates they Face about and cry . 695 


The Trojans, in their turn, wheel round and fly. 
As when thi foaming Surges of the Deep 
Ruſhing to' Shore the racky Shelvings ſweep, 
Spread the extended Flood upon the Land, 


The ebbing Tide ſucks up black O»ze and Sand, 700 | 


Flying thoſe Rocks which it o'erflow'd before, 
And leaves expanded the abandon'd Shore, 
The Rutuli before the Tuſcans fly 

Twice, aud as oft purſue the Enemy; 


But when the third and cloſer Fight began, 705 | 


And Squadrons e Bath. fighting Man to Man; 
Groans, Death, and Wounds Alen the bloody Fray, 
Horſes and Men torn, bruis'd, and mangl ' d lay. 
Orſylochus afraid to venture vear; 


*Gainſt Remuſus at diſtance throws his Spear, 9710 


Which ſhiv'ring ſtuck below the Cburſers Ear. 
Riſing, he bounds aloft, pain'd'with the Wound, 
Ant threw his Rider headlong to the Ground. 
Catillus kill'd Jolat, next his Spear 


Herminicus ſlew, mighty in Strength and War: 715 


His manly-Ne >& nd flaxen Head unarm'd, 
Thus ſlighting Wounds, thus fearleſs to be harm'd; 
The Land betwixt' his Shoulders trembling flew, 
Doublmg, through Pain, his mighty Trunk in two; 
lack Streams of 
Death 1 is deſpis d, and Glee 2h ſonght by all. 
Camilla Prien her ſelf i Blo3d. md Rag e, 


And lops 25 the bettet to engage 
Ea nervous e ach eilen Darts ardund, | 
from ber ſtrong right Arm ſhe deals a Gerl) 


15 : Dianas 


ood upon his Armour fall, 729 
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Diana's glitt'ring Arms, and Golden Bow _ 

Ring ecchoing Peals of Terror to the Foe 

It the at any time is forc'd to fly, 

Her fatal Shafts make the Purſuers die. | 

Near her, as fierce Companions of the War, 730 

Tullz, Tarpeia, and Larina were, 

halian Maids, who Brazen Armour bear. 

Theſe fair Camilla choſe, as the beſt Shield, 

Her Truſt at Home, and Glory in the Field; 

Such were the Thracian Amazonian Dames. 735 

Who ting'd with Crimſon Dye, Thermodoon's Streams, 

Such Troops Hippolita attend, ſuch ride 

Round Perrbefilea's Chaife with Martial Pride; 

When Womens Cries rung through the crowded Plain, 

And glitt'ring Shields ſhone from the Virgin Train, 740 

Whom firſt or laſt didſt thou o'ercome, brave Maid, 

What Numbers of pale Ghoſts on Earth lie ſpread, 

By thy unerring Shafts alone, ſtruck dead? N 

Firſt with her Spear ſhe pierc'd Eumenius thro', 

And from his wounded Breaſt the Purple Current 
flew z 745 

Whole Torrents by his Mouth pervade their way, 

While ſtretch'd upon the Ground he biting lay; 8 

Then turn d upon his Wound, and dy'd away. 

Then Pegaſus and Liris both were ſlain, 

The latter ſtooping down to reach his Horſes Rein, 750 

The other ſtriving to relieve his Friend, 

Both headlong fall upon the burning Sand. 

Terens, Amaſtrus next the Lances feel, 

And Chromys ſuffers from the pointed Steel; 

As many Shafts, as the bold Virgin throws, 755 

So many Trojans to grim Pluto goes. 

Ornitus at a diſtance the beheld 

On an Apulian Steed, without a Shield : 

Strange was the Armour that this Hunter wore, - 

A Bullock's Hide cover'd his Shoulders oer; +760 

Upon his Head @ grinning Woolf he bore, 
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The Troops he view'd with a diſdainful Eye, 
And ſtalks above em, mating with the Sky. 


But while he turn'd about this Foe to view, 765 


She with a dext'rous Arrow ſtruck him thro'; 
Then triumph'd o'er the Bleeding Prize, and ſaid, 
Thought'ſt thou on us, as on wild Beaſts t* have fed 
Yet thus regardleſs perith by a Maid > 


This worthy thee, thou in the Shades ma tell, 770 | 


That by Camilla conq'ring Dart you fell. 

Butes a 1rojan of Gigantick ſize, 11 20 

Next feels the Launce, and by its rancour dies. 
Orfilochus then flies, and wheeling round 

Tavoid her Rage, ſhe gains the nearer Ground; 773 
Then deaf to all his Prayers, with a huge ſtroke 

She cleft his Skull, and Bones and Armour broke. 
Much frighted at this ſudden cruel ſight, 

Aunus endeavour'd to retreat by flight, 

Or elſe avoid the Virgin b 
A ſly Ligurian, foſter d in deceit, 

And thought by wiles the chaſing Queen to cheat, 
Then thus begins: What Brav'ry can you ſhow, 
When better mounted, to defeat your Foe ? 


Light from your Horſe, tis eaſie then to try 785 


A juſter way, to whom belongs the Victory. 

At this incens'd with Anger and juſt Rage, 

She quits her Horſe, and then prepares t'engage; 
Stands ready to receceive his threkt'ned Blows, * 
While her bright Shield and Arms with flaming Luſtre 


glows, | 750 


The young Ligurian truſting to his ſlight, 
Turns round his Horſe, and haſtens on his flight; 
His Golden Spurs he buries in his ſides, 


When thus the daring Maid his Fraud derides. 


Poor Wretch! what Falſhoods do thy Breaſt contain? 795 
Thy Pride, and all thy little Arts are vain; 

This Cheat thou never to thy Sire ſhalt ber; 
Then ſtraight with nimble ſpeed ſhe cuts the yielding 
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Out- ſtrips the Courſer, ſeizes on his Reins, © * 

And acts her Rage on Aunus bleeding Veins, 800 

So from a Rock the Hawk with eaſe o'erflies $ 

A Dove, ſoaring along the cloudy Skies; 

Then grapples her, till from his Pounces tall 

Feathers and Blood mingled like Rain and Hail. 

Fove now, from high Olympus looking down, 823 

Beholds the Fight without a Smile or Frown, 

While Tarcbon with fierce Deeds of Rage inſpir d, 

And rais'd to War with bloody Actions fir d; | 

Mongſt ſlaughter'd Troops he ſpurs his willing Steed, 

And animates with Words all thoſe that bleed: 810 

Calls ev'ry Soldier by his Name, and cries, 

Shame to the Tyrrben Race that Honour flies, 

TIRE comes this Fear, and whence this Cowar-( 
dice? | 

To let a Woman triumph in the Field, 

Why bear you uſeleſs Arms you dare not wield? 815 

To Bacchanalian Feaſts none move ſo flow, 

Or to a Banquet, or a bawdy Show; 

Theſe you delight in, to theſe with Pleaſure go. 

This ſaid, amongſt the Crowd he ſpurs his Horſe, 

And Fenulus diſmounts from His by force. 820 

Then with his Arms he graſps his yielding Foe, 

Whoſe Armour dints beneath his furious Blow. 

The Army Shouts, to Heav'n their Clangours riſe, 

While all the Latin 2 turn their Eyes, 

The furious Tarchon, like ſwift Lightning flies, 9825 

Bears Man and Arms before him to the Ground, 

But breaks his Spear where he ſnou'd give the Wound. 

The Foe returning, he with armed Hands 

Defends his Throat, and Force with Force with- 

ſtands. 

So when an Eagle with a Serpent flies, 830 

Fix'd in his Tallons through the lofty Skies; 

She winds and turns, and ſtretches out along, 

Erects her Scales and hiſſes with her Tongue; 


He 
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He grows more Cruel to his ſtruggling Prey, 2 4 
And gores her deeper in his airy wav. | 835 


So midſt the Foe bold Tarchon did convey 

The noble Prize, and bore it quite away. 

The Troops with this Example fir'd, began N 
To rowſe their Courage and to Charge again, 


When crafty Aruns, one deſign d by Fate, 6 


Did with his Dart about Camilla wait; 
Watching a proper time when he might try 
The ſafeſt way to act his Treachery, 
Where'er her Fury fierce Camilla bends, 


Aruns with Speed and Secrecy attends, 845 


When from the Field, with conq ring tir'd, 
He turns his Horſe about, purſues her cloſe ; 
Sneaks here and there, in ev'ry Corner round, 


ſhe goes, 


Till he can with his Dart ſecurely Wound. 

Chloreus of Cybele, the ſacred Prieſt, 

In Trojan Armour ſhone above the reſt, 

Mounted upon a foaming Steed, his Caſe, 

Like Feathers, were compos d of Gold and Braſs, 

In Hyrian Purple clad; he gall'd the Foe 855 
With Cretan Shafts, ſhot from a Lycian Bow 

Of pureſt Gold, of which the Helmet's made ; 

And ſaffron colour ſhow his Robes diſplay d, 

A golden Saſh about his Waſte, he wore 


And traces all her Steps from Ground to Ground, | 
850 


Cuiſhes on his Thighs, his Arms all gilded o'er. 86s 


Soon as Camilla ſaw the glorious ſight 

She midſt the Foes, ſingles him out to Fight; 
Thoughtleſs of danger now, the glitt'ring Prize 
Dazles at once, and blinds her brighter Eyes. 


Camilla theſe as Trophies does deſign, 865 


Or elſe her ſelf in Trojan Arms to ſhine; 

Then all her Rage with manly Force beſtows 

And flies with Fury midſt the boldeſt Foes, ; 
While Aruns ſecretly his Jav lin throws. 

And then to Heav'n with Supplication cries; _ 870 
Oh abus! greateſt of the Deities! 
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To whom we burn whole Woods of ſacred Pine, 
And to thy Glory make the Fuel ſhine, 

e 


Then on the Aſhes, by Devotion led, 


Contemning Fire, religiouſly we tread ; 875 


Grant, mighty Father, the diſhonour may 
This Day from Trojan Arms be wip'd away: 
May I no Trophies of the Virgin claim, 
To this one Act I truſt my future Fame; 
If I this raging Plague of War can ceaſe, 880 
Tho' I return inglorious, I ſhall live in Peace. | 
Apollo heard, thus far allows lus Pray'r, 
Tho' part was mingled with the fleeting Air, 
That brave Camilla ſhou'd by him be ſlain, 
But he ne'er ſee his native Soil again. 885 
And now the hiſſing Spear cuts through the Air, 
While all Mens Eyes were caſt upon the Fair. 
The Volſcian Queen, regardleſs of the Dart, 
At laſt perceives it wrankling in her Heart. 
Her frighted Nymphs with ſpeed flie to her Aid, 890 
And in their Arms they catch the Royal Maid. - 
Swifter than they the trembling Aruns flies, 
Finding his fear too ſtrong for all his Joys. 
No longer in his'fatal Spear confides, 
But quits the Plains and in the Mountains hides, 893 
So {cours a Wolf conſcious of what he's done, 
When bloody from the Herds-man forc'd to run, 
Striving to gain the Covert of a Shade, 3 
That 'gainſt his Foes Aſſaults may lend ſome friendly Aid, 
Fearful leſt they againſt him ſhow'd prevail, 900 
I Betwixt his Legs he claps his Coward Tail. 
3 So from their Eyes the trembling Aruns flies, 

And in the Center of their Army ſculking lies. 
Jo draw the fatal Dart ſhe dying ſtrove, 
„ But twixt her Ribs the bearded Arrow clove; 905 
he faints, pale Death ſeals up her ſparkling Eyes, 
„While from her Cheeks the crimſon Luſtre flies. 
To Acca then ſhe call'd above the reſt; | 


One whom ſhe truſted molt and lov'd the beſt, 
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Ah Friends! you once hive ſeen me truly Brave, 915 
But now I've nothing left me but the Grave; 
Fly quick to Turnus, bear my laſt Commands, 
Bid him bring up his beſt Rurilian Bands: 
The Trojan Troops now from the Town repel, 
Bid him do this with ſpeed, my Friend, farewel. 920 
This ſaid, ſhe dropt her Rein, then on the Earth 
Fell down, and by degrees reſign'd her Breath. 
Her gentle Neck now can't her Head ſuſtain, U 
Her Arms lie ſcatter d on the bloody Plain, 

VIR the brave Soul departs :with proud Dif- 
ain. | 2 
A mighty Shout ſtrikes the reſounding Skies, 55 
The Fight grows hotter as Camilla dies: 
The Trojans and the Tuſcans jointly bring 0 
Their Troops to charge with King Evander's Wing. 


, 


Now Opis, fearleſs, from the Hills beheld 930 


The bold Encounters of the bloody Field; 

But when ſhe view'd inſulting Youths ſurround 

The brave Camilla lifeleſs on the Ground, TT 

She groaning 141d: Ah Nymph! you pay too dear 
Your bold engaging in the Trojan War. 935 
Diana's Votreſs nauglit avails you now, 5 

Or that o'er Lawns you bore her Lance and Bow : 

But yet your Goddeſs cannot let you fall 
Inglorious, Unreveng'd ; Fame tells to all, 


That Man who durſt perform the bloody Deed, 945 


For ſhedding yours, your muxderer {hall bleed, 
Dercenus Bones were in old Marble laid 

Under a lofty Hill, which Oaks o'erſhade ; 
Thither in haſte the lovely Nymph retreats, 


And cloſe in Ambuſh for young Aruns waits. 945 


Said, as ſhe ſaw. him in bright Armour ſhine, _ 
Swelling with Pride, Why hence your Steps decline? 
Haſte hither, take the Meed that I beſto ?, 

For brave Camillas Death from Cynthias Bow ; 


This honour ſhaxe in Death. Then ſtrongly drew 9% 


Till both Horns met, the winged Arrow flew 4 
Whizzing 
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Whizzing through Air, at once he heard it part 
And felt the Arrow ſticking in his Heart. 
Deludg'd in Gore, groaning his laſt he lay, ; 
Abandon'd by his Friends on unknown Clay; 955 
Upward to Heav'n ſwift Opis cuts her way, 
Camilla's Troops firſt ran, now ſhe is dead 

Th' amaz'd Rutiliaus, bold Atinas fled, 
The headleſs Troops for Safety ſcow'r the Field, 
And their ſwift Horſes to Laurentum wheel'd: 960 
None durſt reſiſt the urging Trojans Rage, 
Or with their Fortune or their Arms engage: 
Their Buws unbent on languid Shoulders hung, 
And putrid Ground ſounds with the running Throng. 
Afflicted Matrons from Watch-Tow'rs deſcry 965 
A Cloud of Duſt, which darkens all the Sky, 
Beating their Breaſts they raiſe a doletul Cry. 
The firſt by Flight who gain'd th' unfolded Gate, 
O'erpow'r'd by mingling Foes ſubmit to Fate; 
Juſt in the entrance of the City Wall, 970 
In ſight of their own Houſes, Victims fall. 
Some bar the Gates, their begging Friends ſhut out, 
A cruel Fight begins, a bloody Rout 
*Twixt thoſe Aſlault, and thoſe defend the Town, 
Some in their Parents preſence are thrown down 975 
In Moats below, puſh'd on by urging Foes, 
Some blindly force the ſolid Gate with blows, 
Amidſt the Fray, the Women on the Wall 
Strive all to imitate Camilla's Fall: 
Fir'd with their Couutries Love, ſharp Poles, burnt Bil- 

lets throw 980 
Inſtead of Jav'lins 'gainſt the Trojan Foe, 
Eager to fall, and be the firſt who die 
Upon their City Walls tor Liberty. 
The diſmal News in Woods reacn'd Turns Ear, 


By Acca brought, which fill d him with deſpair: 985 


Camilla ſlain, the Volſciau Troops o'erthrown, 
The conqu' ring Trojans had attack d the Town, 


Inrag'd, 
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Inrag'd, he quits the Paſs and Woods with ſpeed, 

For ſo the Will of angry Fove decreed. 

Scarce had he reach'd the Plains, when he beheld 990 
The Trojan Army in the open Field: 
Both to the City haſte with eager Pace, 
Both Armies diſtant but a narrow Space. 
By riſing Duſt the brave Aneas knew 
Laurentine Troops Turnus had in his view. 995 
FEneas Army marching on a Line, 4 

The Horſes Neigh, the Men in Armour ſhine. V4 
They had begun the Fight, both Hoſts had join'd, 

But that bright Phebrs in the Weſt declin'd, 

And dip'd his fiery Horſes in the Sea, 5 CCL 


The Shades of Night prevail'd on Light of Day, 
Entrench'd before the Town both Armies lay. 


The End of the Eleventh Book. T. 
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The CONTENT Ss. 


$7he Latins and Rutilians being twice overcome in Battel, 
Turnus reſolves to fight a Duel with Rneas: The Terms 
and Conditions of the Fight are agreed on by a ſolemn 
Treaty, upon Oath ſworn to by Aneas, Latinus and 
Turnus. The Treaty is interrupted by Juturna (Si- 
ſter to Turnus, ſent by Juno). Tolumnius, he Augur, 
encourageth the Italians by a falſe Omen of the Barrel, 
and is the firſt who attacks the Trojans. Æneas is 
wounded by an Arrow, and fore d to retire from the 
Fight. During his Abſence Turnus makes a great 
Slaughter. Venus brings the Herb Dittany from Crete, 
and cures Mneas; whoſe Health and Vigour returning, he 
returns to the Battel, and calls ou Turnus by his Name - 
But Juturna throws her Brother's Charioteer, Metiſcus, 
from the Reins, and turns the Chariot ſtill from Mneas 
bis Rencounter, Æneas draws his Army near the Town. 
attacks, and throws Fire into the Bullwarks, The 
Ween Amata, believing Turnus ro be kilPd, hangs 
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her ſelf, leſt the Enemy ſhould take the Town. Turnus 1 Th 
returns tu meet Æneas in ſingle Combate : They Fiphy, | 
Aneas conquers, and is mov d with Compaſſion to [ave Bot 
Turnus 57, Life; but ſpying bim adorn'd with Pallas J Wit 
bis Belt, he ts fir d with Revenge, and kills Turnus. 0. 


of 

HEN Turnus ſaw the Latine Troops caſt I in 

down, IJ Ga: 

und that their Eyes were turn'd on him Tha 
NYE DS : alone, 2 Our 
V/A His vow'd Engagement now by all re- In E 
— quir d, I Thi: 
Anger his Veins and raging Paſſion fir'd. Our 
As when a Lion, in the Dybian Plains, J And 
The Hunter's Jav'lin gallantly ſuſtains Ih) 
The Monarch of the Wood his Arms prepares, Sing 
And from the Wound the bloody Jav lin tears; Fron 
Rouzing his ſnaggy Main he roars aloud. Brav 
Thus Wrath and Fury fir'd bold Turnus Blood, 104 Vha 
Thus to Latiuns ſpoke the Prince in Rage. And 
Great King, if now the Trojans dare engage J Your 
To keep their promis'd Faith, alone I yield The! 
To meet Anueas in the liſted Field. IConf 
Father, prepare the Rites, the League attend, 1 Pty 
This Arm the Fugitive to Hell ſhall ſend, Tour 
While you and the Auſonians view the Fight, IBut n 
And judge who beſt maintains his Countries right, The! 
If he o'ercome, then let him o'er us Reign, Icon 
And for his Prize the fair Lavinia gain. 20% Yby 
To him Latiuus calmly thus reply d. Neer 
The more brave Youth your Valour hath been try'd, Andy 
So much the more the Danger ſhould be werghd. I This c 
The ſure Succeſſion of your Father's Throne, Re 

e 


With all the 'Towns your conqu'ring Arm hath won; 23 

You may my Friendſhip and my Wealth command: J {hi 

There are more Beauties in th' A«ſontan Land, | 

All Chaſte as Fair, of Royal Birth and Mind; The fi 
Loet what I freely ſpeak Attention find, 


Thoug 


J What's meant as kindneſs you may kindly hear; 
Both Gods and Men my Daughters Match withſtood 
I With any Prince of th Auſonian Blood; 
J Your Birth, your Merit, with the Tears and Cries 
Of poor Amata, made me break all ties. 35 
I ſnatch'd her from Aneas, broke my word; 
I Gainſt Fate, gainſt Faith, purſu'd with Fire and Sword 
That 1njur'd Prince: Now to your Coſt you know, 
I Our Fortune, Dangers, endleſs Toils and Woe. 

In Battel twice o'ercome, we ſcarce defend 4.0 


This Town, on which alone our hopes depend. 

Our Blood ſtains Tyber's Flood, ſtill red with Gore, 
And Latin Bones Bleach all the neighb'ring Shore. 
hy am I unreſolv'd, to change inclin'd? 

J Since Turns Fate alone reſtrains my Mind 45 
From ſtrict Alliance with the Trojan Race: 


Brave Turnus live, and let us join in Peace. 


What might the Ratuli, my Kinſmen ſay, 

And all the Tralian Race, ſhould I betray 

Your Life to cruel Fate (which Heaven defend!) 50 
The Daughters Lover, and the Father's Friend. 

JI Conſider well the various Chance of War, 5 


Pity your Father's Age, his Grief, his Care, 


I Your ſingle Abſence plunges in Deſpair. 

But no Intreaties Turnus Fury tame, 55 
The profer d Cure adds Fury to the Flame. 

Soon as his Anger cool'd, thus Turuns ſpoke. 

hy ſhould my Life, great King, your Care provoke ? 
I\Neer ſtop my F i 


ate, if Death can Glory gain, 
And yet this Hand hath thrown few Darts in vain, 60 


J This deadly Steel hath no reſiſtance found, 


When e'er I ſtrike Death ſtill attends the Wound. 

The Cowards Mother ſhall be far from hence, 

To ſhrowd him with a Cloud for his defence ; 
vince Blood and Wounds muſt end the fatal Strife. 65 


I lhe frighted Queen, who ſoon ſhall loſe her Life, 


Bb | Embrac'd 


Boox XII. VIRGIL's ENEIDS: 369 


Though not fo grateful to a Lover's Ear, 30 
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Embrac'd the eager Youth, thus ſaid in Tears. 
If e er you honour'd poor Amata's Years, 
FE by thoſe Tears intreat, my Ages hope, | 
My Comfort, Kingdoms Glory, Houſes Prop, 70 
By theſe dear names conjure. Ah! do not run, 
To meet the Foe, this ſingle Combate ſhun : 
Whate'er Snccefs the Gods ſhall pleaſe to give, 
Your Fate to mine is bound; nor ſhall I live, 
Or light enjby, or be a Captive led, 751 
To fee Aneas my Lavinia Wed. ; 
Amata's words from fair Lavinia drew 
Tears trickling down her Cheeks like Orient Dew, | 
A crunfon Bluſh her glowing Face o'erſpread, 
| 80 


As Indian Ivory, when ſtain'd with Red, 

Or Lillies ſet with Roſes in a Bed. 

The charming Maid's Complexion thus appears, 
Turnus all over Love on fair Lavinia ſtares: 
The more the lovely Object feeds his Eyes, | 

He's ſtill niore keen to Fight where Beauty is the N. 


Prize. TY His 
Then to Amata ſaid; From Tears refrain, I 
Nor Pray'rs, nor Omens can my haſte reſtrain, 5 Hi 
Where Honours calls, there ſhall I Glory gain. J 
If Fate be good I ſhould my Fate falfi}, J bel 
Not can I ſhun it if my Fate be ill. go } 
You, 14mon, to the Trojan King repair, J Pu! 
And to his Ears th* unwelcome Meſiage bear, 12 
When next the roſie Chariot of the Morn Res 
Shall all our Fields with new ſprung Light adorn, I Fie 
He needs not to the Fight his Trojans lead, 95 And 
Nor will I 'gainft him my Rutilions head; His 
His Blood or mine the Quarrel ſhall decide, For 
And ſhew who beſt deſerves the Royal Bride. Lt 


Thus Turnus ſpoke, then went to view his Horſe, 


With Joy admir'd their Mettle and their Force, 109 8 
The breed and Stalion of this noble Race Wh 
Were fent Nlummus by a Queen of Thrace : Fro 


Fleeter 
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Fleeter than Wind, and whiter far than Snow, 

—_— ſtroke and Comb their Manes, which looſely 
ow : 

Then tries his Armour where rich Mettals ſhine, 105 

And Flow'rs of Gold with Leafs of Silver twine. 

Upon his Head his creſted Helmet ty'd, 

Adorn'd with Plumes in Indian Purple dy'd; 

He fits his Shield, and girds his flaming Blade, 

Which V/#lcan for his Sire of Stygian Temper made. 110 

Then from a Pillar which the Vault fuſtain'd 

He ſnatch'd a Lance, which he from Actor gain d. 

Auruncian Afor's Spoils, he fiercely ſhook, 

Raiſing his Voice, thus mighty Turnus ſpoke. 

I never us'd thy deadly Force in vain, I15 

No Hand but Actor's could thy weight ſuſtain, 


I No weaker Arm fhall guide thy fatal Blow 


Againſt the Coward Trojan, him o'erthrow ; 


I (Now is the long'd for time) his Armour tear, 


His balmy Locks with Blood and Duſt beſmear. 120 
With Fury toſs'd, his Face inflam'd with Ire, 

His burning Eyes dart glaring Sparks of Fire. 

As when a Pull for Fight his Horns prepares, 

Bellows aloud, and with bent Forehead dares 


A ſturdy Oak; he ſpurns the Ground in Rage, 125 
I Puſhing againſt the Wind e'er he engage. 


Aneas now with equal Ardour fill'd, 5 


I Receiv'd with Joy the challenge to the Field, 
Fierce in old Vilcans Armour and his Shield; 


And in his Looks a warhke Air appears, 130 


His grieving Son and fad Companions chears, 


Foretells them Fate 


I Then bids the Men, the challenge brought, declare 


To Latium's King, the Terms to end the War. 

Next Morn had ſcarce diſpell'd the Shades of Night, 123 
And deck'd the Mountains tops with dawning Light; 
When Phæbus Horfes riſing from the Sea, | 

From fiery Noftrils breath'd approaching Day, 
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The Trojans and the Rutuli ſurround 


The liſted Field amidſt the circl'd Ground; 140 | 


Hard by the City Walls they Fires prepare 

To common Gods, they molly Altars rear. | 
Some Water bring, their Heads with Linnen bound, 
Some carry Fire, with wreaths of Mirtle crown'd. 


Th'Auſonian Legions from the Gates advance, 145 


Each Soldier arm'd with a ſteel pointed Lance; 
With Tyrrben Standards Trojan Enfigns join, 
With native Armour both the Armies ſhine : 
Drawn up in Battel they their Fronts enlarge, 


And ready ſtand as if they were to charge. 150 ; 


The chiet Commanders through the Squadrons ride, 
With Tiſſue Veſts in Hrian Purple dy'd; 

The brave Alas, Royal Mneſtbeus came, 

And great 2. who could Horſes tame. 


The Trumpets ſound, each to his Poſt repairs, 155 
They reſt their Shields and plant their quiv'ring Spears. 


Upon the Walls old Men and Women ſtood, 
The Roots were loaded with th' ignoble Crowd. 
Then Juno from a Hill without a Name, 


Since call'd Mount Alban by ſucceeding Fame, 16 


Beheld the Field and Town, both Camps ſurvey'd, 
And to Futurna, Daunus Daughter ſaid: 

(To her the Lakes and Rivers Homage ow'd, 

This Gift for Virgin honour Fove beſtow'd. ) 

Nymph, Glory of the Floods, to me moſt dear, Y 165 
Wlom I to all my Huſband's Loves preter, 5 
To you of Heav'n II freely gave a Share. 

Though what I ſay diſpleaſe, you cannot blame, 

Whilſt Fate allow'd, I fav'd the Latian Name, 
Protected Turnus and Latinus State; 170 
Now Turnss wreſtles with unequal Fate, 
His Hour is come, the Siſters have decreed 
This Day, this fatal Day, ſhall Turns bleed. 

J neither can the Truce or Fight behold, 

If you ought for a Brother dare be bold, 175 
Some chance may yet our ſinking Hopes uphold, 


55 2321 


0 


65 
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Scarce had the Nymph with Tears her Grief expreſs'd, 
Oft beating with her Hand her lovely Breaſt, 

This 1s no time to Grieve or ſhed a Tear, 

Saturnia ſaid, make Turnus Life your Care: 180 
Haſte, ſnatch him, if you can, from ſudden Fate, 
Renew the War, nor let the Monarchs treat; 

For I will own the Deed. With this ſhe left 

Juturna unreſolv'd, by Grief of Senſe bereft. 

Vith mighty Pomp the Kings come to the Field, 185 
Latinus Royal Train the Highway fill'd | 
Four iprightly Horſe his ſtately Chariot drew, 

And Phebus like, twelve Rays adorn'd his Brow : 

Two Snow-white Steeds drew Turnus to the Field, 

Who in his Hand two ſhining Lances held. 190 
Aneas there the Roman Founder Rode, 


In ſhining Armour made by Lemnos God. 


Rome's ſecond Hope, Aſcanius next appears: 
The High-Prieſt next, who Snow-white Veſtments wears; 
A briſtly Hog, and unſhorn Sheep he brings, 195 


Near flaming Altars plac'd the Offerings. 


Then to the riſing Sun they turn their Eyes, 
And hallow with Salt and Corn the Sacrifice; 
Then mark along the Chin with pointed Steel, 


And Bowls of Wine upon the Altars ſpill. 200 
I The good Areas pray'd with Sword in Hand, 


Bear witneſs Sun, and thou Auſonian Land, 

For which I {till ſuch Foil and Labour ſhare ; 
Almighty Fove, great Funo hear my Pray'r; 

Now more propitious, you moſt glorions Mars, 205 
Who govern as you pleaſe the Fate of Wars. 

Ye Fountains, Rivers, and ye Pow'rs who reign 


70 In Heav'n above, Gods of the bluſt ring Main, 


[ here agree, if Turms od ercome 

Vanquiſh'd to march to King Evander's Home: 210 
Nor ſhall Talus or the Trojan Race, 

From hence with Arms diſturb the Latin Peace. 


5B But if for me the Chance of War declare, 


(Which I believe) ye Gods make that your care; 


cy Bb 3 [Tis 
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Tis far from my deſign a Crown to gain, 215 5 
Nor ſhall the Trojans o'er th' Italians Reign: H 
Let equal Laws both Nations ſtrength encreaſe, Pr 


And live unconquer d in a laſting Peace. 1 
IT ſhall both Rites and Houſhold Gods convey, Ar 


And King Latinus bear Imperial Sway; 220 She 
In Peace and War, for me, my Friends ſhall frame Gr. 
A Town, and call it by Lævinia Name. I She 
Then old Lætinus thus addreſs'd his Pray'r, 110 


With Hands and Eyes held up to Heav'n. 1 ſwear, ITh 
By the ſame Heav n and Earth, and bluſtring Main, 225 [E. 


By all the Gods which all the three contain, * 
By Fove himſelf, who Leagues with Thunder ſeals, Can 
By the infernal Gods and loweſt Hells, Ion 
By double Janus, and theſe holy Flames Ar, 


Which now I touch, by all theſe ſacred Names, 230 Not 
No Chance, no length of Time ſhall e er detace e 
This ſolemn Treaty with the Trojan Race: 
Whate'er Succeſs the Combate ſhall attend, 
No Pow'r ſhall alter what I now intend; ; 
Not tho” the Globe in raging Floods were drown'd, 23; Þ 
And Night and Hell ſhould Heav'n and Light confound: ! 
This Scepter firſt (his Hand a Scepter held) | 
Shall with new Leafs and Branches ſhade the Field; 
ong time ago, lop'd from its Mother's Root, 
Its tender Boughs by the keen Axe were cut, 240 
Inlaid with Geld by the ſkill'd Artiſts Hand, 
Since born by Kings who rul'd th Aaſonian Land. 
Theſe ſolemn Vows the Treaty ratifyd | 
Before the Kings and Chief * * — hide. .... 
Then deftin'd Victims with due Rites expire, 
Whoſe panting Entrails crown the ſacred Fire. 
This ſingle Fight unequal ſeem'd before 
To the Rutilian Troops, who murmur more 


The Day now come, when diſmal ſigns declare 
Prince Turnus ſtren th unequal for the War; 
His ſullen Gate an his dejeQted. Eyes, 
As he cam: to adore the Deities, 
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His youthful Face had loſt its manly Look, 
I Preſaging Terror aw'd his Body ſhook. 
Now when F«turna law their Fears encreaſe, 
And that the Vulgar doubted the Succeſs, 

I she takes Camerrus Shape, in Arms well known, 


she threw her ſelf amongſt the thickeſt Files, 
Joo well the Goddeſs knew to practiſe Wiles, 


Is both your ſenſe of Shame and Honour fled, 
JT expole for all of you a ſimple Head ? 


Lou ſee the Trojan and Arcadian Hoſt, 
¶ rruſcan Tarchon with them both combin'd, 
Not half our Number when all three are join'd. 


JHe who to Heav'n has vow'd his Lite and Blood, 


Both for his Honour and his Countries good, 
Shall mount above and gain eternal Name: 
we who Spectators ſtand to ſee his Fame, 

35 hall loſe our Country and our Honour ſtain, 

d: Ffor ever Slaves to Phrygian Lords remain. 
Irheſe words ſtill more the Soldiers Rage foment, 
And conſcious Murmurs through the Army ſent. 
IThe Latin Nations though to Reſt inclin'd, 

40 Net lov'd Sedition turns their peaceful Mind; 
Io Arms they run, the Treaty ſworn repent, 

They pity Turnus and his Fate lament. 

o crown the Work Juturna had prepar'd, 

A Prodigy which in the Air appear'd ; 

Y hich ſtruck th* Italian Hearts with ſudden dread, 

ind by a Stratagem their Minds milled. 

in Eagle ſoaring through the azure Skies 

ttacks a Flock of Sea Fowl as ſhe flies; 


New ardour through the Latin Army ran. 
he Fowl diſpers'd ſtraight Face about and cry, 
heir Wings expanded darken all the Sky; 


Great by his Father's Deeds, but greater by his ow 
Thus Rumours ſpread, thus Turnus Troops reviles. 


Can they more Courage or more Squadrons boaſt ? 


hen ſtooping from the Flood ſhe truſs'd a Swan, 
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(Strange to behold!) They join and preſs the Foe, 
The Eagle overpow'r'd her hold lets go, 


And drops the weighty Prey amidſt the Floods, 290 


Then ſprung aloft for Shelter to the Clouds. 
The glad Rutilians Shout through trembling Air, 

elcome the Omen and their Arms prepare, 
Augur Tolumnius ſpoke the firſt, who ſaid, 


For this ſo oft to Heav'nly Pow'rs I pray'd, 295 


For this I have implor'd their Aid; I' fee 
The happy ſign, and what the Gods decree : 


To drive theſe proud Invaders to the Sea, 

Who think to make us, like theſe Birds, a Prey. 
Double your Ranks, and in cloſe Order ſtand, 
And fave your King from proud Aneas Hand. 
He ſaid, and with a Dart the Foes defies, 
Through yielding Air the whizzing Jav'lin flies; 


To Arms to Arms, tis I dare lead the way 8 | 
300 


Which Shouts and Clamours rais d through all the Field, 
And all the Troops with Rage and Tumult fill'd. 305 


Gainſt nine Arcadian Brothers as they ſtood, 
Born by 17 Wife of Tyrrhen Blood, 
The Jav'lin flew, to one it gave a Wound 


Juſt where his Belt was to his middle bound, 310 


The graceful Youth (who ſhining Armour wore) 


Tranfpierc'd, and threw him ſprawling in his Gore: | 


Grief fires the Brothers, Rage the valiant Band, 
Poiſing their Jav lins, run with Sword in Hand | 
Blindly to charge the Foe, by Fury led, 315 
To meet their Rage the Latin Troops make Head. 
Gainſſ theſe the Trojans and Etruſcans join, 

With Pallas Troops, whole gilded Armour tin, 
Revenge and Fury all to War incline. + 

Altars o'erthrown, and ſtorms of Jav'lins fly 320 
Through troubl'd Air, and darken all the Sky; 
They throw at other ſacred Bowls and Fires, 

Latinus, with his Gods profan'd, retires. 

Here one his Chariot fits, another mounts his Steed, 

All draw their Swords and to the Charge ſucceed. 32 
2 a A 2 1 3 x Flejjajs 
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And clos'd his Eye- balls in Eternal Reſt. 
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Meſſapus eager to diſturb the Peace, 

Rides King Auleſtus down, of Tyrrben Race; 
The furious Shock the hopeleſs Prince reclin'd, 
Upon a burning Altar plac'd behind: | 


Meſſapus Spear o'ertakes him with a Wound, 330 

Begging his Life, and ſprawling on the Ground. 

You have it ſure, he ſaid, this Victim is = 7 
The fitteſt Off ring to the Deities, 

Italians ſtrip him as he burning hes. 4 


A flaming Brand bold Chorineus ſeiz d 325 
From burning Altars; as Ebuſrs rais'd | 
His Arm to ſtrike, this in his Face he daſh'd, 
And all his ſmelling Beard with burning flaſh'd ; 
Urging, the ſtagg'ring Foe with Terror ſtunn'd, 
And caught his Hair and bore him to the Ground; 340 
Then with his Knee preſs'd down, till in his Side 
He ſheath'd his killing Sword in Crimſon dy'd. 
There Padalirius boldly dares purſue 
The Shepherd Alſus, while he's ruſhing through 
The foremoſt Ranks, who turning 'gainſt his Foe, 245 
Upon his Head diſcharg'd a mighty blow : f 
The Axe craſh'd through and cut his ſpouting Veins, 
His Arm beſpatt'ring with warm Blood and Brains, 
A deadly Sleep his fainting Sight o'ercaſt, 

350 
His Head uncover'd, and his Hands ſtretch'd wide, 
The good Aneas to his Soldiers cry d. 
© whither Friends? what Chance inſpires your haſte ? 
What ſudden madneſs has your Minds poſleſs'd? 
The ſolemn Treaty's {worn reſtrain your Rage, 355 
For I alone muſt now in Arms ingage 
Baniſh your Fear, and ſuffer me to Fight, - 
This Arm alone the injur'd Gods mult right: 
*Tis I muſt bind and make the Treaty ſtand, 


For Turnus Lite is fated to this Hand. 360 


While thus he ſpoke, a ſinging Arrow flew 
And wounds the Prince, yet none the Author knew ; 


. Or 


| 
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Or who had drawn the Bow from whence it came, 
What God or Chance rais d the Rytil:an; F ame: 
The Glory of the noble Deed was drown'd, 365 
And none could boaſt of brave Auea. wound. | 
When Turnus ſaw the Trojan King retir'd, 

His Friends diſinay'd, new hopes his Courage fir d, 
His Steeds he calls for, puts his Ren on, 
Swelling with Pride, as if the Day was won; 370 
Snatching his Reins into the Chariot leaps, 

And bears his Foes before him down in heaps : 

His Wheels drive o'er the braveſt as they die, 

With their own Jav'lins killing thoſe fs fly. 

As near the Banks of Hebrys icy Flood, 375 
The God of War, who takes delight in Blood, 

Ratling his Sword upon his dreadtul Shield, 

To Bartel drives his Chariot o'er the Field ; 

His fiery Horſes (than the Winds more fleet) 

Make Thracian Plains reſound beneath their Feet: 380 
His dreadful Guards attend him ev'ry where, 

Dire Forms of Anger, Treachery, and Fear. 

Thus daring Turnus through the Squadrons led 

His foaming Steeds, inſulting o'er the Dead; 

Their hollow Hoofs daſh round a crimſon F lood, 383 
And trample in their courſe Sand mix'd with Blood. 
He Stbenelus and Tamiris o'erthrew, 

Theſe Hand to Hand at diſtance Pholus flew: 

Imbaſſus Sons he reach'd and kill'd from far, 

Mounted alike, both arm'd alike for War. 399 
Eumedes from the other Wi ng appears, 

Old Dolox's Son, fo fam'd in Trojan Wars; 

His Grand- ſire s Name, his Father's Heart could boaſt, 
Who being ſent to view the Grecian Hoſt, 

He had the fooliſh boldneſs to aſpire 

To aſk Achilles Horſes for his Hire. 395 
A fitter recompenſe bafe Dolon found Se 
From Diomedes Hand, a mortal Wound, 

bes Turnus had Eumedes i in his view, 

n open Field a killing Dart he threw, 


Wounds 
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Wounds from afar. Then reining up his Horſe, 400 
Leaps from his Chariot with a mighty force | 
Upon the grov'ling Foe, now almoſt dead 

Then from him wreſts his Sword, then 5 d the Blade 
Deep in its Maſter's Throat; then with diſdain 

Said, Meaſure by your length the Latian Plain, gog 
And thus i injoy the Land you dare invade; 1 
My Foes have ſtill ſuch fatal Conqueſts made. 

Next bold 4/b:tes with his Spear he kill'd, 

Chloxeus, Dares, Sibaris he foil'd, 

His Arm Ther/ilochus and Thymes flew, 41:3 
Whom o'er his Neck his plunging Courſer threw: 
So Thracian Winds inſult HAgeau F loads, 

Roll Waves below, and Site away the Clonds. 

Thus Turnus cuts his way quite through | the Field, 
Squadrons retreat; and conquer'd Legions yield: 41 
By Fury driv'n, ; Like Lightning through them flies, 
Winds ſhake his Creſt which from ſwift Motion riſe. 
Now Hhegeus ſaw him puſhing on in Rage, 

And with the Chariot boldly dares engage; 

Seizing the foaming Horſes by the Reins, 420 
Turns trom their courſe; whom hanging on their Manes 
They drag along. Him Turnus has in view, 

And with full ſtrength a whizzing Jav'lin threw, 

Which through his double Armour paſſage found, 

And on his Body 5 5505 y mark'd a Wound. 425 
Phegens oppos'd his Shield to ſhun the Harm, wars 
Relolv'd to owe his ſafety to his Arm: 

Him Turnus rapid Wheels threw to the Ground, 

Betwixt his Head and Armour aim'd a Wound, 

At his defenceleſs Neck with dextrous Hand, 420 
And left his headlefs Trunk upon the Sand. | 
While conquering Turnus Death and Terror ſends 
Through all the Fields, Aneas mourning Friends, 
tulus, Mneſtheus and Achates went 

To lead the Prince all bloody to his Tent: 435 
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They, and a Spear, his fainting Steps ſuſtain; 8 


Enrag'd, he breaks the Arrow, pulls in vain 

The bearded Steel, regardleſs of the Pain. 

Eager to Fight, he begs his Friends to ſound 

. The Arrows flight, and to enlarge the Wound. 440 

There came Iaſit Son to prove his Art, | 

Whoſe Form Divine ſo fir d Apollo's Heart 

With eager Love; the joyful God to wooe | 
445 


The graceful Youth, he proffer'd to beſtow 
5 Preſcience, tuneful Harp and conq ring Bow. 
apts to preſerve his Sire from Death, 
And Years reſtore, to whom he ow'd his Breath, 
Preferr'd the Skill of Phyſick's ſilent praiſe 
To all the Glory of Apollo's Bays. 
And now Aneas frets, he leant, and ſtood 450 
Supported on a Spear, amidſt the Crowd 
Of his afflicted Friends, a Mind he bears 
Immoveable to all their Griefs and Fears. 
Like Fron girt Iapis acts his part, 
; oy Cure purſues with gentle Hand and Art; 455 
He tries the force of Herbs and learned Drugs, 
Tn vain the Toils, the Dart with Pinchers tugs, 
No wiſh'd ſucceſs on his great Skill attends, 
Healing Apollo no Aſſiſtance ſends, . 8 
Horror the Field and wild Confuſion fills, © 46% 


NLS Zenner eee 


And Tirnus Horſe are preſſing at their Heels T. 
Thick Duſt and Jav'lins fill the darken'd Skies, A 
Nothing is heard but Groans and diſmal Cries. 1 
Fneas Wound griev'd Cytherea's Heart, Se 
She brought him Dittany to eaſe his Smart; 465 I. 
Its Stalk rough Leafs and purple Flow'rs ſurround, TI 
Well known to Goats, whom leather d Arrows wound. W 
| Fair Venus with a fable Cloud obſcur'd, Pf mon As 
| In a bright Bowl its duſky Liquor pour d. Ar 
| Healing unſeen ; ſhe adds Ambroſfan Dews, 470 Le 
'And altogether with ſweet Panax brews. | TI 
Tapis baths the Wound with this unknown, Tl 


The bleeding ſtops, and ſenſe of Pain is gone; 1 
| 0 
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The Arrow of it ſelf drops out, and then 
His Strength and Vigour both return again. 475 
Tapis call'd, haſte, bring the Prince's Arms, 
He urg'd the Trojans firſt to freſh Alarms. 
This 1s no Work of Man, nor I who cure, 
We owe this Wonder to a greater Power; 
The Hand of Heav'n Areas ſafety ſends, 480 
And now preſerves your Life for greater ends. 
Earneſt to Fight /Xneas Hands infold. 
His Thighs with Cuiſhes cover d o'er with Gold. 
Impatient of delay his Spear he ſhakes, 
Puts on his Armour and his Buckler takes. 485 
Around Aſcanius Neck his Arms he laid, 
And kiſſing through his creſted Helmet ſaid, 
From me learn Vertue and the Art of War, 
From others Fortune take. This Day you are 
By this Right Hand ſecure ; the way I ſhew 490 
To noble acts muſt be perform'd by you: 
When you reflect on Deeds your Race hath done, 
Do like great Hector's Nephew, and my Son. 
When he had ſaid he bravely took the Field, 
His warlike Hand a mighty Jav'lin fill'd: 495 
Anteus, Mneſtheus, draw their Squadrons out, 
Then all the Army with a dreadful Shout 
Ruſh from the Camp——. 
The Horſes Feet rais'd blinding Duſt around, 
And with proud Prancings beat the ſounding Ground. 
Prince Turnus and the Latins, from a Hill 500 
See them advance, Trembling and Terror chill 
Their curdling Blood. Juturna heard and knew 
The ſound the firſt, and ſtraight away ſhe flew. | 
With ſpeed his duſty Troops /Erneas guides. 505 
As when a dreadful Storm the Sea divides, 
And ſtrikes us with a Damp, forſeeing Swains, 

5 Leaſt it ſhould ruin their laborious Pains, 
The Winds fore-run and bluſter from afar, | 
Threatning to Trees and Corn immediate War. FIC 
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With no leſs Fury did ZEreas go 

With doubl'd Ranks againſt the Latin Foe. 

Through weighty Armour brave Thymbrens Blade, 

To bold Oyris Heart a Paſſage made. 

Aneftheus o'erthrows Achetius on the Sand, 515 
Thus falls Apnle by Achares Hand. 

Gyas kills Uſen's Prieſt, Tolunmius dies, 

Who firſt attack'd the Trojans by ſurprize.” 
Cries fill the Air, the fierce Nutiliant yield, 
And fly by turns o'er all the duſty Field. 

The Prince diſdains to kill thoſe run away, 
Or meet on equal Terms the few who ſtay ; 
Nor follows thoſe who at him Jav'lins threw, 
Turnus alone through Duſt his Eyes purſue. 
To Fight with Turnus is his only care, 525 
Futurna knows it and is ſtruck with fear: 

Her Brother's Charioteer amidſt the Reins, . 
Forc'd from the Beam ſhe threw upon the Plains, 
Aſſumes his Shape, his Armour and his Mien, 

The Goddeſs drives, Metiſcus ſtill is ſeen. 53% 
As Swallows ſwiftly in their Flight ſurvey C 


Some lofty Palace, ſnatching in their way, 
For their expecting young, the little Prey. 
They fly to lofty Arches, ſkim the Ground, 


And with ſhrill Notes make ſtagnate Pools reſound. 5 35 
Juturna thus is driv'n amidſt the Foes 5 


With rapid Wheels, thus ev'ry where ſhe en, 
Now here, now there, triumphant Turnus ews: 
Strives all ſhe can to ſhun a fingle Fight, 


By turning ſwiftly from Meat light: '--: -- +," 0 


By wheeling oft the brave Aueas tries [3 
To match lus Speed, and through the Squadrons cries, 
Jo oft on Turnus as he caſt his frght, _ 

Ee ſtrove in vain to match his Horſes Flight: 
As oft Juturna round the Chariot wheel'd, 

In vain Areas rag d around the Field, 

In \vain tormenting Care his Soul divides. 


To iim thus vex'd Meſapns ſoftly rides, 


545 


Aud 


wet 
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And aiming at the Prince his Jav'hn threw 

With mighty force, (his Left Hand carry'd two.) 550 
Bending his Knee, Mueas ſtoop'd to ward | 
The deadly blow, and ſtood upon his Guard ;' 

The Jav lin glancing on his Helmet fore | 

Its lofty Creſt, and off the Feathers bore. 

At laſt by Treachery his Patience tir'd, $55 
Rage and Revenge his noble Courage fir d: | 
The more that Turnus his Encounter ſhuns, 

And {till another way his Chariot runs. 

Then Fove and facred Altars he atteſts, 

Of Peace profan'd, and to the Slaughter haſtes: 560 
Rais'd by Succeſs, he gave a looſe to Rage, 

All fall who with his thund'ring Arm engage. 

What God can tell, what Muſe in Verſe tillay 

Scenes of Deſtruction of the bloody Day; 

Who can relate the Warriours that were flain 565 
By Turnus and /fneas on the Plain? 

Could Jode theſe Wars behold, and Nations bleed, 
Whom he before to join 1n one decreed ? 

Eneas falls on Sucro (which firſt ſtay'd 

The Hero's Rage) nor ſudden Death delay'd, 570 
Betwixt his Ribs he fheath'd his killing Blade. 

Turnus two Brothers from their Horſes threw, 
And with his Spear, on Foot, Amicus flew. 
His ſhining Sword diſpatch d Diores next, 


| Their Heads all bloody to his Chariot fix'd, 575 


Hneas Talon, Tauais, Cethegus kills, 


| The Blood of three at one bold Charge he ſpills. 


To the fame Fate the ſtern Onyrhes yields, 
Born of Peridia in the Theban Fields: 


Sent from the Confines of Apollo's Land, 580 


The Lycian Brothers fall by Turnus Hand, 
With young Aſeuates, loath to undertake 
The Toils of War in vain, near Lerua's Lake, 


| Liv'd with his Sire (they Fiſhers were by Trade) 


On a poor Farm, nor Gifts to Courtiers pay'd. 585 


2 As 
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s raging Flames from divers Parts attack 
ſapleſs Wood, where Laurel Branches crack, 
r Floods from Mountains foamang to the Sea 
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Roll with a diſmal Noiſe, Rocks, Sand, and Clay, c 
390 


Through Devaſtation force their dreadful way. 
Thus to the Shock the warlike Princes came, 


Eager to conquer and unknown to yield, 

And big with hopes to gain the doubtful Field: 
With Breaſts reſolv'd they ſcow'r the liſted Ground, 
Give Blow for Blow, and Wound return for Wound. 
Auranus bragging that his Lineage ſprings 

From Royal Blood of ancient Latin Kings, 

Zneds with a pond'rous Rock o erthrows, 

On him ſtruck down his rapid Chariot goes ; 


Wrath fires their raging Souls, their Eyes dart Flame, 


595 


600 


The Wheels which drove him tear him now he's dead, 


Unknown, his Horſes cruſh their Maſter's Head. 
Turnus raſh Ilus met in foaming Rage, 

And threw a whizzing Jav lin to aſſwage 

And cool the burning Feaver in his Veins, 


605 


Which through his gilded Beaver pierc'd his Brains. 


Creteus, the braveſt of the Grecian Band, 

Your Courage could not fave from Turnus Hand; 
Nor did the Gods Cupentus help afford, 

Or guard his Lite from great Aneas Sword, 


610 


Which flew like Lightning through the bloody Field : 


In vain the Prieſt oppos'd his brazen Shield, 
Thus olus by Turnus Hand was ſlain, 

His Giant Body loads Laurentum's Plain, 

Whom all the Grecian Troops could ne'er annoy, 
Nor great Achilles though he ruin d Troy : 

His bounds of Life ſet here, by Fate he dies, 
Near 14a born, in Latium buried lies. 

Their Foes the Trojans charge, both Armies join, 


615 


Brave Aueſtbeus and Sereſtus lead the Trojan Line, 620 


Aſeſſapus with Aſylas, and the Force 
The Tuſcans ſent with King Evander's Horſe: 
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Each Man the utmoſt dares without reſpite, 
All Death out- brave, and all for Glory Fight, 

Fair Cytherea then inſpires het Son, 625 
That with his Troops 5 would attack the Town, 

And give a ſmart Diverſion to the Foes. 


He through the Squadrons after Turnus goes, 
And darts his Looks around; the Town beheld 


I Free from the War, and dangets of the Field. 290; 


I Now vaſt Ideas of the Action fill 

His lab'ring Mind, he mounts a gentle Hill. 

JI &neas calls his chief Commanders ſtraight; 

Round him and them the crowding Trojans wait, 
Under their Arms; he ſtood aloft and ſaid, 625 
I hat I command muſt be with haſte obey'd. 

Ie now declares for us, and I adviſe 

More vigour for the ſudden Enterprize: 

This Day I will Larinus Throne o erturn, 

This Town, which caus'd the War, to Aſhes burn, 640 
J Unleſs they now ſubmit and yield in time, 

And make a juſt Atonement for their Crime. 

Shall T expect till Tirums pleaſe to Fight? 

Dare thus the Vanquith'd do the Victor right? 

I This is the ſource of War, ſince Treaties fail, 645 
Fall on, brave Friends, let Fire and Sword prevail. 
Aneas ſaid: One Mind poſſeſs'd them all, 

To march in Battel and aſſault the Wall. 

Some Fire- balls throw, ſome Scaling-Ladders bear, 


I some force the Gates and kill the firſt appear. 659 
Ihe Prince amongſt the foremoſt reach'd the Walls, 


With Hand ſtretch'd out aloud Latiuus calls, 
Blames for his Breach of Faith, a ſecond time 
He had his Arms provok'd, renew'd his Crime. 2 
Diviſion through the fearful Crowd is ſown, 655 
dome call to ope the Gates and yield the Town ; 
dome to the Ramparts force the Larian King, 
Some for Defence prepare, and Jav'lins bring. 
As when a Swain, within a hollow Rock 

Hive hath found, ke fills the Cave with Smoak, 550 
I Cc N The 
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The frighted Bees their waxen Forts ſurround, 
The Caverns echo with a murm ring ſound, 
Produc'd by Pain and Rage, heighten'd by Deſpair, 
The noiſome Vapour mounts through open Air. | 
Whilſt Foes and Flames encreaſe the Latins fears, 665 
A diſmal Chance drown'd all the Town in Tears : 
For as the Queen beheld the Foes come on, . 
The Walls attack'd, and Fire to Houſes thrown ; , 
Sees no Rutilians march to her Relief, ; ; 
No Turnus there; furpriz'd with Fear and Grief, 670 f 
Believes the Princely Youth in Battel kill'd, \ 
Enrag'd, ſhe ſaid, (her Breaſt with Sorrow fill'd) 17 
Jam the Cauſe, the ſource of all this IIl, 5 
The curs'd Effort of my ungovern'd Will. 1 7 
I 
T 
A 
H 


| Dying, ſhe tore her purple Robes, then ty'd 675 
| High to a Beam the Knot by which ſhe dy'd. 

Her Death no ſooner reach'd the Womens Ears, 
| Her Hair and Face the fair Lavinia tears; 


| Madneſs and Fury ſeiz'd the Women round, H 
| And doletul Cries through all the Palace found; 680 TP 
| From thence the fatal News o'erſpreads the Town, Bi 
| Amaz'd the Latins and their Hearts caſt down. T) 
| With Garments torn the {ad Latinus goes, oh 
W Struck with his private and his N Woes; "Us 
| His Royal Head with vileſt Duſt prophanes 685 S 
| And all his filver Locks with Aſhes ſtains, R | 

He blames himſelf, that ever he deny'd W. 

To make Lavinia brave Aineas Bride. 805 


With Slaughter he, and they with driving flow, 
Chaſing in diſtant Plains the ſtragling Foc. N 
| Cries from blind Terror ſent come through the Air, pi 
| And Sounds confus'd, of Grief, Deſpair, and Fear, * 
. Shoot from the Town, and ſtrike his liſtning Ear. 
| Ah me! he ſaid, what Horror fills the Town, 695 Oar 
| Hither the diſmal Noiſe and Groans are blown. The 
This ſaid, in Rage he ſtop'd his fainting Horſe, g 


Futurna, like Metiſcus, rein d their Courſe, py” 
I n 


While Taruns finds his Courſers fainter grow, (A 
690 


55 


595 
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And to her Brother cries; Haſte, let us go 

Where Conqueſt calls againſt the Trojan Foe; 70⁰ 
While bold AÆneat runs the Latins down, 

Others there are who can defend the Town : 

Let us with Slaughter Trojan Troops oppreſs, 

Our Valour and our Numbers are not leſs. ITY 
Turnus reply d, Since firſt you roſe in Arms, 705 
And broke the ſolemn Peace by fraudful Charms: ä 
Too well 1 knew, alas, that it was you, 

In vain you have deceiv'd me then and now, 

What God inſpir'd or ſent you from the Sky, 1 
To labour thus to ſee your Brother die? 719 
What can I hope? what help can Fortune ſend ? 
Theſe Eyes beheld Aſuranus fatal end, | 5 
I heard him call me, (Oh my beſt lov'd Friend!) 

Thus fell that Hero by a mighty Wound, by 
And thus untimely Fate, brave Ufens found; 715 
He would not live to ſee us run away, 

His Arms and Body now the Trojans Prey ; 

There's nothing wanting ts complete my Shame, 

But that I ſtand to ſee the City Flame. : 
This Hand ſhall give baſe Drances Tongue the Lie, 720 
Shall Turnus run and Latins fee him fly. 

Is it ſo hard to die? infernal Pow'rs ! : 

(Since thoſe above declare themſelves not ours) 
Receive my Soul both free from Stain and Blame, 
Worthy the Royal Race from whence it came. 725 
Scarce had he ſaid, Sages came on apace, 

(A bloody Arrow ſticking in his Face.) . 
Through Trojan Troops he flew with eager ſpeed, 
Imploring Turnus on his foaming Steed. 8 
Pity your Friends, whoſe Hopes in you alone. 730 
Thund' ring in Arms neas ruſhes on, 

Threatning Italian Tow'rs to overturn: 

Conſuming Flames our lofty Houſes burn, 

The Latins ſet their Eyes and Hearts on you, 5 
Latinus is in doubt what he ſhall do, 735 
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Which of the two his Son- in- law to make, 

And unreſolv'd appears what fide to take 
Beſides, the Queen's no more your faithful Friend, 
With her own Hand contriv'd her fatal End. 
Meſſapus and Atinus now oppoſe, | 
Before the Gates, thick Squadrons of the Foes: 
A Harveſt ſtiff with Spears and pointed Steel, 
Whilſt.you in empty Fields at random reel. 
Amaz'd he ſtood, drown'd in a Sea of Thought, 
Silent he look'd, then Love to Madneſs wrought; 745 
And Grief with Fury mix'd, which Shame brought forth, 
Boil 'd in his Breaſt, inflam'd by conſcious worth, 

Soon as theſe ſtormy Clouds of Paſſion paſs'd, 

He fiery Glances to the Bulwarks caſt , 

High from his Chariot he beheld the Town, 759 
Saw raging Flames amongſt the Buildings thrown, 
Which whirling round flew upward to the Sky, 

And ſeiz'd a lofty Turret in their way: 

This Tow'r with Beams and Planks Prince Turnus made 


740 


With Wheels below, on which he Bridges laid. 755 


Dear Siſter, hold, the Fates o ercome, I go 
The way the Gods and cruel Fortune ſhew 
To Fight Areas I reſolve, and dare 

Meet Death it ſelf, and brave both it and Fear: 


You ſhall no more behold your Brother fly, 760 | 


Siſter, forgive this Fury e'cr I die. : 

He leap'd upon the Ground when he had ſaid, 

And through the Foes and Jav'lins paſſage made, 
Leaving his Siſter ſorrowful behind, ; 
And pjerc'd: through ſtrongeſt Squadrons fleet as Wind. 
As when a Rock from ſome high Mountain torn, 766 
Puſh'd by tlie Wind, or byia Torrent born, 

Or by devouring Time loos'd from its Roots, 
Down, down the Steep with Violence it ſhoots ; 


Bounding aloft from Crag to Crag it's thrown, 770 


Bears withat Men, and Trees, and Cattel down, 


K 2 en | Thus 
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Thus Turnus to the Wall through Slaughter flies, | 

mg — the Ground, while Darts fly through the 
2 45 £ 

Firſt with his Hand makes ſigns, and then he cries. 

Rutilians, hold, the Fortune of the Day, 775 

Howe'er it proves, is mine. Brave Latins ſtay, 

"Tis juſt J Fight alone, and if I fall, 

My Death fhall make Atonement for you all. 

All quit the Field, a ſpacious Liſt appears, 

When Turnus name had reach'd AFneas Fars, 789 

He left the Gates and Bulwarks of the Town, 

Hating delay, leaves all things cife undone, 

Foreſees Succeſs of the important Nay, 

In Arms he ſtool all Terrible and Gay. 

As Erix or Mount Athos, or the head 785 

Of Appennine, which leaty Oaks o erſhade, 

And proudly mounts alott his ancient Brow 

Above the Clouds, white with eternal Snow; 

Equal in hopes to gain the noble Prize, 

The Rutuli the Trojans turn their Eyes; 790 

As by conſent Arms are laid down by all, 

By thoſe attack and thoſe defend the Wall. 

Latinus ſtood amaz'd, when he beheld 

Hero's determin'd for the bloody Field, 

And by the Sword the Quarrel to decide, 795 

Both born in Countries which vaſt Scas divide. 

The Liſts ſet wide, the Combatarts appear, 

At diſtance throw their Spears in full career. 

Next with their Swords to the fierce Shock they came, 

Blows ring on Helmets, whilſt their Shields dart Flame: 


No ſtroke in vain, Valour and Fortune meet, 801 
The trampl d Ground reſounds beneath their Feet. 
As when two Bulls on Mount Taburnus Height. 


Or in graat Sla's Wood engage in Fight, BER 
And with bent foreheads charge, ſtun'd and afraid, ) 805 
Their Keepers fly, the Droves with doubt diſmay'd, 

Who ſhall command, or who the Herd ſhall lead. 
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With eager force they puſh, and others 5 

While wrenchin 1 1 their Necks with Pleo beſmear; 
810 


. 


ch eager to oercome they roar aloud, 0 
eir bellowings reſound through all the Wood. 
neas thus encounters Daunuys Heir, : | ; 
The clanging of their Arms ſounds through the Air. 
Fove ſets the Beam for both, Fate fills the Scales, 
This ſinks, he dies; that monnts, and he prevails. 815 
Turnus to end the War, himſelf erects, | : 
And his whole Strength into one Blow collects. 
The Trojans on the bold Rutilians gaz d, 
Hope frights the firſt, and Fear the laſt amaz'd. 
The treach'rous Sword betray'd braye Turnus ſtroke, 820 
Fell from his thundring Arm, in pieces broke; i 
No ſafety but in Flight, like Wind he flies, 
When now diſarm'd an unknown Hilt he ſpies. 
*Tis ſaid, when Turnus firſt to Fight drew out, 
Hurry'd with Haſte in the diſorder d Rout; 825 
He for his Father's ſeiz d Aſetiſcus Blade, | 
Which was ſufficient while the Trojans fled ; 
But gainſt Vulcanian Armour could not ſtand; 7 
The Sword gave way, made by a mortal Hand, / 
Like brittle Ice fell ſhining on the Sand, 830 
Turnus ſurpriz d, ran ſwiftly o'er the Field, 
Now here, now there, in various turnings wheel'd. 
The Trojan Troops inviron all around, 
His Flight here 9 there lofty Bulwarks bound. 
Yet brave Æueas ſtill purſues his Foe, Ps 
Though by the Arrows Wound become more flow ; 
And Raggering on his feeble Limbs he reels, 
150 cloſely follows Turnus at the Heels. 
As in a River when a Stag 15 fomd, 
Inclos'd with crimſon Toiks,the deep mou 
ning aloud, runs ſwiftly to invade; 


vd Hound,842 


The Stag th circhng Banks and Snares alraid, 


He turns a thouſand Windings,to and fro, 
Striving in yain to ſhun the Caller Foe, 
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Who preſſeth hard, now holds, and thinks to tear 845 
With ſounding Jaws, but bites the empty Air. 

Great clamours riſe, which echo from the Shore 

And neighb'ring Lakes, Heaven thunders with the roar. 
Thus Tirnus flies and the Rutilians blames, 

Demands his truſty-Sword, calls by their Names. 859 
Aneas vows to Kill the Man who dare 

Go to his Aid; extremities of War 

Gainſt the Rutilian name, and ſwears to lay 

Their Town in Aſhes if they dare obey, n 
He frighten'd the Foe, tho Wounded, ſtill puſn d on, 855 
Twice five times round the liſted Field they run 

To and again; for no mean Prize contend, 

Since Turnus Blood the fatal Strife muſt end, 

Amidſt the Plain a bitter Olive ſtood, 

Sacred to Faunus the Laurentine God, 860 
Where Mariners of old were wont to pay 

Their grateful Vows for dangers ſcap'd at Sea. 

To make the ſpacious Field tor Fight more tree, 

The heedleſs Trojans cut the ſacred Tree. 

Here ſtruck Aneas Spear, through Haſte or Chance, 865 
Faſt in the Root remain'd the trembling Lance. 
Aneas ſtrove to pull it at a Stretch, 

And wound at diſtance whom he could not reach. 
Turnus amaz'd with Fear, to Faunus pray'd, 

If I due Honours to your Altars pay'd ? 870 
Which now the Trojans impious Arms prophane, 

Aſſiſt, kind Mother Earth, the Spear detain, 

His Pray'rs were heard, the Spear cleaves to the Root, 
Eneas wanted Strength to pull it out: 

But while he ſtrives, and tugs. and moils in vain, 875 
Futurna takes Aſetiſcus Shape again, 

To Aid her Brother, and his Sword reſtore, 

The Queen of Love with Indignation bore 

The hold Attempt, relieves the Captive Lance. = 
Thus arm'd, both Hero's to the Charge advance; 880 
Freſh Courage chears their Hearts, the Sword and Spear 
Their Spirits raiſe, they for the War prepare, 
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Mean while Almighty Fove to Juno ſpoke, 
As ſhe from ſhining Clouds beheld the Shock. 
Saturnia, ſhall our Jarrings never ceaſe ? 


What now remains you know, and you confeſs, 


The brave Aneas is deſign d to be, 

A God by Fates immutable Decree. 

What new Deſign to linger in a Cloud, 

In humid Air? Why Wound a Demy-God 2 
By mortal Hands! Why Turnus Sword reſtore ? 
Why Aid the Conquer'd gainſt the Conqueror? 
What could Juturna do without your Power? 
At laſt forbear, let my deſires prevail, 

From me no more your anxious Care conceal ; 
You've puſh'd it to the laſt, nor can you more 
The Trojant toſs at Sea, or vex a-Shore, . 

Or fright Latinus Houſe with bloody War, 
Or Hymens Rites confound with anxious Care : 


Now I command you hold, the Thunderer ſaid. | 


Funo with Eyes caſt down this Anſwer made. 
Becauſe I underſtood your dread Command, 

FE quitted Turnms and th' Auſonian Land = 
Againſt my Will; elſe why ſhould I alone 

In airy Clouds my Care and Grief bemoan ? 
Circl'd with Fire I would to Battel go, 

And puſh the hated Trojans gainſt the Foe. 
Jeturna J advis'd (with Pity mov'd, 

To help her Brother, the bold Deed approv'd ; 
But not to draw a Bow or throw a Spear, 

By the infernal Source of Styx I ſwear, 

(The only Oath that can a Goddeſs bind.) 

But now I yield, War's loathſome to my Mind, 
I beg a Grace which Fate can ne'er withſtand, 
For Glory of your own Italian Land. 


When Hymens Rites the happy Pair have join'd, 


Both Nations Laws in laiting Peace combin'd: 
(May it prove lucky, fince it mult be ſo) 
Let not the Latins their own Name forego, 
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Nor Trojans call, but let them ſtil retain 915 

Both Speech and Cloaths, let Allan Monarchs rg . 

By native Vertue guard the Pow r of Rome, 

And raiſe her Glory for all times to come. 

Since Troy's no more, her Tow rs in Aſhes lie, 

Prav let the Name I hate tor ever die. 920 

To her the Thunderer with a Smile reply'd ; 

Can Saturn's other Child, my Royal Bride, 

Such ſtorms of Anger in her Breaſt contain ? 

Give vent to Rage, which yo! toment in Vain. 

You have your wiſh; I yield the Latin may 925 

Their Tongue retain, and heir own Country way, 

Mix'd with the Toiant, they ſhall keep their Name, 

Nor Trojans mind the Race from whence they came: 
Iſhall to both give Laws and Rites Divine, 

They {hall in Speech as in Religion join; 920 

Their Off. ſpring ſhall in Piety excel, 

All who on Earth or in the Heav'ns ſhall dwell, 

Nor any Nation honour vou ſo well. 

Juno conſents, well pleas d that her deſires 

Had found ſucceſs, and from the Cloud retires. , | 935 
Now «ther thoughts the Thunderer's Mind invade, 

To drive Tuturna from her Brother's Aid; 


Tuo Furies born by Hell to Night; and Earth, 


With ſad Aſegera at one diſmal Birth, ; 

In Heav'n nam'd Dire by their Mother's care, 940 
All arm'd with Snakes and Wings of fleeting Air; 
Before Fove's angry Throne ſtand ready ſill, 

To fright Mankind and execute his Will: 

They kindle War, ſpread Plagues, Diſeaſes, Fate, 

And puniſh Cities who deſerve Heav'ns Hate. 945 
Jyde from the Sky, ſends one by rapid Flight 
T'amaze Juturna with her Gaſtly, Sau, 

Wrayt in a Whitle-wind down to Earth the flv, 
Swift as an Arrow from a Partbian Bow, _ 
Or poiſon'd Jav lins which Cydonians ling, ” . 950 
Unſeen, unknown, trough fleeting Air 1 0 mg 1 
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Thus to the Earth the Child of Darkneſs flew, 

Soon as ſhe had both Armies in her view: 

Into the leſſer Ow! the Fury turns, 

Which haunts mongſt ruin'd Buildings, Tombs, and 


Urns; 955 
Alone by Night ſhe ſits, and mourning cries, 
The Fury thus transform'd round Turnus flies; 
Shrieking aloud, her Wings flap on his Shield, 
Quick Horror froze his Blood with Terror chill'd. 
His Hair ſtood up, amazement choak d his Voice: 960 
Soon as Futurna heard the dreadfal Noiſe 
Of the dire Fury's Wings, through deep Deſpair 
She beat her Breaſt, and tore her Face and Hair: 
Turmes, alas! what can a Siſter do 
Io fave your Life? What now remains but Woe? 5965 
How can I gainſt the horrid Moaſter zo 
Now, now I quit the Field, forbear to fright 
My anxious Soul, thou filthy Bird of Night, 
The flutt'ring of your Wings I underſtand, 
The diſmal Sound 1s ſent by Fove's Command. 970 
O mighty Joe, why Life Immortal give 
For Virgin Honour? Why a Wretch deprive 
The happineſs to die, and end my Woe, 
And go with Turnus to the Shades below ? 
Thus faid, ſhe ſigh'd, then with an azure Shroud 975 
She veil'd her Head, and div'd into the Flood. 
Now ftern Anees ſhook his mighty Spear, 
To Turnus calls, Delays proceed | ant Fear; 
We vie not now in Speed, but force of Arms, 
Then change your Shape into a thouſand Forms, 980 
And all your Skill and all your Valour try, 
Sink down to Hell, or mount the azure Sky. 
Then Turnus ſhook his Head, and with diſdain 
Reply'd. Proud Foe, your threatning words are vain, 
Bainſt me great Fove and cruel Fates declare, 985 
None hit immortal Gods can cauſe me fear. 
He faid no more, but having in his Eye 
An antique Stone, which did a Land Mark lie, 4 
| Q 
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To ev'ry Man's Poſſeſſion ſet a Bound, 
To clear Diſputes about the neigh bring Ground. 990 
Twelve of the ſtrongeſt living in our Days, 
Have ſcarce the ſtrength ſo vaſt a Stone to raiſe : 
With trembling Hands he heav'd it up to throw, 
And run with mighty force againſt the Foe , 
Yet ſo diforder'd, that he hardly knew 995 
He rais'd the Stone, or at ÆAneas threw ; 
On bending Knees, he lagger'd as he trod, 
And Terror, cold as Death, congeal'd his Blood, 
The Rock flung through the empty Air tell ſhort, 
Ner hit the Foe, nor anſwer'd his Effort. 1000 
As when afleep in Dreams we think we run, 
Yet fainting fall before the Race begun: 
In vain we ſtrive, in vain we think we cry, 
Strength fails our Limbs, nor Tongue, nor Voice ſupply. 
Whatever way by Valour Turnus tries 1005 
To ſhun his Fate, that way the Fury flies, 
A thouſand Thoughts his troubl'd Soul confound, 
He view'd the Town and all his Troops around: 
Through fear he paus d, he dreads the threatning Lance, 
Knows neither how to ſhun it nor advance; 1010 
He ſees no Chariot, nor his Siſter there. | 
AFneas while he lingers aims his Spear; 
Watching his time with all his might he threw, 
Ne'er Stone from batt'ring Engine ſwifter flew, 25 
Nor Thunder breaks the Clouds with ſmarter ſound, 1015 
Nor Whirle-wind ruſheth faſter to the Ground. | 
Wing'd with Deſtruction thus the Jav'hn flew, 
The ſevenfold Shield and Coat of Mail paſs'd through 
Tranſpiercing Turnus Thigh; ſtruck with the Wound, 
The Prince on faultring Knees felt on the Ground. 1025 
His Soldiers murmur with a doleful Voice, 
The neighb' ring Hills and Woods reſound the Noiſe. 
His proſtrate Looks he rais'd, his Hands held out: 
I have what I deſerve, no more Diſpute, 

ſe Fortune as you pleaſe; yet if the Smart 1025 
Of a kind Father's Grief can touch your Heart, 
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For ſuch a one you had, then pity mine, 

Aud ſpare my Life: But if you more incline 

To be reveng'd, my lifeleſs Corps beſtow | 
Upon my Fri-nds, for you have conquer d now. 3030 
The Letins ſee me fall and alk my Life, 58 
Hate me no more, Lavinia's now your Wife. 
Mneas fierce in Arms a piercing view 

To Turnus caſt, his conqu ring Arm withdrew : 
He melts with pity more and more, then ſpyd 1033 
Poor Pallas Beſt to Turnus Shoulder ty'd, 

Shining with Studs of Gold. He knew too well 

That Tirnus gam'd this Prize when Pzllas fell 

By his relentleſs Hand. This fight renewd 

His former Grief, this Trophy fir'd his Blood: © 1040 
In Rage he cry'd, While Palles Spoils I fee, 

Hop thou to triumph twice o'er him and me? 

Fhus vengeance Pallas pays, this Wound ſhall 6 
Thy Ghoſt a Victim to my ſhughter'd Friend. 

This ſaid, on ſwift Revenge the Hero bent, 1645 
His deadly Steel through Tues Boſom ſent ; 

Cold Death in haſte purſues the fatal Blow, 

His Soul fled murm' ring to the el below. 
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Plymouth 
Portſmouth } 
Nen -· Raa nor ö 
Ne. 

Sandwich. 
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Warwick 
Wells, Com Sorfierſet 
Weobly, Com' Hereford 


Weſtminſter 
Totneſs, Com' Devon. Meymuth, Com' Dorſet 
het fore | | Wincheſter City 4 
Tregony, Com Cornwall New-Windſor 
Wareham, Com' Dorſet Woreeſter City. 


By William Bohun, of the Aidule. Temple, Eſq; 


The Art of Cookery, in Imitation of Horace's Art of Poetry, with 
DOme Letters to Dr. Liſter, and others, occaſion'd principally by the 
Title of 2 Book publiſh'd by the Doctor; being the Works of Apic ius 
Celiws, concerning the Soups and Sances of the Ancients, with an Ex- 
tract of the greateſt Curiofities contain'd in that Book. To which is 
added Horace's Art of Poetry in Latin: By the Author of A Fourney to 
London, humbly infcrib'd to the Honourable Beef-Steak Club. Price 25. 

The Art of Love, in imitation of Ovid De Arte Amandi; with a Pre- 
face containing the Life of Ovid: By W. King. Price 3s. 6d. 

Ad vertiſement. 


WI ſome Miſcellanies in Proſe and Verſe. Writtenby /. King. 


were propofed to Gentlemen to be printed by the beginning ot 
Auguſt laſt : And whereas the Author's private Occaſions call'd him out 
of Town, ſo chat he cou'd not conveniently attend the Preſs; To make 
amends tor that Delay, hath, during his Abſence, made conſiderable Ad- 
dirions, not mentioned in the Printed Propoſals. This, therefore, is 


to ſansfie all Gentlemen, that the ſaid Miſcellany is now in the Prefs, | 


and will be publiſh'd in ſix Weeks Time. Publick Notice in the Ga- 
xette ſhall be given when the Subſcribers may have their Book deliver d. 
Subſcriprions are taken in by the Proprietors, Bernard Lintott ar the 
Croſs-Keys between the Two Temple-Gates in Fleetſireet, and Henry 
Clements at the Half- Moon in St. Paul's Church-Tard. For the Benefit 
of the Author. | 
Oxford and Cambridge Miſcellany Poems, written chiefly by Mr. Fen- 
ton, Mr. P-——r, Mr. Charles Hophins, Mr. Philips, Mr. Gardiner, 
Sir John Denham, Lord Hallifax, Dr. Sprat, now Biſhop of Rocheſter, 


Dr. Waldern, of AU. Souls, Oxon. Mr. Biſhop, Captain Steel, Mr. Fackson, 


Mr. Talden, Dr. Chetwood, Mr. Boyle, Mr. Ruſſel, Col. Henningham, 
Mr. Otway, Fo, Haynes, Mr. Milton, Mr. Trapp, Mr. Bate, Mr. Duke, 
Mr. Hall, Mr. Stepney, Mr. Parſons, Dr. G. th, Mr. Burnaby, 
Dr. Warmfirey, &c. Price's s. Vol. 1. | 

Note, A Second Volume is preparing for the Prefs. 

Muſcipula ſive Camiro-muo-machia, proving from learned Antiquity, 


the Welch to be the firſt Inventors of Mouſe-Traps ; a Latin Poem. Pr. 6. 


Nundine Sturbrigienſes. Autore T. Hill. | 
The Comedies of Mr. George Farquhar, deceas d, in one Volume, d 


viz, Love and a Bottle; The Conſtant Couple, or a Trip to the 74 
bilee; Sir Harry Wild. Air; The Inconſtant, or the way to win him; 


The Twin Rivals; The Reeruiting Officer ; and Beaux Stratagem. 
Price 61. Inſtituto 
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Inſtitut io Legalis, or an Introduction to the Study and Practice of 
the Laws of England, as now amended by ſeveral late Statutes; divided 
into four parts, viz. 1. The Practice of the Court of Queen's Bench. 
2. The Practice of the Court of Common-Pleas. 3. The Nature of all 
Actions uſually brought in either of the ſaid Courts, 4. The Order 
and Method of Pleading; with uſeful Precedents 1 and a com- 


pleat Table to the whole, by William Bohun, of the Midd/e-Temple, Eſq; 
Price 65. 


The Practice of che High Court of Chancery, as now Regulated by 


Act of Parliament, being 4 curious Collection of Bills, Anſwers, De- 


murrers, Reports, Orders, Exceptions, Decrees, Commiſſions, Appeals; 
with other Precedents, Writs and Proceſſes. To which is prefix d an 
uſeful Introduction, explaining the preſent Method and Practice of that 
Court in its ſeveral Branches. Price 65. 

The Hiſtory of the Jews from jeſus Chriſt to the Year 1700. Con- 
taining their Antiquities, their Religion, their Rites, the Diſperſion of 
the Ten Tribes in the Eaſt, and the Perſecutions this Nation has ſuf- 
fer'd in the Weſt : Being a Supplement and Continuation of the Hiſtory 
of Foſephus. Written in French by Mr. Baſneage; and now tranſlated 
into Engliſh, Fol, Price 11. 5 5. 

Twelve Sermons preach'd at the Lecture Founded by Robert Boyle, 
Eſq; concerning the Poſſibility, Neceſſity and Cerrainty of Divine Re- 
velation. To which are added, Three Sermons, 1. Of Scripture being a 
Rule. 2. Of Juſtification. 3. Of a Propitiation. By the Right Reve- 
rend Fohn Lord Biſhop of Chicheſter. Price 58. 

A Brief Expoſition of rhe Church Catechiſm, with Proofs from Scrip- 
ture. By the Right Reverend Fobn Lord Biſhop of Chicheſter, Pr. 6 d. 
The 17th Edit. 

Seneca's Morals by way of abſtract, to which is added, A Diſcourſe 
under the Title of an Afterthought. By Sir Roger L'Eſtrange. Price 5 3. 

Galateo of Manners; or, Inſtruttions ro a Young Gentleman, how 
to behave himſelf in Converſation. Price 2 5. 

Advice to Young Gentlemen concerning the Conduct of Life, ne- 
ceſlary to attain the greateſt H nours. Price 1 s. 6d, 

The Hiſtory of che Republick of Holland, from its firſt Foundation to 
the Death of King William, as alſo, a particular Deſcription of the Uni- 
red Provnices, giving an acc-unc of the Cities, fortified Places, Uni. 
verſities, Commodities, Cuſtoms and Manners of the Inhabitants; with 
an Alphabetical Table of all the Rivers, the Rates of their Schoots, 
and times of their ſetting our from Place to Place. To which is added, 
Reaſons to juſti ty tiie Revolt of the United Frovinces, tranſlated from 
the Original: As alſo, an exact Map of the United Provinces. By Her- 
man Moll; uſeful for all Gentlemen that travel through the Country. 
In two Volumes. Price 1259. | 

A Collection of Fables taken from the moſt celebrated Mytholo- 
giſts; with political Reflections upon them, treating of the different 


kinds of Government ia the World, in order to diſcover which is moſt 
conducive to the Happineſs of Mankind, In 2 Volumes. Price 105. 


An 
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An Hiſtorical and Geographical Deſcription of Farmoſi, an Iſland fi ub: 
ject to the Emperor of 7apan, - giving an account of the Religion, 
Cuſtoms, Yanners, Cc. of the Iahahirants. Together with a Relation 
of what happen'd to the Author.in his, Travels; particularly liis Con- 
erences with the ſeſuits end others in ſeveral Parts of Europe. Alſo 
the Hiſtory and Reaſons of qhis Converſion to Chriſtianity,” with his Pb- 
jections agzinſt it (in defence of Paganiſm) and their Anſwers. To 
which 1> prefix'd, a Preface in vindication of himſelt from the Re- 
„ flections of a Jeſuit lately come f.om China, with an Account of what 
paſs'd becuecu them. By George Pſalmanaazaar a Native of Formoſa, 
now in Great Britain. The ſecond Edition corrected, with many large 
and uſetul Additions, particularly a new Preface clearly anſwering every 
thing that has been objected againſt the Author and the Book. Illu- 
ſtcated with ſ-vera! Cuts, to which are added a Map, and the Figure of 
an Idol not in the former Edition. Price 69. - FEE 

An Enquiry into the Objections againit George Pſalmanaazaar of For- 
mea, in which rhe Accounts of the People and Language of Frmaſa by 
Candidiin and the other European Authors, and the Letters from Geneva 
and Suff about Pſulmanaazaar, are proved not to contradict his Ac- 
counts. Wich accurate and authentick Maps of Formo/a and the Iſles 
adjacent as far as Leuconia, China, and Jap... With two cther very par- 
ticular Deicriprions of Formoſa. To which is added, George Pſalmana- 
azadr's Anſwer to Mr. DAA of Sluice. Price 25. 

A Dialogue between a Japoneſe and a Forgroſan about ſome Points 
of the Religion of the Time laid down in the Rights of the Church, 
5 Letters concerning Inſpiration, c. By George Pſalmanauzaar, Pr. 64. 

A new and accurate Deſcription of the Coaſt of Gujne.z, divided into 
the Gold, the Slave, and the Ivory Coaſts. Containing 4 Geographi- 
cal, Political ard Natural Hiſtory of che Kingdoms and Countries. With 
a particalar Acc Hunt ot the Riſe, Progreſs, and Preſent Condition of all 
the Europe en Settlements upon that Coaſt; and the juſt Meaſures for im- 
proving the ſeveral Branches of the Guinea Trade, Illuſtrated with ſeveral 
Cuts, Written originally in Dutch at the Caſtle of St. George a'Elming, 
and now faichfully done into Engliſh. To which is prefix'd, an exact 
Map of the whole Coaſt of Guinea, that was not in the Original. Pr. 6 5. 

The Works of that Learned and Judicious Divine Mr. Richard Hook- 
er, in eight Books of rhe Laws of Eccleſiaſtical Polity, compleated 
out of his own Manuſcripts. To which is added the Life of the Au- 
thor ſometime written by Iſaac, Walton... Price 11. 


. There is now ia tlie Preſs, and Will peedily be publiſh'd, _ 

A Dialogue between Timothy and Philatheus, In which the Princi- 
ples and Projects of a late Whimfical Book, intituled, The Rights of 
the Chriſtian Church, are fairly ſtated and anſwer'd in their kind. And 
ſome Attempts made rowards the Diſcovery of a new Art of reafoning, 
intirely unknown both to the Ancients ànd Mcderns. In 2 Vol. Sv. 


Appius and Virginia. A Tragedy. Written by Mr. Dennis. 
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